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Spiritual Songs. 


In Three BOOKS. 


I. Colle ted from 
II. Compos'd on Divine Subjects. 


III. Prepar'd for the Lord's Supper. | 
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And ww ſung anew Song, ſaying, Thou art worthy, 


c. for thou waſt ſlain, and haſt redeemed 4, 
- Rev. v. 9. 
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PREFACE. 


HIL E we ſing the Praiſes of our God 


Nin his Church, we areemploy'd in that 
part of Worſhip which of all others is 
he neareſt a-kin to Heaven; and tis 
V peity that this, of all others, ſhould 
be perform'd the worſt upon Earth. The Goſpel 
brings us nearer to the heavenly State than all the 


- 11 * 


former Diſpenſations of God amongſt Men: And 


in theſe laſt Days of the Goſpel we are brought 
almoſt within ſight of the Kingdom of our Lord; 

yet we are very much unacquainted with the Song 

of the New . and unpractis'd in the 

Work of Praiſe. 

negligent and the thoughtleſs Air, that ſits upon 

the Faces of a whole Aſſembly, while the Palm is 


on their Lips, might tempt even a charitable Ob- 


ſerver to ſuſpect the Fervency of inward Religion; 


and it is much to be fear'd, that the Minds of moſt 
of the Worſhippers are abſent. or unconcern'd. 
Perhaps the Modes of Preaching, in the beſt 


Churches, till want ſome Degrees of Reforma- 
tion; nor are the Methods of Prayer ſo perfect, as 
to ſtand in need of no Correction or Improvement: 


But of all our Religious Solemnities, P/almody is 
the moſt unhappily manag d: That very Action, 


'which ſhould elevate us to the moſt delightful and 
divine Senſations, doth not only flat our Devotion, 


but too often awaken our Regret, and touches all 


the Springs of Uneaſineſs within us, 


o ſee the dull Indifference, the 
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iv The PRE FACE. 
I have been long convinc'd, that one great Oc- 
caſion of this Evil ariſes from the Matter and 
Words to which we confine all our Songs. Sorfie 
of them are almoſt oppoſite- to the Spirit of the 
Goſpel : Many of them foreign to the State of 
the New Teſtament, and widely different from 
the preſent Circumſtances of Chriſtians. | Hence 
it comes to paſs, that when ſpiritual Affections 
are excited within us, and our Souls are rais'd a 
little above this Earth in the Beginning of a Pſalm, 
we are check'd on a ſudden in our Aſcent toward 
Heaven, by ſome Expreſſions that are moſt ſuited 
to the Days of Carnal Ordinances, and fit only to 
be ſung in the Woridly Sandtuary. When we are 
juſt entring into an Evangelick Frame, by ſome 
of the Glories of the Goſpel preſented in the 
brighteſt Figures of Fudaiſin, yet the very next 
Line perhaps which the Clerk parcels out unto 
us, hath ſomething in it ſo extremely Jetoiſb and 
cloudy, that darkens our Sight of God the Savi- 
our. Thus, by keeping too cloſe to David in the 
_ Houſe of God, the Vail of Moſes is thrown over 
our Hearts. While we are kindling into Divine 
Love by the Meditations of the loving Kindneſs 
„/ God, and the Multitude of his tender Mercies, 
within a few Verſes ſome dreadful Curſe againſt 
Men is propos'd to our Lips; That God would 
add Iniguity unto their Iniguity, nor let them come 
into his Righteouſneſs, but blot them out of the Book 
of the Living, Pal. Ixix. 26, 27, 28. which is 
o contrary to the New Commandment of loving 
our Enemies; and even under the Old Teſtament 
js beſt accounted for, by referring it to the Spirit 
of Prophetick Vengeance. Some Sentences of 
the P/a/mi/?, that are expreſſive of the Temper of 
cn own ticarts, and tie ircumſtances of cur 
„ rarcnlce MAY x bo RS le La 
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and allure us to a ſweet Retirement within our 
ſelves; but we meet with a following Line, which 
ſo peculiarly belongs but to one Actionyor Hour 
of the Life of David or of Aſaph, that breaks off 
our Song in the midſt; our Conſciences are af- 
frighted, leſt we ſhould ſpeak a Falſhood unto 
God: Thus the Powers of our Souls are ſhock'd 
on a ſudden, and our Spirits ruffled, before we ' 
have Time to reflect that this may be ſung only 
as a Hiſtory of ancient Saints; and, perhaps, in 
ſome Inſtances, that Salvo is hardly ſufficient nei- 
ther : Beſides, it almoſt always ſpoils the Devo- 
tion, by breaking the uniform "Thread of it: For Y 
while our Lips and our Hearts run on ſweetly = 
together, applying the Words to our own Caſe, 
there is ſomething of Divine Delight in it; but 
at once we are forced to turn off the Application 
abruptlv, and our Lips ſpeak nothing but the 
Heart of David. Thus our own Hearts are as it 
were forbid the Purſuit of the Song, and then 
the Harmony and the Worſhip grow dull of 
meer Neceflity. - : 
Many Miniſters, and many private Chriſtians,” 
have long groan'd under this Inconvenience, and 
have wiſh'd, rather than attempted a Reforma- 
tion: At their importunate, and repeated Re- 
queſts I have for ſome Years paſt devoted many 
Hours of Leiſure to this Service, Far be it from 
my Thoughts to lay aſide the Book of Pſalms in 
publick Worſhip ; few can pretend ſo great a Value 
for them as myſelf: It is the moſt Artful, moſt 
Devotional and Divine Collection of Poeſy; and 
nothing can be ſuppos'd more proper to raiſe a 
ious Soul to Heaven than ſome Parts of that' 
ook ; never was a Piece of experimental Divi- 
nity ſo nobly written, and ſo juſtly reverenced 
and admired ; But it muſt be acknowledged ſtill, 
2 A 3 that 
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or of publick Worſhip. moſt frequer 

| Tempers and Changes of our Spirit, and Condi- 

tions of our Life, are here copied, and the Breath- 
ings of our Piety expreſs d according to the Va- 


„ Te PREFACE. 
that there are a thouſand Lines in it which were 


not made for a Church in' our Days, to aſſume 
as its own.: There are alſo many Deficiencies of 
Light and Glory, which our Lord Fe/us and his 
Apoſtles have ſupply'd in the Writings of the 


New Teſtament ; and with this Advantage I have 
compos'd theſe Spiritual Songs, which are now 


preſented to the World. Nor is the Attempt 
vain · glorious or preſuming ; for in reſpect of 
clear Evangelical Knowledge, The leaſt in the 


Kingdom of Heaven is greater than all the Ser 
Propbets, Matt. xi. II. 


Now let me give a mort Account of the fol- 
lowing Compoſures: 


The greateſt part of them a are ſuited to the ge- 
neral State of the Goſpel, and the moſt common 
Affairs of Chriſtians :. I hope there will be very 
few found but what may properly be uſed in a 
religious Aſſembly, and not one of them but may 
well be adapted to ſome N either of private 


riety of our Paſſions, our Love, our Fear, our 


Hope, our Deſire, our Sorrow, our Wonder, 


and our Joy, as they are refined into Devotion, 
and act under the Influence and Conduct of the 
Blefled Spirit; all converſing with God the Fa- 
ther by the new and living Way of Aeceſs to the 
Throne, even the Perſon and the Mediation of 
our Lord Jeſus Chriſt. To him alſo, even to the 


Lamb that was ſlain and now lives, L have ad- 


dreſs d many a Song; for thus doth the Holy | 
| WY inf 


uct and teach us to worſhip, in the 
Fa- 


The PREFACE. vi 
various ſhort Patterns of Chriſtian Pſalmody de- 
ſcribed in the Revelations. I have avoided the 
more obſcure and controverted Points of Chriſti- 
anity, that we might all obey the DireQtion of 
the Word of God, and ſing his Praiſes with Un- 
derſtanding, Pfal. xlvii. 7. The Contentions 
and diſtinguiſhing Words of Sects and Parties are 
ſecluded; that whole Aſſemblies might aſſiſt at 
the Harmony, and different Churches Join in 
the ſame Worſhip without Offence... 

If any Expreſſions occur to the Reader that 
ſavour af an Opinion different from his own, 
yet he may obſerve, theſe are generally ſuch as 
are capable of an extenſive Senſe, and may be 

uſed with a charitable Latitude. I think it is 
moſt agreeable, that what is provided for pub- 
lic Singing, ſhould give to fincere Conſciences as 
little Diſturban le. However, where 


any unpleaing Word i found he that leads the _ 


orſhip may ſubſtitute a better; for (bleſſed 
de God} we 8 to the Wonds of 
any Man in our publick Salemnities. 
The whole Book is written in four Sorts 0 
Metre, and fitted to the moſt common Tunes; 
I have ſeldom permitted a Stop in the middle of 
a Line, and feldom left the End of a Line with- 
out one, to comport a little with the unhappy | 
Mixture of Reading and Singing, . which cannot 
preſently be reform d. The Metaphors are ge 
herally funk to the Level of vulgar Capacitic 
I have aim'd at Eaſe of Numbers and — 
neſs of Sound, and endeavoured to make the 
Senſe plain and obvious. If the Verſe appears 
ſo gentle and flowing as to incur the Cenſure of 
Feebleneſs, I may honeſtly affirm, that ſome- 
times it coſt me Labour to make it ſo: Some'of 


ns of . and ſome 
+ will- 
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ze PREFACE. 
vilfally defac'd: I have thrown out the Lines 
that were too ſonorous, and have given an Al- 
' lay to the Verſe, leſt a more exalted Turn of 
Thought or Language ſhould darken or diſturb 
the Devotion of the weakeſt Souls; But hence 
it comes to paſs, that I have been forc'd to lay 
aſide many Hymns after they were finiſh'd, and 
utterly: exclude them from this Volume, be- 
cauſe of the bolder Figures of Speech that 
crouded themſelves into the Verſe, and a more 
unconfin'd Variety of nen which I could 
not eaſily reſtrain. 

- Theſe, with many other Divine and Moral 
Compoſures, are now Printed in a Second Edi- 
tion of the Poems entitled, ore Lyrice ; for 
as in that Book I have endeavour d to pleaſe 
and profit the politer Part of Mankind, without 
offending the plainer ſort of Chriſtians, ſo in 
this it has been my Labour to promote the pious 
Entertainments of Souls truly ſerious, even of 
the meaneſt Capacity, and at the ſame Time (if 
_ poſſible) not to give Diſguſt to Perſons of richer 
_ Senſe; and nicer Education; and I hope, in the 
preſent Volume this End will appear to be pur- 
ſu'd with much greater Happineſs than in the firſt 
Impreſſion of it, though the World affures me 
Ws former has not much reaſon to complain. 


Ws 5 he Whole! is divided into three Books. 


pet the Fir/t, I have borrow'd the Senſe nd . 
much of the Form of the Song from ſome par- 
ticular Portions of Scripture, and have o 
phraſed moſt of the Doxologies in the 
Fefament that contain any thing in them . 
| liarly Evangelical; and many Parts of the Old 
Teſtament alſo, that have a Reference to the 
I of the Me Was. In theſe I expect 5 be 
4 often” 
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The PREFACE. ix 


often cenſur'd for a too religious Obſervance of 5 


the Words of Scripture, whereby the Verſe is 
weaken'd and debas'd according to the Judgment 
of the Criticks: But as my whole Deſign was 1 
aid the Devotion of Chriſtians, ſo more eſ 
ally in this Part : And I am fatisfy'd I Mall 
hereby attain two Ends, (viz.) Aſſiſt the Wor- 
ſhip of all ſerious Minds, to whom the Expreſ- 
ſions of Scripture are ever dear and delightful, 
and gratify the Taſte and Inclination of thoſe 
who think nothing muſt be ſung unto God but 
- the Tranſlations of his own Word. Vet you 
will always find in this Paraphraſe dark Expreſſions 
enlighten'd, and the Levitical Ceremonies and 
Hebrew Forms of Speech chang'd into the Wor- 
ſhip of the Goſpel, and explain d in the Language 
of our I'ime and Nation; and what would notbear 
ſuch an Alteration, is omitted and laid aſide. After 
this Manner ſhould I rejoice to ſee a good Part of 


the Book of Pſalns fitted for the Uſe of out 


Churches, and David converted into a Chriſtian : 
But becauſe I cannot perſuade others to attempt 
this glorious Work, I have ſuffered myſelf to-be 
perſuaded to begin it, and have, thro” Divine 
Goodnels, already proceeded half way through. 
The Second Part conſiſts of Hymns, whoſe 
Form is of mere Human Compoſure ; but I hope 
the Senſe and Materials will always appear Di- 
vine. I might have brought ſome Text or other, 
.and apply'd it to the Margin of every Verſe, if 
this Method had been as uſeful as it was eaſy. If 
ho ger be any Poems in the Book that are — 84 
9 ring Delight to Perſons of a more refin'd 
e and polite Education, perhaps they may 
- be found in this Part; but except they lay aſide 
the Humour of Criticiſm, and enter into a de- 


vout F rame, every Ode ee already deſpairs of 
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pleaſing. 1 confeſs myſelf to have been too 
often tempted away from the more Spiritual De- 
_ figns I propos'd, by ſome ga — flowery Ex- 
= reſſions that gratify'd the yas þb bright 
mages too often prevail'd above the Fire of 
Divine Affection; and the Light exceeded the 
Heat: Yet, I hope, in many of them the Reader 
will find, that Devotion dictated the Song, and 
the Head" and Hand were nothing but Interpre- 
ters and Secretaries to the Heart : Nor is the 
Magnificence or Boldneſs of the Figures com- 
parable to that Divine Licence which is found in 
the Eighteenth and Sixty-Eighth Pfalms, ſeve- 
ral Chapters of Job, and other Poetical Parts 
of Scripture : And in this Reſpect I may hope 
to eſcape the Reproof of thoſe who pay a ſacred 
Reverence to the Holy Bible. 8 
I have prepared the Third Part only for the 
Celebration. of the Lord's Supper, that, in Imi- 
tation of our Bleſſed Saviour, we might fing an 
Hymn after we have partaken of the Bread 
and-Wine. Here you you will find ſome Pa- 
raphraſes of Scripture, and fome other Com- 
poſitions. There are above an Hundred Hymns 
in the Two former Parts, that may very pro- 
perly be uſed in this Ordinance, and ſometimes 
perhaps appear more ſuitable than any of theſe 
aſt: But there are Expreſſions generally uſed in 
-theſe, which confine them only to the Table of 
the Lord; 3 and therefore I have diſtinguiſt'd and | 
ſet them by themſelves. 
If the Lord, who inhabits the Praiſes of zgoel, 
; ſhall refuſe to ſmile upon this Attempt for the 
Reformation of Pſalmody amongſt the Churches. 
yet I humbly hope that his Bleſſed Spirit will 
. Make theſe —_— uſeful to private Chri- 
f en and if ue may but attain the Honour 


of —- 


The PR EFACE. = 


of being eſteem'd pious: Meditations, to afiſt- 
the devout and the retir d Soul in the Exerciſes 
of Love, Faith, and Joy, it will be a valuable 
Compenſation of my Labours : My Heart ſhall 
rejoice at the Notice of it, and my God ſhall 
receive the Glory. This was my Hope and Vow 
in the firſt Publication; and it is now my Duty 
to acknowledge to him, with Thankfulneſs, how 
uſeful he has made theſe Compoſitions already, 
to the Comfort and Edification of Societies, and 
of private Perſons : And upon the ſame Grounds: . 
I have a better Proſpect, and a bigger Hope E, 
much more Service to the Church, by the large 
Improvements of this Edition, if the Lord w 


dwells 1 in Zion ſhall favour it with his cane 
Bleſſing. 
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Advertiſements concerning the Second 
Edition. 


+. FF \HEREarealmoſt 1 50new Hymns added, 
| and one or more ſuited to every Theme 
and Subject in Divinity. Having found 
by Converſe with Chriſtians, what Wordsor Lines 
in the former made them leſs uſeful, I have not 
only made various Corrections in them, but have 
endeavour'd to avoid the ſame Miſtakes in all the 
new Compoſures. And whereas many of the for- 
mer were too particularly adapted to ſpecial 
Frames and Seaſons of the Chriſtian Life, almoſt 
all that are added have a more general and ex- 
tenſive Senſe, and may be aſſum'd and ſung by 
Moſt Perſons in a worſhipping Congregation. 

2. About 14 or 15 Pſalms that were tranſlated ' 
in the firſt Edition, are left out in this, becauſe I 
intend (if God afford Life and Aſſiſtance) to con- 
vert the biggeſt Part of the Book of Pſalms into 
Spiritual Songs for the Uſe of Chriſtians; yet the 
ſame Numbers are ſtill apply'd to the Hymns, 
that there might be ho en between the 
firſt and ſecond Edition. 

3 In all the longer Hymns, and in ſome of 
the ſhorter, there are ſeveral Stanza's included in 
Crotchets thus, []; which Stanza's may be left 
out in Singing, without diſturbing the Senſe. 
Thoſe Parts are alſo included in ſuch Crotchets, 
which contain Words too Poetical for meaner 
Underftandings, or too particular for whole Con- 
gregations to ſing. But after all, it is beſt in pub - 
tick Pſalmody for the Miniſter to chuſe the parti- 
cular Parts and Verſes of the Pſalm or Hymn that 


4 is 
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is to be ſung, rather than leave it to the Judgment 

or caſual Determination of him that leads the 

= TF  - — ey 
4. The Eſſay concerning the Improvement of 
4 Pſalmody, by the Uſe of Evangelical Hymns, 
which took up many Pages of the laſt Edition, 

is quite left out here, partly leſt the Bulk ſhould 

ſwell too much, but chiefly becauſe I intend a 

more compleat 'Treatife-of Pſalmody, in which 

the Subſtance of that Eſſay will be interſpers'd, 

and I hope with. fuller Evidence of the Duty of 

ſinging new Songs to Him that fits upon the 
Throne, ſince the Lamb is aſcended thither too. 


April, 1709. a 


Note, Since the Sixth Edition of this Book the 
Author has finiſh'd what he had ſo long promis'd, 
(vis. ) The Pſalms of David imitated in the Lan- 
guage of the New Teſtament ; which the World 
ſeems to have received with Approbation, by the 
Sale of ſome T houſands in a Year's Time, I here 
the Reader will find thoſe P/alms, which were left 
out of all the latter Editions of theſe Hymns, in- 
ſerted in their proper Places. It is preſumed that 
that Book, in Conjunction with this, may appear 
to be ſuch a ſufficient Proviſion for Pſalmody, as 
to anſwer moſt Occafions of the Chriſtian Life : 
And, if an Author's own Opinion may be taken, 
he eſteems it the greateſt Work that ever he has 


publiſh'd, or ever hopes to do, for the Uſe of the . 
Churches. MY 3 


March, 3, 1713. 


© To find any Hyun by the Firſt Line. 


: Nate, The Letters a, b, c, denote the 7, Hs, 
or 1 Book: The Figures direct to the Hymn. 
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Alas, and did my 
All mortal F axities be gone 

And are we Wretches 15 * 
1 muſt this Body 
Scales have left mine Eyes 
Ariſe my Soul, my joyful Powers 
At thy Command, our deareſt Lord 
Attend while Goi?s exabhit bon - 
Awake, my Heart, ariſe, my Tongue 


, away onr Fears 


Saviour bleed 


f 
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r * Mortal Care 
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Begin, my Tongue, ſome beau nh Tb, 


Behold how Sinners diſagree | 
" Behold the Blind their Si be receive 
Behold the Glories of the Lamb 
Behold the Grace appears 
- Behold the Potter and the Clay 
Bebold the Roſe of Tone. py 
| *Behold the Woman's 
Behold the Wretch 


d 
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oe Lot and Win 


A TABLE, Sc. 
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Bebola what 3 Grate 
Bleſid are the humble Souls that fee 
Bleſs'd be the everlaſiing God 

Bless d be the Father and his Love - 
_ Bleſs'd is the Man whoſe cautious Feet 


Bleſi d Morning] whoſe young dawning Rays 


Bleſs'd with the Joys of Innocence 

Blood has a Voice that moves the Shies © 
Bright King of Glory, dreadful God 
Broad is the Road that leads to Death 
Bury'd in Shadows of the Night | 

Bui * _— the Carnal Wife 


C 
4 N Sion to Perfeftion find © 


Chriſt and his Croſs is all our L ; 8 


Come, all harmonious Tongues 
Come, deareſt Lord, deſcend and dwell 
Come, happy & bs. approach your G od 
Come hither all ye weary Souls 
Come, Holy 8 pirit, heav'nly Dove 
Come, let us join a Joyful Tune 

Come, let us join our chearful Songs 
Come, tet us lift our * Joyful Eyes 
Come, let us lift our Voices high 
have, abe that love the Lord 


5 
* 15 of Sion, come, behold 


Bae of all the Names above _ © 
Neath:cannot make bur Souls afraid 
Death: may d:fobve my Body now 
Death! "tis a melancholy Day 0 
Deceiv'd by ſubili Ab of Hell 

| in the Du 27250 before thy Throne 
Difent from Head n, immortal Dove 
Do we not know that folemn Word 
Down beadlong from their native Skies 
— der M2 , let my Evening 8 


3 Lord, behold our fore e 5 
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Eternal Sovereign of the e 5 b 5 
— Spirit, we cue | b 133 
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Fear from my Thought, vain World be gone 
Father, 1 long, I faint to ſee 

Father, wwe wait, to feel thy Grace 

Firm and unmov'd are they 

Firm as the Earth thy Goſpel lands 

Prom Heaven the ſinning Angels fell 


2 thee, my God, my Fays ſhall r.ſe 
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Give me the Wings of Faith to 1 
a, to God the Trinity 29 
Glory to God that walks the Shy 59 


n F | » Glory to God the Father's Name 
—— . God i 15 4 Spirit Just and wife 
God of the Morning, at whoſe Voice 
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God of the Seas, thy thund ring Voice b 70 
God, the Eternal Af Nam b 27 
| God, who in warious Methods tol - a 53 
EE: Go preach my Goſpel, ſaith the Lord a 12 
= Co wwor/4#þ at Immanuel's Fee? a 146 
| | Great God, how infinite art Thou 1 
Great God. I own thy Sentence ju 7% a 6 
Great God, thy. 4 Shall imploy b 167 
Great God, to what a glorious Hotebs T4 b 112 
_ Great King of Glory and of Grace © 7 19 
Great was the Day; the 9 Was great b 144 
AD I the Tongues of Greeks and Jews a 134 
Happy the Church, thou ſacred Place b 6 
the Heart where (aces reign. 1 8 
Hark! from the Tombs a doleful Sound b 63 
Herk ! the Redeemer from on hgh a 70 
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Hear what the Voice from Heaw'n proclaims 


Hence from my Soul ſad Thoughts be gone 
Here at thy Croſs, my dying God 
High as. the Henw'ns above the Ground 
High on a Hill of dazling Light 
133 Se | 1 
oſanna to our conquering King 
Hoſanna to the . of Light 
Hoſanna to the Royal Son 
Hoſanna with a chearful Sound 
Hoax are thy Glories here diſplay d 
Hoa beauteous are their Feet 
How can I fink with. ſuch a Prop 
Hoa condeſcending and how kind 
| How full of Anguiſb is the Thought 
Haw heavy is the Night Ys 
How honourable is the Place 
How large the Promiſe, how divine 


How oft have Sin and Satan firove * 


How rich are thy Proviſions, Lord _ 
How ſad our State by Nature 1s 
How fhall I praiſe th Eternal God 
Haw ort and haſty is our Life 

How fhould the Sons of Adam's Race 


How flrong thine Arm is, mighty God : 


How fveet and awful is the Place 
How wain are all Things here below 


How wondrous great, how glorious bright 


Cannot bear thine Abſence, Lord 
IJ give immortal Praiſe 

4 hate the Tempter and his Charms 

I lift my Banners, ſaith the Lord 
1 love the Windows of thy Grace 
u not aſham'd to own my Lord 
1 ſend the Joys of Earth away 

ing my Saviour's wond'rous Death 
Jehovah ſpeaks, let Iſrael hear 
Jehovah reigns, his Throne is high 
Jeſus, in ghee our Eyes behold 
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Jeſus invites his Saints 

eſus is gone above the Shies 

eſus, t x of Man of conſtant Grief 
Jeſus, we bleſi thy Father's Name 
_ Jeſus, wwe bow before thy Feet 
Jeſus, with all thy Saints above 
4 Gabriel's Hand a mighty Stone 
In thine own Ways, O God of Love 
In vain the awealthy Mortals toil 
In vain we laviſh out our Lives 
Infinite Grief ! amazing Woe 
Join all the glorious Names 
 Foin all the Names of Lowe and Power 
I this the kind Return | | 
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Aden a1 Guile, and full of Fears 
Let all our Tongues be one 

2 everlefling Glories crown 

= Let every Re Ear attend 

_ Let God the Father live © © 

LT. him embrace my Soul and live 

is Let God the Malers Name 

Zet me but hear my Saviour ſay 

Les mortal Tongues attempt to fin 

Ter others boaſt bye Ras 1 - # 

+ Le Phariſces of big 

| Let the old * tune _ Songs 

1 Let the ſeventh Angel found on high 

. Let the whole r of Creatures lis 

Let the wild Leopards of the Wood 

| Let them negle# thy Glory, Lord 

Let us . th eternal Nord 

Life and immortal Jays are giv'n © 

Life is the Time to ſerve the Lord 

Lift up your Eyes to th beaw'nly An. 

Like Sheep aue went aftray 

Lo the Jourg Tribes of Adam riſe 
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Lo what a glorious Sight appears 

Lo what an entertaining Sight he 
Long have I ſet beneat the 8 ound 

J. #, gracious God, bow num'rous they 
Lord, at thy T emple ewe appear ” 
Lord, how divine thy Comforts are 
Lord, how ſecure and bleſs'd are they 
Lacs, hoao ſecure my Con!tience was 
Lord, ave adore thy bounteous Hand 
Lord, ave adore thy vaſt Deſigns _ 
Lord, ave are blind, we Mortals blind 
Lord, ave confeſs our num'rous Faults 
Tord, what a feeble Piece 

Lord, what a Heawv'n of ſawing Grace 
Lord, what a thou ghtleſs Wretch wwas I 
Lord, what a wretched Land is this 
Lord, when my Thoughts with Wondes roll 
Loud #7; hal to the Lord 
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My drowſy Powers, why. Heep ye 

70 2 g/d endleſs is thy Love th 

| My God. my Life, ny Loe 

My God, my Parties, and my Love: 

My God, permit-me not to be l 

My God, the Spring of all my Jays 

My God; what endleſs P leafures dwell 

iy Heart how dreadful hard it is 

M Saviour God, my Sovereign Prince 

My Soul. come meditate the Day © 

My Soul for ſakes her vain Delight 

My Thoughts on azoful Subjects roll 

My ho Lam ſurmount = hower Skies 
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Nature With open Volume ſtands 


Miſtaken Souls that dream of: Head ; 


Nature with all her Pawer foail ing 
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- Our Days, alas, our mortal 
Our God how firm his Promiſe ſtands 
Our Sius, alas! how ſtrong they be 
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No, . at Death no more 


No, I ſoa 
No more, my God, I boaft no more 

Nor Eye has ſeen, nor Ear has heard ' 
Not all the Blood of Beaſts 

Not all the outward Forms on Earth 
Net different Food or different Dreſs 

N. ot from the Duſt Afliction grows 


envy them no more 


Not the Malicious or Prophane 


Not to condemn the Sons of Men 
Not to the Terrors of the Lord 
Not wwith cur mortal Eyes 

Noay by the God of Iſrael Bled 
Noa by the Boæuell of my God 
Noa for a Tune of bf'y Praiſe 


Nosu hawe our Hearts embrac'd our God © 


1 Nov in the Galleries of bis Grace 
Vos in the Heat of youthful Blood 


Now let a ſpacious World ariſe 
Now let our Pains be all forgot 
Noay let the Lord my Saviour ſmile 


' New Satan comes with dreadful Roar 
= MNow ball 
_ Now ro the | 
_ Now to the Lord that makes us know 
Wos to the Power of God Supreme 
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Our Souls ſhall magnify the Lord 
Our Spirits join t' adore the Lamb 
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Lung d in a Gulph of dark Deſpair b 9 
p Praiſe, ewerlaſting Praiſe, be paid b bo 
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» 4i/e thee, my Soul, fly up, and run D. 42 
"Raiſe your triumphant Songs © b 104 
Riſe, riſe, my Soul, and leave the Ground LO 
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Aints, at your heavenly Father's Word 
Salvation! O the joyful Sound 
See where the Great Incarnate God 


Shall the vile Race of Fleſh and Blood 82 
Shall we go on to fin © 106 
Shall Wiſdom cry aloud 92 


Shine, mighty God, on Britain Hine 
Shout to the Lord, and let our Joys 
Lin has a thouſand treacberous Arts 
Sin, like a venomous Diſeaſe 5 
Sing to the Lord that built the & lies 
Sing to-the Lord awith joyful Voice 
Sing to the Lord, ye heavenly Hoſts 
Sitting around our Father's Board 
So did the Hebrew Prophet raiſe 
So let our Lips and Lives expreſs 
So new-born Babes defire the Breaſt 


Stand up, my Soul, ſhake 0 4 thy 8 


Stoop down, my Tho hts, that uſe to riſe 
NN 7s the Way, . Je D Door is . 1 8 
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Errible God, that reion'ſt on high 
That awful Day 74 ſurely — 
Thee abe adore, Eternal Name 
The Glorics of my Maker God 
The God of Mercy be ador'd 
The King of Glory ſends his Son 
The Lands that long in Darkneſs lay 
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The Lord declares his Will 
The Lord deſcending from above 


The Lord Jehovah reigns 169 
The Lord on high proclaims 85 
Dbe Majeſly of Solomon TEC 113 
The Memory of our dying Lore 15 
Te Promiſe of. my Father's Love 22S 
The Promiſe was divinely free I 34 
The true Meſſiah now appears - 42 
The Voice of my Beloved ſounds . 69 

De wwond'ring World enquires to know 75 

There is a Houſe not made with Hands 110 
There is a Land of pure Delight 66 
There's no Ambition ſwells my Heart 33 


There was an Hour when Chriſt rejoic'd 
%% glorious Minds how bright t Heine 
35 i; the Word of Truth hf Pub 
SM Thou, mom gry Soul admires above 
_ Thus did th# Sons of Abraham paſs 
___ Thus far the Lord has led me on | 
Tut faith the firſt, the great Command 
= Thus /aith the high and lofty One 
, /aith the Ruler of the Nie | 
l = | fan faith the Mercy of the Lord © 
r 25 the Wiſdom of the Lord 
= Thy Favours, Lord, furprize our Souls 
_ be evhat an empty Vapour tis 
Ti, by the Faith of Joys to combi 
I.. from the Treaſures of his Word © 
717, not the Law of Ten Commanil W 
T0 God the only Wiſe | 
20 hin that choſe us firſt 
_ Twas by . 
Tas on that dark that doleful Night 
7 Tues the yy of our Lord 


V. N are * Hopes the Sons of Men 


Vain are the Hopes that Rebels Place 
Unſhaken as the facred Hil | 
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Up to the Field where Angels lie 
Up to the Lord that reigns on high - 


TE are a Garden wall'd around 


We Bleſs the Prophet of the Lord 


We fing- the amazing Deeds 

We fs the Glories of thy Love 

Welcome feveet Day of Reft 

Well, the Redeemer's gone poet a 

What different Powers of Grace and Sin 

What equal Honours ſhall we bring 
What papty Men or Angels theſe 

What mighty Man, or mighty God 


Whence- do our mournful Thoughts ariſe 


When I can read my Title clear © 
When in the Light of Faith Divine 
When 1 ſurvey the wond"rous Croſs © 
When we are rais'd from deep Diftreſs 
When Strangers fland and hear me tell + 
When the firſt Parents of our Race 
When the great Builder ftiretch'd the Shes 
Where are the Mourners, faith the Lord 
Who can deſcribe the Joys that riſe ' 

M ho has believ'd thy Word © 

Who is this fair One in Diſtreſs 

Who ſhall the Lord's Ele gondemn 
Why did the Jews-proclaim their Rage 
N. 5 does your Face, ye bumble Souls 
Why do ye mourn departing Friends 

Why is my Heart fo far from thee 

Why ſhould the Children of a King 
N 2 ſhould this Earth delight us fo 
Why fhould we flart, and fear to die 
With chearful Voice I fin 

With holy Fear and humble Song 

With Toy wwe meditate the Grace 
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The Church adore around. 
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* Te is kind to our Complaints, 
| He loyes:to hear our Praiſe, F 
= IV... 
85 +” Father, who ſhall look 
Into thy ſecret Will? 


x F Who but the Son ſhall take that Book, 


And open ev'ry * ? 


He mall fulfil thy 805 Decrees, 

The Son ready it well ; 

2 in his Hand the Sovereign Key 8 
Of Heav'n,. and Death, and Helln 

W. / 

| Now to the Lamb, that once was- lain, 

Be endleſs Bleſſings paid; 

Salvation, Glory, Joy remain 
For ever on thy Head. 
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WW Thou haſt dai e 4 Blood, 


aſt ſet the Pris'ners free, 


aſt made us. Kings and Prieſts to God, 
And we ſhall reign with the. 


VIII. 
| T he Worlds of Nature and of A 
Are put beneath thy Pow'r; 
Then ſhorten theſe delaying Days, 
| And bring the promis*d Hour. 
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Bn sriaf rar Sons. | 3 : 


II. The Deity an * ty of Chri, 5 
John i. 1, 3, 14. and Col. i. 16. and 
8 li. 9, ro. 
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VER the. blue Houy ns were ftretchd 
1, abroad, 
F rom Everlaſting was che Word; 


With God he was; the Word was God, 
And muſt divinely be ador'd.. 1's 

II. . 
Buy his oyn Pow” r were all Things made; 3 
By him fupported all Things ſtand; 3 
He i is the whole Creation's Hees. 
And ** fly at his Command. . 

M.. | - 
E'er 82 was born, or Satan fell 
He led the Hoſt of Morning Stars; 
(Thy Generation who can tell, | 
Or count 2 Number of thy Years e 

r | 

But lo, = leaves thoſe Heavenly 8 5 
The Word deſcends and dwells in Clay, 
That he may hold Converſe with Worms, 
Dreſs' d in fach feeble F leſh as they. 5 
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Mortals with Joy bebeld his F ace, 
Th' Eternal Father s only Son; 


How full of Truth! how full of Grace! 
We thro? his yes the Godhead ſhone! 
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III. 7 be Nativity of carl. Luke i. 
305 wy. Luke Th FO" &c. N VF 
Ebeld, the Grace appears, e 
The Promiſe is fulfill'd ; _ 
ythe Wond'rous bon on e 
And Jeſus is the r gig on 
. II. TY 8 l 101 - 4 
[The Lord, the Higheſt God, 35 55 
Calls him his only Sonne: | 
He bids him rule the Lands abroad, 12 55 
And gives: him David's Throne. 7 : 
N : i rap 1 l e 0 ; | 
O'er Facob ſhall he reign” ee 
With a peculiar 8 „ 5] e 
The Nations ſhall his Grace Shen, 1 85 
His Kingdom de er decay. 755 F 
R 
To bring: the Hloriois: News, 1 Fe Saad: 
A heavenly Form appears; 
He tells the Shepherds of their Joys, 
And eee a Fears. 6 
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B. I. SPIRITUAL So Ss. -: 
V. = TT « Be 
Go, buumble Spa ſaid he, 
To David's City y; EET 
The promis d Infant, born N- day, 3 
Doth in a Manger =. 1 "oo 
Wi ib Dias and Hearts ferent: TS Eo 
Go vit Chriſt your King; e 
And ſtrait a flaming Troop v was ſean 3 5 55 IM 
The eee heard en 1 
V. 
Glory to God on Hab! e 2:4, 7 
And heav*nly Peace on Earth, = SHO = WY 
Good-will to. Men, to_Angels Joy, „68 $47 > 
At the Redeemer” s Birth | „ 
VIII. : Sep 
[In Worſhip 55 Divine, . 5 
Let Saints employ their Tongues, 1 
With the Celeſtial Hoſt we join, 
And loud — their . 3 
Glory 10 God on High t ' 2. j 
And heaveuly Peace Harth. 
Good-will to Men, to Angels Foy, 323 
At our Redeemer? s Birth {] 
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1 85 N 6 "Mrs us 3 B. I. 
v. Submifion to Affitive Providence, 
Jobi L 21. 
Aked as from the Earth we e came, 
And crept to Life at firſt, 
We to the Earth return again, 
And mingle with our Duſt. 
II. 


7 he dear Delights we hore enjoy, 
And fondly call our'own, © 
Are but ſhort Favours borrow'd Now, | 
To be repaid Anon. 
5 HI. = 
Tis God that lifts our Comforts high, 
Or ſinks them in the Grave, 
He gives, and (bleſſed be his Name!) 
He takes but what he gave. 
. 
Peace, all our angry Pallions «then, 
Ts Let each rebellious Sigh” Ws 
Be ſilent at his — Win, r N 
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And ev ry Mungur die. 
If fniling Mercy « crowri our Lives, 75, 
Its Praiſes ſhall be ſpread, | 
And we'll adore the TeRice too 
That ſtrikes our Comforts dead. 
&. * a VI, 
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VI. Triumph cue, Death, Job xix. Ie, 
„ 255 26, 8 0 | 


I. 
Reat God, own the Sentence juſt,” 
And Nature muſt decay; 5 
1 yield my Body to the Duſt, - 
To dwell wich op pp + 
Yet Faith may triumph o'er the Grave, be ol 
And trample on the Tombs : „ 
My Feſus, my Redeemer lives, 
My God, my Saviour comes. 
8 III. 
The mighty conqu- ror ſhall appear 
High on a Royal Seat, 
And Beath, the laſt of all his ko, 5 
Lie vanquiſn'd at his Feet. be 5 5 
. W. — 
Tho greedy Worms devour my Skin, | 
And gnaw my waſting Fleſh, FL 
* God ſhall build my Bones again, 
He clothes 'em all aireſh:_ 242 N 
V. 
Then ſhall 1 ſee thy lovely Face: 
With ſtrong immortal Eyes, 
And feaſt upon thy. unknown. TE 
With Pleaſure. _ b | 


& 
"Y 


| 1 
VII. 
* Pr. 

x * 


ku l 
o 1 of 
5 — N e q : * 4 0 » 74 6 3 bas 
: g * — 4 3 * 8 9 1 5 ; 
+ 7 * ; 4 ö g f 84 
: x 1 M N 8 n 4 1 
þ — * £ 2 1 
| D 4 | : 8.  «&®O 
s 5 4 i 4 * wt * 8 + 2 PR oP * N _ 2 S 


VII. The Invitation-of the e Goſpel: Or; 


K Food and Chathing,. Ifa. v. 
T3 2» &c. 5 | 


by * * ; —_— 
- 4 " 
4 - As — * 
—— — - 
— — o — — — — <-> w - — — - — 
« wi 7. 8 ** * oy 
Well ps 8 Copa — — - o 
PE INI FEE ROE - 
: © 22 N 0 * 1 "4 . of” 
* 2 . bn 
+ 
** 3 5 3 * S Y 
f * Wo + 4 
RT ” 5 
* y £ . 4 


— 
r 
— . TERS 0" 

A 8 5 * 5 . iq * 


— ” 
— wv ay IP 2 ** - - 33 a 
EE —— ——»— ů i — * af 

— — — gt —— ͤ — — . 


* 


—— 


- r — 


ST ex'ry; aorta: Ear attend, 1 
And ev'ry Heart rejoicſec 
+ Ib Trumpet of the Goſpel 1 
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The rich Proviſion tle 4 | 
5 IV. 3 
1 110 ye e that pant for living Streams, 
17 . pine away and die; 805 
. Here you may quench your raging Thirſt 
7 " With Springs that never he, 
5 WF. 
| River of Love and | Mercy here 
In a rich Ocean join „ 
8 atyation in- abundance flows, 3 
Like Floods of Milk and Wine. 
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II. | . BE 
[Ye periſhing and naked Poor, 
Who work with mighty Pain, © 
To weave a Garment of your .], 
That will not hide your Sin; 
VI. . __ 
Come naked, and adorn your Souls 3 
In Robes prepar'd by God, „ 
Wrought by the Labours of Ar PER 79 — 
And 970 in his own Blood.) 
VII. 7 - 
Dear God! the Treaſures of thy Love N 
Are everlaſting Mines, EE 
Deep as our he pie Miſeries are, ee e 


And boundlefs: as our Sins! TE Bs 
3 r 
The happy Gates of Goh [Grace e 
Stand open Night and Day: „ 
Lord, we are come to ſeek Supplies, ol 


And drive our Wants away. 


VIII. "The Safety 5 Protetiion of th the Y 
Church, Ka. a Ty 25 3 4 5+ 6. 


6; 
OW N is ; the Place | 
Where we adoring a 
Zion, the Glory of the We 
And Beauty of the Fan | 


IL 
Bulwarks of mighty Grace defend 
„The City where we dwell;ʒ!ʒ.H 
The Walls, of ſtrong Salvation made, 
Defy th' Aſſaults of Hell. 
7 III. 
Lift up the everlaſting Gates, 17 7 ©) 
The Doors wide open flingz + 
Enter ye Nations, that obey =. 
3 The Statutes of our King. 


Here ſhall you taſte ee "TY * 
And live in perfect Peace; | 
Jou that have known Jebovab's Name, 

And ventur d on his Grace. 
| V. 

Truſt in the Lord, for ever truſt, 
And baniſh all your Fears 

* Strength in the Lord Jebovab dwells, 

Eternal as his Tears. 
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25 VI. N 
| What tho' the Rebels dwell on high, 
His Arm ſhall bring them low; 8 
Low as the Caverns of the Grave 
Their lofty Heads fhall bow. 
a „ 
On Babylen our Feet ſhall tread, 
In that rejoicing Hour z e 
The Ruins of her Walls ſhall ſpread = 5 | 
A Pavement for the Poor, 9 05 oY 
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3 The Promiſes 5 the Covenant of = 
Grace, Ifa. lv. 1, 2. Zech. xt. 1. 
Mich. vii. 19, Ezck. XXXvi. 2 5» Nc. 5 


N vain we laviſh out our Lives 3 : 8 
To gather empty Wind; EI 
The choiceſt Bleſſings Earth can vield _— 
Will ſtarve a Hungry Mind. e 5 _ 


Come, and the Py ſhall el our Soul, 
With more ſubſtantial Meat. 
With fuch as Saints in Glory love, ö 
With ſuch as Angels Eat. 5 | 
_— Go 
Our God will ex ry Want ſup! oy „ * 2 
And fill our Hearts with Peace;  _ 
He gives by Cov*nant and by Oath _ : 
. Fe Riches of his Grace. 
IV. 
Come, and he*It cleanſe our ſpotted Souls? 
And waſh away our Stains 
In the dear Fountain that his Son 
Pour'd from his dying Veins. 
V. 
[Our Guilt ſhall vaniſh all away, 
Tho' black as Hell before; 
Our Sins ſhall ſink beneath the Seay 
- And Me be found no more. 


And 
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| 0 idward 1 4 — * 
= _ | His Spirit "ſhall bedew. our. Souls 3 
= Like purifying Rain. I 
VII. 
Our Heart, chat flinty ſtubborn Thing. 
It Terrors cannot moye, 
That fears no'Threatnings of his is Winds, 
28 Shall de diſſolv'd by! dove: 2 
: 0 he can take the Flint away. | 52 
5 That would not be refin dz. 
And from the FTreaſures of 5 one. 
| Beſtow a ſofter Mind. | 


"FR 
There ſhall 1 ſacred Spiri avell, 
. And deep engrave his Law, 
And ev'ry Motion of our Souls 
Jo ſwift Obedience draw. | 
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X. 
Thus will He pour Sedan down, 
And we ſhall render Praiſe ; 
We the dear People of his Love, 
And He our God of Grace. 
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How charming i is their Voice! 
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x. The Bleſedueſs of. Goſpel-Times * 55 4 
elation * 17 to: Jews : 


Or, hin be 2 Ne. 


Mat. xiii. 5 17. 

8 | 1 1 uy J. R 
OW beauteous are their Feet 
Who ſtand on Zion's Hill, 


Who bring Salvation on their Tongues, 


And Words of Peace reveal! 
; BY 


How ſweet the Tidings are! 
Zion, behold thy Saviour King, 
He reigns and triumphs here. 
BR. - 
How happy are our Ears, 
That hear this joyful Sound, 


Which Kings and Prophets wazied 4 for, 


And ſought, but never found! 
IV. 


How bleſſed are our E yes, 


That ſee this Heav'nly Light; 


Prophets and Kings deſu'd 1. es 


But dy'd en the Sight! 
V. 

The Watchmen j Join their Voice 
And tuneful Notes employ 3 
Jeruſalem breaks forth in Songs, 
And Deſarts learn the Joy. 
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= « But all this Glory lies cg“, 
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9 * M "He + ls a, 

VE, | 
The 150 FADE bare his Arm 
:Thro? all the Earth abroad 

Is ev'ry Nation now behold. -- 
1 heir r Saviour and their A” 


5 XI. The Humble enlightened, and Cars 


nal Reaſon humbled : Or, The Sove- 
 reignty of Grace, Luke : x. 21, 22, Y 
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I. 


* Þ Mere was an Hour when Chrift reef 3 


And ſpoke his Joy in Words of Praiſe ; 


66 E ather, I thank thee, mighty God, 
Lord of the Earth, and Heavens and Seas, 


II. 


I thank thy Sov'reign Pow! rand Lone: 
That crowns my Doctrine with Succeſs ; 
* And makes the Babes in Knowledge learn 


« The Heights, and Breadths, and Lengths 


0 Grace. | 
Ut. | 


« From Men of dae and of Wit n 


4 The Prince of Darkneſs blinds their Eyes, 
And their own Pride reſiſts the Light. 


IV. 


<« Father, *tis thus, becauſe thy Will 


4 Choſe and ordain'd it ſhould be ſo; 
&« *Tis thy Delight t'abaſe the Proud, 
And lay the 9 Scorner low. 

2 There $ 
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txvToAL 80 bes "_ 2 — 
, . V. | 
<6 There's non can know che F Jie f be. 
But thoſe who learn it from the Fs you 
« Nor can the Son be well receive 
« But where the Father makeshim known." ”» 

A 1 

Then let our Souls adore our God, 
That deals his Graces as he pleaſe; 
Nor gives to Mortals an Account 
Or 0 his Actions, or r Decrees. 


r 
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XII. Free Grace in reveal ng. can, 
GALS; Luke 3 x. 21. 95 
7 Eſus Ba Man Fa ecaſtant Grief 7. 
A Mourner all his Pays 
His Spin once: rejoic'd aloud, 
And turn d Ke Joy to Praiſe. 
| Father; 1 thank thy 1 4 rous Love, 
That hath reveal'd thy Son 
2% Men unlearned; and to Babes 
Has made thy Goal RCM 
The Myſt ries ; of Redorming Grace 
Are hidden from the Wife, Fo 
While Pride and carnal Reasnings join —_ 
To Jwel and blind their Eyes, *...4 + 5.5. _ 
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IV. 
7 hain doth the Lond of Hear n and Earth 
_ His great Decrees fulfil, 
And orders all his Works Ik Grace. 4 
By his own Soy” reigh Will. RT 4a, 


XII. The Son of Cad incarnate : Or; 
Phe Titles and ene e 95 car , 
5 Ia. IX. 25 65 75 Ly ? 


_ T * 
DE Lands chat long in Darkneſs lay, 
No have beheld a Pear nly Light; 
_ Nations that ſat in Death*s cold Shade 
Are bleſs'd with Beams . Oe 
„ n 
TT he Virgin 8 promis d Son i is born 3 | 
Behold th” expected Child a 2 
What ſhall his Names or Titles be? oF ien 
_ The FIR 7 oy Counſellor.” ED | 
[This lafant i is ht Mighty God, e 
Come to be ſuckled and ador' d; * 70 8 
Th' Eternal Father, Prince of Peace, 
The Son of David, and his Lord. To 
= 1 The Government of Earth and Soak | 
Wil 1 © Upon his Shoulders ſhall be laid; - 
His wide Dominions ſhall increaſe, - i ö 
And Honours to a Name de Paid. 85 ] 
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cruſh his Foes his. dect, 
And reign to Ages yet unknown. 


Cr. 's e Love, Rom. 
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For cent . ere: a ee 
Who ſhalt divide us from his Love, x: 
Or. what ſhould tempt us to deſpair e 
Shall Perſecution, or Di 6 e ee 
Famine, or Sword, or Nakedneſs? . 
He that hath lov'd us, - us thr * 26, 
And makes us more 
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 Grifiwour Life, our Jo "for our Hope, 
Nor can we fink with ſuch a Prop. 
Not all that Men on Earth can do. 


Nor Pow'rs on high, nor Pow'rs below, 
Shall cauſe his Mercy to remove, 


Or wean our Hearts from Chr: N, our Love. 
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T me but hear my Saviour 1 
Strength Hall be equal to 1 


*Then I rejoice in 


* Leaning on all-ſufficient — 1 
1 glory in Infir ee e e 


That Chriſt's own: Pow r may reſt on me: 
When I am weak, then am I ſtrong, 
Grace is my Shield, and C 
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I can do all Things, or can beer 
All Suff rings, 1 | 


Sweet Pleaſures mingle with the Pains; FF 
While his Leſt-hand my Head ſuſtains 


2 2222 
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But if the Lord he nes . 1 Wee 

And we attempt the Work alone 
When new Temptations ſpring and riſe, i 
We find how great our Weakneſs is. os, _ 3 
So Sampſon, when his Hair was loſt, 45 
| Met the Pbiliſtines to his Coſt; _ 5 1 4: 
Shook his vain Limbs with ſad tte: 2 

Made feeble Fight, and loſt his Bes. 
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Of, Dovid' ancient Line). 
His Nature e's Two, his n a One, AN 
Myſterious. and 818 e as 3 


The Root of David here we ds r 
And Off. ſpring is the e 2 
Eternity and Time are join 4 i EP £3 


In our Emanuel's Name. 

Bleſs'd He that comes to wretched Men 
With peaceful News from nt [3.4.5 0h 

W the higheſt Strain N 
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= Let Mortals neer refuſe to take © Eh 
Th? Hoſanna on their Tongues, = 


= Leſt Rocks and Stones ſhould riſe, and break 


Their Silence into Songs. 
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For an over: coming F aith ” 3 


Po chear my Dyin Hours, ws * 
3 To triumph oer the Monſter Death, 


And all his * Pow'rs! 
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38 with all the Siren ngth 1 have, * 
ing Thy ſhould fing, 8 
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* Death hath no Sting beſide; 
| | 1 Law gives Sin its damning Powers 2 
| | 5 But Cbriſt, my Ran m, A 
Nos to the God of Victory ls £51 Fd 
_ Immortal Thanks be pald, . 
Who makes us Conqu'rors — we die, 333 
i Chriſt our living Head. 
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XVII. Bl Fu are the Dead Ber te 5 
on lb the Lord, ene A. RENE 1 
T E AR AE ice Voice Nach Heaven R 

For all the pious Dead, (proclaims 
Sweet is the Savour of their planes 5 
And ſoft their Meeping Bed. LG? 5 
II. a 
They die in Jeſus, and are. bless d; . 
How kind their Slumbers are! 
From Suff rings and from Sins releas d, v2 
And freed from ev 117 n. r 
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Far from this World e of ets arid S 
They're preſent with the 5 13 
The Labours of their Mortal Hie 8 To 
End in a large Rear. ee root: 
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XIX. Thi Song eee: Ut Death 
made drab, Luke i. 27s Se. Fa. 


YL ; , * * hn * 6.4 ua * 2 > 2 = 1 
Hof * 18 3 7 * Y * WAL © ** "Th Py * N * A, 3 323 
: I KS 5 


OK, 1 at Teupen we Bagh 
we,” happy Simeon came, | | 
And hope to meet out Saviour here! „ 
O make wi Joys the fame! 4 a. 3 Ay % oo 
With what eie nid vaſt Delight mi 
Is: good old Man was fill d. 
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; Scarce ſhall I feel Deat's cold Embrace, 


os IS „ 


22 ih - Kri 


When fondly i in his wither'd Aras: 
He claſp d the HOT Child; x YT 

H. | 

New 1 can have' this Warld, ke Bo,” 


: Biaebold thy Servant dies; 


Fve 93 775 great x Aeon, 2 ke 


> } * 


ew the Gentile x 
 Thine Iſrael's Glory, and their Hope, + 
To break their Guns Bande. Fo, 


D the Viſion of thy b 
Hath overpow'ring Charms! 


If Chrj if be 1 in my Arms. 3 
6 

Then while ye hear my Heatt- Krit 

How ſweet my Minutes roll! 

A mortal Paleneſs on my 8 3 

Ly Glory i in 1 7 Soul. 8 by 6 SALE) 


xX. "Spiritual Av barel ig ) The Role 


of Righteouſneſs, and Garm 7 
Salvation, Ia. Ixi, 1 o. I 


| Wake my Heart, ariſe 1 my Tongue 

| Prepare a tuneful Voice; _ 
n God, the Life of all my Joys, JG 
Aloud will I + mod  LIOR. a 
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II. 


"Tis He adorn'd, my naked Soul, . 7, i 


And made Salvation mine; 
Upon a poor p 2 ure cue bf 
He makes h is Graces ſhine. 1 


. 
And leſt the Susdow of a Spot 
Should en my Soul be Eta," 


He took the Robe the. Saviour doe 


And caſt it all * bv. 
How far the hee? nly Robe FEET 
What earthly Princes wear! 


ER © 


Theſe Ornaments how bright By ſhine! | 


How white the Garments a are! 1 


| T he Spirit wrought my Faith and Le: 


And Hope and ev'ry Grace; 
But Jeſus ſpent his Life, to wor 
The Robe of MIN - 
VA 
Strangely, my Soul, art thou 1rd 
By the Great Sacred FTüneb 
In ſweeteſt Harmony of Praiſe 
Let all thy Pow fs rec 


XXI. 4 Vikon of the Kingdom of 0 : 
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among Men, oy. XXl. I, 2, 3, 4+ 


"E\ 
o, what a 8 Sight appears 
To our believing Eyes ! 
The Earth and Seas are paſs'd mm 
And the old rolling Skies. 
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a} Hymn" E” and B. I. 
. 
From the third Heav'n, where God reſides, 
That holy, happy Place, © 1 
The New Feruſalem comes down Bs 
l with ane Grace. 
Attending Angels Maut for Fo. 5 12 2 


And the bright Armies „ 
22 behold the ſacred Seat 
Of your ns King. a 
© The God of Glory down 10 Men aber gel RR. 
Removes his Jad Aode; 19 hatY 
Men the dear Objects of his Grate, | 
ous He the loving Cod. 
V. N 
" His own „ ſoft Hand ſhall ne is Tears. 4 
From ev'ry weeping Eye, 
And Pains, and Groans, and Griefs, and Fears, 
And vas itſelf A die e. 


er Fob Jour Saviour, 0 how long! 20 
Shall this bright Hour delay? 

Fly ſwifter round, ye Wheels of Time, 
And Og. the welcome Day. 
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XXII, and XXIII. Riferr'd bs the 125th 
| nl 


3 


B. I. eee SoNGs. - 25 


XXIV. The 125 Sinner Fo ng, Pfal. 
xlix. 6 9 Eccl.vii. 8. in. 45 5. 


N vain the e Mortals toll, 
And heap their ſnining Duſt in vain, 


Look dawn and ſcorn the humble Poor, 
And boaſt their lofty Hills of Gain. 


Their Golden Cordials cannot eaſe - 
Their pained Hearts or aching Heads, 
Nor fright, nor bribe, approaching Death 
From glittering Roofs and downy Beds. 


III. 
The Ungring, the boullüng Soul, 
The diſmal Summons muſt obey, 
And bid a long, a ſad Farewel, 
To the pale Lumps of lifeleſs Clay. 


. | 
Thence they are huddled to the Grave, 
Where Kings and Slaves have equal Thrones: 
Their Bones without DiſtinCtion lie 
Amongſt the Heap of meaner Bones. 


The reſt referr'd 10 the 49th Pſalm, 
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XXV. AP Yon of the Lamb, Rev. v. 
6, > Tb 8, 9. 
I. 


LL Mortal Vanities begone, 
Nortempt my Eyes, nor tire my Ears: 
Behold amidſt th* eternal Throne 
A Viſion of the Lamb Tea. 
Il. 5 
Glory his fleecy Robe adorns 
Mark'd with the bloody Death he bore; 4 
Sev*n are his Eyes, and Sev'n his Horns, 
To ſpeak his Wiſdom and his Pow'r. 
III. 
Lo, he receives a ſealed Book 


From Him that ſits upon the Throne; . 


Jeſus, my Eord, prevails to look 
Ondark Decrees, and Things unknown. 1 
2 
All the aſſembling Saints around 
Fall worſhipping before the Lamb, 
And in new Songs of Goſpel-ſound 
-Agdrels their Honours to his Name. 
V. 
[The Joy the Shout, the Harmony 
Flies o'er the Everlaſting Hills ; 
Worthy art thou alone {they cry) 
To read the Book, to looſe the ” Seals. 
Sos 
Our Voices join the heav'nly Strain, 
And with ai Pleaſure ſing, 
Wonky 


/ 
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Worthy the Lamb that once was ſlain, 
To be our Teacher, and our 8 
VII. 
His Words of Prophecy reveal 
Eternal Counſels, deep Deſigns; 
His Grace and Vengeance ſhall fulfill 
The peaceful and the dreadful Lines: 
„ 
Thou haſt redeem'd our Souls from Hell, 
With thine invaluable Blood; 
And Wretches that did once rebel, 5 
Are now made Fav'rites of their God. 
2 
Worthy för ever is the Lord, 3 111 
That dy'd for Treaſons not his own, 
By ev'ry Tongue to be ador d, 1 ag 
And gen Fon his F ather* s Throne! 785 


; Fn, 
4 
i 
— — 
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XXVI. Hope of Heaven by the Reſurree. 
Hon Y Corift, I Pet. i i. 5 4,85. 


Leſsd 1 be the evettait God. n 
The Father df r Eord yt ft 
Be his abounding Mercy prais'd, | — 
His Majeſty ador'd.” : bart ONES. 
When from the Dead "he rais'd his Son, : 14 
And call'd him to the Sky, 2 


He gave our Souls a lively Hope 
That they ſhould never die. 


C2. What 
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III. 

What tho' our inbred Sins require 

Our Fleſh to ſee the Duſt, ' 

Fet as the Lord our Saviour roſe, - 

So all his Followers muſt. 

IV. 

There's an Inheritance Divine 

Referv'd againſt that Day; 
*Tis uncorrupted, undefid, 
And cannot waſte e 


Saints by the Power of God are kept, 
Tilfthe Salvation come 

We walk by Faith, as Strangers here 
Till Chriſt ſhall call us home. 


XXVII. Aſurance of Heaven ; Or, 4 
Saint 8 to die, 2 Tim. iv. 6, 5 
DT 8, 1 8. | 


I. 
Eath may diffolve my Body now, 
And bear my Spirit home; 
Why do my Minutes move ſo low, 15 C 
Nor my Salvation come? 3 
I 
With heav ly ö 1 have hogs 
The Battles of the Lord. 
Finiſh'd, my Courſe, and kep te the FaltDa; 
And wait the ſure Reward.) | 
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| III. 
God has laid up in Heav'n for me 
A Crown which cannot fade; 


The Righteous Judge at that great Day 
Shall place it on my Head. 


TP... * 

Nor hath the King of Grace decreed 
This Prize for me alone; 

But all that love, and long to ſee 
Thi A of * Son. 


Jeſus, the Lord, mall guard me 4 
From ev'ry ill Deſign; 

And to his heav'nly Kingdom keep 

| This feeble Soul of mine. 
W 

God! is my everlaſting Aid, ; 
And Hell ſhall rage in vain” 
To him be higheſt Glory paid, 

And endleſs Praiſe. Amen | 


xkVII The Think h of Chrift over the 


Enemies of his Chara, IIa. Ixiii. 1, 
2, 35 Ve. 


I. „ 
FHAT een Man, or abt God, 
Comes travelling in State 1 
Along the Idumean Road, ES 
Away from Bozrah's Gate! 4 


Co = The: Is 


30 Hr MNS aud Þ : <1 
| II. Y 
The Glory of his Robes proclaim 
*'Tis ſome Victorious Kin 
« *Tis I, the Juſt, th Agde One, 
That your Salvation bring. 
. 5 
Why, mighty Lord, thy Saints enquire, 
Why thine Apparel's red ? 
And all thy Veſture ſtain'd like thoſe 
Who in the Wine-preſs tread ? 
| "ne TY 
. myſelf have trod the Prefs 
„And cruſh'd my Foes alone; 
« My Wrath has truck the Rebels wh 
9 Tn hy fy them down. 


« *Tis Edom's Blood that dyes my Robes 
„With joyful Scarlet Stain 

« The Triumph that my Raiment wears, 

Sprung from _ bleeding Veins. 


„ Thus ſhall the ee be deſtroy d. 

„ That dare inſult my Saints; 

have an Arm t'avenge their Wrongs, 
An Ear for their Complaints 1 


XXIX. The Second Part: Or, The Ruin 
of Antichriſt, or. 4. 5, 6, 7. 


Lift my ED aith the Lord, 
bs 5 Antichriſt has ſtood 3 
10 The City of my Goſpel-Foes 
Shall be a Field of Blood. 


B. J. SPIRIT VAL Sons 8. 3 q 
II. | 
« My Heart has ſtudied juſt Revenge, 
„And now the Day appears, 
« The Day of my Redeem'd is come, 
To wipe away their Tears. 
III. 


« Quite weary is my Patience grown, 
And bids my Fury go: 
Swift as the Lightning it ſhall move, 
% And be as fatal too, 
a odd; + of 
I call for Helpers, but in vain : 
Then has my Goſpel none? 
Well, mine own Arm has Might gs 
« To cruſh my Foes alone. 
V. 0 
Slaughter and my devouring Sword. 
« Shall walk the Streets around, 
«© Babel ſhall reel beneath my Stroke, 
*« And ſtagger to the Ground.“ 
VI. 

. Thy Honours, O victorious King! 
Thine own Right-hand ſhall raiſe, 
While we thy awful Vengeance ling, 

And our Delle rer praiſe. 


XXX. Prayer fie Deliverance anfater 1 
Iſa. xxvi. 8-20, 


I. 
N thine own Ways, O God of Love, 
We wait the Viſits of thy Grace; 


C4 Our 
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Our Souls Defire is to thy Name, 
And the Remembrance of thy Face, 

Il 
My Thoughts are ſearching, Lord, for thee, 
Mongſt the black Shades of loneſomeR icht; ; 
My earneſt Cries ſalute the Skies 
Before the Dawn reſtore the Light. 

1 

Look how rebellious Men deride 
The tender Patience of my God; 
But they ſhall ſee thy lifted Hand, 


And feel the Scourgrs of thy Rod. 


Hark! the Eternal pap the Sky, | 
A A mighty Voice before him goes, 


A Voice of Muſick to his Friends, 
But threataing, Thunder to his Foes 

3 * V. ET TR 
Come, Children, to your Father" 8 Arai; | 


Hide in the Chambers of my Grace, 


*Till the fierce Storms be overblown, 


And my Feveng ing Fury ceaſe. 


VI. 
My Sword ſhall boaſt | its Thouſands flain, 
And drink the Blood of haughty Kings, 


While heav'nly Peace around my Flock 
Stretches its ſoſt and ſhady Wings. 


XXXI. Referr'd ro the 1/t Palm. 


XVXXII. 
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XXXII. Strength Hos Hows, If. l 
27, 28, 29, 30. | 


I. 


Hence do our mournful Thoughts a- 
And where's our Courage fled? e (riſe? 
Has reſtleſs Sin and raging Hell 

Struck all our = 19 He dead? 


Have we let the 8 Name 
That form'd the Earth and Sea? 
And car an All-creating Arm 
Grow weary or conay © 
Treaſures of everliſting Might 5 
In our Jebovab dwell; 
He gives the Conqueſt to the Weak, . 
Abd treads their Foes to Hell. | | 
Mere mortal Pow'r ſhall fade and die, 
And youthful Vigour ceaſe 5 
But we, that wait upon the Lord, 
Shall feel our Strength increaſe. 
5 2 V. 
The Saints ſhall mount on Eagles Wings, 
And taſte the promis'd Bliſs, x 
Till their unwearied Feet arrive 
Where perfect Pleaſure is. 


C5 XXXIII. 


3 
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XXXIII, XXXIV, XXXV, XXXVI. 
XXXV II, XXXVIII, Referr'd to Pſalm 


cxxxi, cxxxiv, 1985 lei XC, and Ixxxiv. 


XXXIX. Od. s tender Care of his 
Church, Iſa. xlix. 13) 14, Sc. 


| AY 


o. ſhall my inward 255 ariſe, 
| And burſt | into a Song; 
Almighty Love inſpires my Heart, 
And Pleaſure tunes my Tongue. 
* 
God on his thirſty Sion-Hill | 
Some Mercy- Drops has thrown, * 
And ſolemn Oaths have bound his Love 
To ſhow'r Salvation down. 
III. 1 
Why do we then indulge our Fears, 
Suſpicions and Complaints ? 


. 2 Is he a God, and ſhall his Grace 


Grow weary of his Saints ? 
. 

Can a kind Woman e' er — 

The Infant of her Wombd, 
And mongſt a thouſand tender Thoughts 

Her Suckling have no Room? 
3 | 

Tit, faith the Lord, ſhould Nature change, 
Aud Mothers Monſters prove, 


Sion 


1 11 
Sion ſtill dwells upon the Heart 
Of everlaſting Love. 
; Va 
Deep on the Paims of both niy Hands 
have engrav'd ber Name; 


My Hands ſhall raiſe ber ruin' d Walls, 
And build ber broken Frame. . 


XI. The Buſineſs and Bleſſednefs W 
Glorified Saints, Rev. vil. 1 35 145 
15, wha 5 

* 

W HA 7 rb — a or pan theſe, 

That all = Robes are ſpotleſs white? 


Whence did this Glorious Troop arrive 
At the pure Realms of Heav nly Light . 


From tort'ring Rinks” and burning Fires, 
And Seas of their own Blood they came : 
But nobler Blood has waſh'd their Robes, | 
Flowing from Gbrif the dying Lamb. 

III. 


Now they approach th Almighty T hrone 
With loud: Hoſannas Night and Day, 
Sweet Anthems to the w_—> T bree One, 
Meaſure their bleſs'd F gui 

IV. | 
No more ſhall Hunger pain chels Souls 3 
He bids their parching Thirſt be gone, 
And ſpreads the Shadow of his Wings, 
To ſkreen *em from the ſcorching Sun. 


The 
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The Lamb, that 1 the middle Turns 
Shall ſhed around his milder Beams; 
There ſhall they feaſt on his rich Love, 
And drink full Joys from — Streams. 
1 | 
Thus ſhall their mighty Bliſs renew 

Thro' the vaſt Round of endleſs Years, 
And the ſoft Hand of Sov'reign Grace 
Heals TR and wipes their Tear. 


XLI. The ſame: Or, The Meavtyrs glo- 
ed. icy 13. Sc. 


4 
I olorious Minds, bow Friohe they fone! : 
Mbence all their white may 
How came they to the 1 Stats 
Of everlaſt ing Day? 
From tort" ring Pains to endleſs Joys | 
On fiery Wheels they rode, | 
And ftrangely wafh'd their: Raimeni white 
13 alu dying, Blood. 
IH. 


Now they approach a ſpotleſs God, 
And bow before his Throne; 
Their warbling Harps and ſacred Sore” 

| ARE the Holy One. 
IV. 

i The unveiFd Glories of his Face 
Amongſt his Saints reſide, 


While 


\ | 
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While the rich Treaſure of his Grace 
Sees all their Wants ſupply d. | 


0 4 4 * 


Tormenting Thirſt ſhall leave their Souls, 
And Hunger flee as faſt; 
The Fruit of Life's immortal MY 
Shall be their ſweet Repaſt. 
5 
The La hall lead his 5 F lock - 
Where living Fountains riſe, 
And Love Divine ſhall wipe away 
The Sorrows of cheir NES N 


XLII. Dir vine - Wrath hd. Mercy 5 
1 Nahum i. 7, 2, 3» on 1 


1. 
Dore 1 tremble, for our God 
Is a“ Confuming Fires *Heb. xii. 29. 
His jealous Eyes his Wrath inflame, 
And raiſe his Vengeance Bigher. 8 
18 4 Tr . 
Almighty Vengeance, EY it burns! 
How bright his Fury glows E 
Vaſt Magazines of Plagues and Storms 
Lie treaſur'd for his Foes. 
II. 
Thoſe Heaps of Wrath by, flow Degrees, 
Are forc'd into a Flame, > 
But kindled, oh! how fierce they blaze! 
And rend all Nature Frame. 
h Ad 


38 


At his Approach che Mountains hee, 
And @ a wat'ry Grave; 
The frighted Sea ill haſte away, 
And ſhrinks up ev'ry Wave, 
V. 
Through the wide Air the weighty Rocks 
Are ſwift as Hail-ſtones hurPd : 
Who dares engage his fiery 1 
That ſhakes the ſolid World? © 
VI. . 
Yet, mighty God! thy Sov'reign Grace 
Sits Regent on the Throne, 

The Refuge of thy choſen Race _ 
When Wrath comes ruſhing down. 
eee a. 

Thy Hand ſhall on rebellious Kings 
As fiery Tempeſt pour, 

While we beneath thy ſnelt' ring Wings |, 
Thy juſt Revenge adore. 


XLIII. Referr'd to the 100th P my 
XLIV. ee to the 1 334 P " . 


Cy - 4 - 
a ' 
* 
9 , 49 1 
. * * r o * 9 


SLY. The Lf Fudgment, 3 Rev, 3 xxi. 
BS She 75 5. 775 


EE where the TP incarnate God 
Fills a majeſtic Throne, g 
While from the Skies his awful Voice 
Bears the Laſt Judgment down. e 
oY am 
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II. 


JI am the Firſt, and I the Laſt, - 
„„ Thro' endleſs Years the ſame; 


(e 


80 


CC 
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cc 


cc 


JAM is my Memorial ſtill, 
And my eternal Name. 
III. 


Such Favours as a God can give, 


My Royal Grace beſtows; 
Ye thirſty Souls, come taſte the Streams 


„Where Life and Pleaſure lows.] 


8 
e The Saint that triumphs o'er his Sins, 
&« I'll own him for a Son; 


The whole Creation ſhall reward 
$ The W he has won. 


V. 
But bloody Hands and Hearts unclean, 
« And all the lying Race, 
The faithleſs and the ſcoffing Crew, 
% That ſpurn at offer'd Grace 
* VI. | #3 
They ſhall be taken from my Sight, 
&« Bound faſt in Iron Chains, 
And headlong plung'd into the Lake 
2 Where Fire and Darkneſs reigns. 7 


VII. 


O may Dy Ef before the Lanny, * 


When Earth and Seas are fed! 


And hear the Judge pronounce my Name 


With Blelings « on my Head! : 
5 125 
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VIE 
May I with thoſe for ever dwell, 
W ho here were my Delight, 
While Sinners baniſh'd down to Hell 
No more offend my Sight, 


XLVI, and XL. VII. not to Pſal. 148, 
and 3 


XI VIII I. The Chrifti an 1 Iſa. xl. 
28, 29, 30, 31. 


J. 


WAE E our cab (away our Fears, 15 . 
A' Let ev'ry trembling Thought be gone) 
Awake, and run the heav'nly 55 880 


And put a chearful Courage . 7 
R - 
True, tis a ſtrait and thorny Road, ; ] 


3 And mortal Spirits tire and faint ;. 

But they forget the mighty God, | I 
= - That feeds the Strength of ev'ry Kalbe 7 

= | RE: 

| 1 The Mighty God, whoſe matchleſs Pow . 


Is ever new and ever 


And firm endures, while endleſs Years, 


Their everlaſting Circles run. | 1 Y 
IV. 
From Thee, the overflowing ring, | 0 


Our Souls ſhall drink a freſh Supply, 
While ſuch as truſt their native — 1 * 
Shall melt away, and L and die. | 
7 Swift 
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Swift as an Eagle cuts the Air, 
We'll mount aloft to thine Abode; 
On Wings of Love our Souls ſhall fly, 
Nor tire amidſt the heav'nly Road. 


XLIX. The Warks of Moſes and the 
Lamb, Rev. xv. 3. 
OW Mae due — is, mi; ihty God? 
Who would not fear thy Name? 


Jeſus, how ſweet thy Graces are 
Who would not loye the Lamb ? 
II. 
He has done more than Moſes did, 
Our Prophet and our King; 
From Bonds of Hell he freed our Souls, | 
And taught our Lips to fing. 
III. i 
In the Red Sea "By Mo ſes Hand 1 
Th' Agyptian Hoſt was — EY - 
But his own Blood hides all our Sins, - 
And Guilt no more is found. 
IV. 
When thro* the Deſart Iſrael went, 
With Manna they were fed; 
Our Lord invites us to his Fleſh, . 
And calls it Living Bread. 3:08 36 
V. ; 
Moſes beheld the promis'd Land, 
Yer never reach'd the Place; 


But 


— 


He ſpeaks o 
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But Chrit ſhall bring his erh home 
To ſee his Father's Face. 
eee | 
Then ſhall eur Love and Joy be full, 
And feel a warmer Flame, 


And ſweeter Voices tune the Song 
Of Moſes and the Lamb. 


L. Je Song of Zecharias, and the Meſ- 


_ ſage of John the Baptiſt : : Or, Light 
and Salvation by Jeſus Chriſt, Lat 
i, 955 Sc. Jobm i. 29, 32. 


I. | 
O W be the God of Ifrazl Gerd, 
Who makes his Truth appear; 
His mighty Hand fulfils his Word, 
And all the Oaths he ſware. 
; II. 
Now he bedews old David's kost 
With Bleſſings from the Skies; 


He makes the — of Promiſe grow 


The promis'd Horn ariſe. 


HE. | 
[Jobs was the Prophet of the Lord, 
To go before his Face: 


T he Herald which our Saviour- God 


Sent to prepare my 3 


He makes the 


=o . known, | 


While 


Fe Sins 3 


hile 


4 
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While Grace Divine, and Heav'nly Oe, 
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In its own Glory ſhines. 


* 
Behold the Lamb of God,“ he cries, 
«© That takes our Guilt away: 
I ſaw the Spirit o'er his Head 
* On .his Baptizing-Day.] 
VL 


Be ev'ry Vale exalted high, 


% Sink ev'ry Mountain lo 
The Proud muſt ſtoop, and bumble Souls 
122 Shall his Salvation know. | 

FF ado Walon 355 
The Heathen Realms with Jras 1 Land? - 
6 Shall join in ſweet Accord; 
And all that's born of Man ſhall ſes 


« The Glory of the Lord. 


| TAK: {#25 5 ; 
Behold the- Morning-Star ariſe, 12. 
& Ye that in Darkneſs fit; 
He marks the Path that leads to Peace, 
And guides our doubtful Feet,” | 


LI. en Grace, Jude 24, 25. 


i 
IO God thay only Wiſe, 
Our Saviour and our King, 


Let all the Saints below the Skies 


Their humble Praiſes bring. 
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Tis his Almighty Love 

His Counſel, and his Care, 
Preſerves us ſafe from Sin and Death, 
And ev'ry hurtful Snare. 

EY ' 

He will preſent our Souls 

Unblemiſh'd and compleat, 
Before the Glory of his Face, IT 

With Joys mat, great. 


Then all the choſen Seed | 
Shall meet around the Throne, 
Shall bleſs the Conduct of his Grace, 
And make his Wonders known. 
V. 
To our Redemer-· God TEE 
Wiſdom-and Power belongs, Ps 
Immortal Crowns of Majeſty, © 
And everlaſting _—_— 25 8 


LI. vagen. Matt, XXVIit. 1 19. Acts 
MW WAS the Commiſſion of our Lord, 
Go, teach the Nations, and Baptize. 
The Nations have receivd the Word 
Since he aſcended to the Skies. 8 
II. 

He fits upon th' eternal Hills, 
With Grace and Pardon i in his 99 : 

n 
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And ſends his Cov'nant with the Seals, 
'To bleſs the diſtant Britiſh Lands. 
1 it, 
Repent, hal be Baptiz d, he faith, —_ 
For the Remiſſion of your Sinn; 
And thus our Senſe aſſiſts our Faith, 
And ſhews us what his Goſpel means, 
IV. 
Our Souls he waſkes in his Blood, 
As Water makes the Body clean; 3 
And the good Spirit from our God 
Deſcends like Purifying Rain. 
F, 


Thus we engage ourſelves to T hee, | 
And ſeal our Cov'nant with the Lord; 
O may the Great Eternal Three 

In Heav'n our ſolemn Yows: record! * 


LI. The Hol Scriptures, Heb. 4 * 6 
2 Tim. iii, 15, 16. Pſalm exlvii. 
. 

ap r 

OD, who”: in various s Methods told. 

His Mind and Will. to Saints of Old. 

Sent his own Son, with Truth and Grace, = 

To teach us in theſe latter Days. 15 8 

Our Nation reads the written Word, 1100 

That Book of Life, that ſure Record 3 

The bright Inheritance of Heav' n, 

Is by the ſweet Conveyance giv'n. 


God's 


r 


HyMNs and x OE 
| III. 
God's kindeſt Thoughts are here expreſs'd, 
Able to make us Wiſe and Bleſs'd; 
The Doctrines are divinely true, 
Fit for Reproof, and Comfort too. 
Ye Britiſh Iſles, who read his Love 
In long Epiſtles from Above. 
(He hath not ſent his ſacred Word 
To ev'ry Land) Praiſe ye the Lord. 


LIV. Ele&#: ng Orcs L Or, Siem hou 
loved in Chriſt, Eph, i. 3. &. 4 


F 
ESU, we bleſs thy Father's Name; 
Thy God and ours are both the ſame: 
What heav'nly Bleflings. from his Throne 
Flow down to Sinners thro his Son!“ 
3h 
Chriſt be my firſt Elect, he ſaid, 
Then chigſe our Souls in Chriſt our Head, 
Before he gave the Mountains Birth, / © © 
Or Taid: Foundations for the Earth. A 1 
nie Het III. ö n 
Thus did ein Love begin 116930 + 
To raiſe us up from Death 100 Sin; ö TT 
Our Characters were then decreed, 7 30 
ana in „E a oh. Seed." | 3k, 


bY 
] x. © 7 
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B. I. SPIRTT UAL SonGss 47 | 


. IV. 
Predeſtinated to: be Sons, 

Born by degrees, but choſe at once; 
A new regenerated Race, 

To praiſe the Glory of his Grace. 


. 
With Chriſt our Lord we ſhare our Part 
In the Affections of his Heart; 
Nor ſhall our Souls be thence remov'd, 
Till he forgets. his Firſt . 


LV. Hezekiah's Song : Or, Sickneſs 
and Recovery, Ila. xxxviil. 9, &c. 


J. 

HEN wearerais'd from . Diſtreſs, 
Our God deſerves a N 3 
We. 1. the Pattern of our Praiſe 
F rom Hezekiab's Tongue, | 

II. 


The Gates of the devouring Grave 
Are. open d wide in vain, 
If he A pe the, Beſt of { Death 


* © 
1 
n n 
4 


311 
Pains of the F leſh are wont u vabuſe 
Our Minds with ſlaviſh, Fears; 
Our Days are paſt, and we hal 44. 
The Keen ＋ our Ter, 
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„ 
We chatter with a Swallow! 8 Voice, 
Or like a Dove we mourn, 
Wich Bitterneſs inſtead of Joys. 
Alfflicted and farlora. N £214 * or 
VC 
Jebovab ſpeaks: the healing Word, 
And no Diſeaſe withftands:; * 
Fevxers and Plagues obey the Lord, 
And fly at his Commands, 
. 
If half the Strings. of Life ſhould break, 2 
Ae can our Frame reſtore: _ 
He caſts our Sins behind his Back, 
| A 15 Far are W more. 
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LVL. E Je. FIND of Moſes. 2241 . : 
Lamb: Or, Babylon Falling, Rev. {8 
xv. 3. and XVI. 19. and xvii, 6. | 


E MA the Gloties of thy Tre, 
* We ſound thy dreadful Name; 
WM The Chriſtian Church unites ang OW x 


Of * and the Din, Fg 18 
II. 5 i. | 1 

| Great God, how peo rous are _ Works 
Of Vehgeariee, * and of Scr“ (YC IE 


1 \ Thou King of Saints; Almighty Toy! 
: How juſt and true thy Ways! 
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| . . SPIRITUAL Sox ds. 49 
Who dares ref TY: to fear thy Name, 
Or worſhip at 4 Throne? 
Thy Judgments ſpeak thine Holineſs 
Thro' all the Nations known. . 5 
N 
Great Babylon, that rules the Earth, © - 
Drunk with the Martyrs Blood, | 
Her Crimes ſhall ſpeedi awake = ITY 
The Fury of our God. 
V. | 
The Cup of Wrath is 3 mix d, 1 
And ſhe muſt drink the Dregs ; 1 
Strong is the Lord, her Sov*reign Judge 
And ſhall fulfil the er. 


LVII. Orig inal Sim: 4 Or. T be feb. 


and Fond Adam, Rom. v. 12, &. 5 44 1: 


Pal, li. 5. Job XIV. +. 9 
1. 


On our Originat: 

| Bow is our Nature daſh'd and broke A 
In our firſt Father's Fall!” SLES Ve 
"Hh =D 


Ackward with humble Shame 1 we look — 


To all thar's Good avert and blind, . 2 — 


But prone to all that's ill; EN 
What dreadful Darkneſs veilsour Mind 5 
How obſtinate: our Win! | 
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Prawn and. 
1 ne * 


| [Conceiv'd in Sin (O . State ) x 


Before we draw out Breath; 
The firſt young Pulſe _ to beat 
n and Death. 


IV. 


How ſtrong in our degen' Tate Blood | 


The old Corruption reigns, 
And mingling with the crooked F lood, 
Wanders through all our Veins !] 

„ 


: [Wild and unwholeſome as the Root 


Will all the Branches be ; 


How can we hope for living ; Fruit 


From ſuch a deadly Tree! ? 
VI. 


| What mortal Pow'r from Things unclean | 


Can pure Productions bring ? 
Who: can command a vital Stream 
F rom an infected Spring?! 


VII. 


P Yet, mighty God, thy 'wond'rous Love 


Can make our Nature clean, 


While Cbriſ and Grace prevail above 


The Tempter, Death and Sin. 
VIII. 


The Second Adam ſhall reſtore. 


The Ruins of the Firſt ; 
| Hofamna to that Sov'reign Pow! * 
That new Creates our Duſt ! 


e. eee, 
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| LVIN. The Devil e Or, 
Michael's War ith, 71 Dragon 
* i 7 


3 , & * 


ET otial Tongue FUR to = 
The Wars of Heav'n, when Michael {toad 
Chief General of th' Eternal King, 

And fought the Battles of our God. 
II. 8 
Againſt the Dragon and his Hot 
The Armies of the Lord prevail: 
In vain they rage, in vain they boaſt. 
Their Courage ſinks, their Weapons fail, 

ES" * | 

Down to the Earth was Satan thrown, TE 


Then was the Trump of Triumph blown, 
And ſhook the dreadful Doeps of 1 

SOT TS 
Now i is the Hour of Darkneſs paſt | 
Chriſt has aſſum'd his — Pow „ N 
Eehold the great Accuſer caſt 175 
Down from the Skies, to riſe no more. 

* 

Twas by hy Blaod, N Lamb: 
Thine Armies trod the Tempter down; 
'Twas by thy Word and pow'rful — 
| —_ gain'd oy e and Renowun. 
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Down to the Earth his Legions fell; © _2 


— 


| VI. 
Rejoice; ye Heav'ns; let e ev'ry Star 
Shine with new Glories round the Sky: 
Saints, while ye ſing the heav'nly War, 
Raiſe your Deliv'rer's Name on high. 


LIN. Babylon fallen, Rey. XVIII, 20, 21. 


L 
I: Gabrie?'s Hand a mighty Stone 
N Lies, a fair Type of Babylon: 
Prophets rejoice, and all ye Saints, 
God ſball avenge Jour long C EDI: 
He ſaid, and dreadful as he ſtood, | 
Hie ſunk the Mill-ſtone i in the Flood : 
Thus terribly. ſhall Babel fall, | 
Thus, and 10 more be found at all, 


E IX, The Virgin Mary' 1 Song : Or, 


'The promiſed Meſſiah MBs Luke 
1. 46, & 
I. 


| Ou Souls ſhall e the 1550 
In God the Saviour we rejoice: 


While we repeat the Virgm's Song, 
May the ſame Spirit tune our Voice = 
IL 
[The Hi oheſt ſaw her low Eftate, 98 
And 10 Things his Hand hath done: 
_ His over-ſhading Power and Grace 
ke ber the Mother of his Son. 5 


III. 


Let ev? ry Nation call her dleſs' d, 

And endleſs Years prolong her 5 ame ; 
But God alone muſt be ador'd ; 
HO and Rev Ls is his Name. ; 5 


IV. . 
To thoſe chat fear and truſt the Lord, 
His Mercy ſtands for ever ſure : 
From Age to Age his Promiſe lives, 
And the Performance is ſecure. 

V5: 
He ſp hs to Aura m and his Seed, 
In Fr 2: ſhall all the Earth be lfd.; 
The Mem' ry of that ancient Word 
Lay long i in his eternal Breaſt. 
But now no more ſhall Iſrael wait, 
No more the Gentiles lie forlorn: 


Lo, the Deſire of Nations comes ; 
Behold the promis'd Seed. is born f 


IXI. Chriſt our High Prief and King ; 
and wu coming 1 fo Ju gment, Rer. 


row to the Lord, that alte . 
The Wonders of his dying Love, 
Be humble Honours paid below, 5 
And Strains of nobler Praiſe above. 
| 'ÞD 3. cage Soong Tuns 


* 7 
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Hymns and B. I. 
| on 1 
*Twas He that cleans'd our fouleſt Sins, 
And waſh'd us in his richeſt Blood; 
*Tis He that makes us Prieſts and 4 * 
And brings us, Rebels, near to God. 


To Jeſus, our Atoning Prieft, 2 85 
To Jeſus, our Superior King, © 


Be everlaſting Power confeſs d, 
And ev'ry bo oh his ms d ling. 


IV. e 
Behold, on fving Clouds he comes, 
And ev'ry Eye ſhall ſee him move; 


Tho? with our Sins we pierc'd him once; 


Then he en his n wanne . 
: . 4. | 


The unbelieving World mall wail, 


| While we rejoice to ſee the Day:; 2 25 1 


* 


Come, Lord; nor let thy Promiſe fail, 
6 705 let 18 Chariots long delay. I 


8 * & * . 


% the Lamb of Ged, 
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OM E let us join our ches Songs 
With Angels round the Throne; 
en thouſand thoufand are their "mp 
But all their. . are one - 25 


2 55 . . 


. ove exalied thus: es 


Fr OT. 


all the. Creation, Rer. 5 


1 5 


B. 1. SPIRITUAL SONGS, 3 
IWarthy the Lamb, our Lips reply, "x 
For he was lain for us. 55 5 
8 
Jeſus is worthy to receive 
Honour and Power Divine; 
And Bleſſings more than we can give, 
Be, Lond, for ever thine, - 
. 
Let all that dyell above the Sky, 
And Air, and Earth, and Seas, 
Conſpire to lift thy Glories high, 
And ſpon thine endleſs Praiſe, 
a 
The whole Creation Joll | inn; 
To bleſs the ſacred Name © © 
Of him chat ſits upon the I 80 Me 8 


And to adore the Lamb. _ 43 


LXIII. Chrift's Tull; ation. a1 Bhs. 
Ee cd's deb I 2. 


* ll + 663 
| 3 * +: 
< IE K 


cal Boner mall we „ : 

Tothee, O Lordour God, the Lamb, 
When all the Notes that Angels og ' .. 
Are far inferior. to 3 Name? pL © » 3-0 
Worthy i is He char once was > e I 
The Prince of Peace that groan'd and as. | 
K to riſe, and live, and _ 


9 AL Fog CON . 8 s Side. 


| i AT eq: 


r 
Pow'r and Dominion are his Due, 
Who ſtood condemn'd at Pilate's Bar: | 
' Wiſdom belongs to Jeſus too, 
Tho? he was charg'd with Madneſs here. 
IV. 
All Riches are his Native Right, 
Yet he ſuſtain'd amazing Loſs ; 
To him aſcribe Eternal Might. 
Who left his Weakneſs on the Croſs. 
V. 
Honour immortal muſt be paid, 
Inſtead of Scandal and of Scorn 
While Glory ſhines around his Head, 
And a bright Crown without a Thorn. 
1  Bleflings for ever on the Lamb, > 
Wo bore the Curſe for wretched Men: 
Let Angels ſound his ſacred Name, 
And ev'ry Creature ſay Amen. 


LuV. Adeption, I John 1 « I, Ke. 
Gal. vi. 6. 


Ehold what wond*rous Grace 
The Father has beſtow'd 
On Sinners of a Mortal Race, 
To call them Sons of God ! 

5 II. 
TI no ſurprizing Thing, 
That we ſhould be unknown; j 
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The Feiſs World knew not their King, 
God's OY n: 
III. 
Nor doth 3 it yet appear 
How great we muſt be made; 
But when we ſee our Saviour here, 
We ſhall be like our Head. 
IV. 
A Hope ſo auch divine 
May Trials well endure 
May purge our Souls from Senſe and Sin, 
As CO the _ is pure. 


If in m ee Love 
I thare 2 Ghia ee: 5727 4- 
Send down thy Spirit, Jike a Dove, 
- To reſt upon my Heart. „ 
We would no longer ne © 
Like Slaves beneath the Throne: 
| My Faith ſhall Abba Father *; ARES: 1 
And thou the Kindred own. 


LXV. The Kin gadbms of the Werld * 
come the Ki Wt of the Lord: e 
The Dy of Nat en Rey. xi. 15. 


ET the Sey oak Angel ſound on high, "<0 
Let Shouts be heard thro? all the Sky 3 
Kings of the Earth, with glad Accord 


Give up your Kingdoms t. to n Noord e 
77 D 5 Al. 
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BY EC 1 
eh God, * 8 LOS ove 
Who waſt, and art, and art to come: 
Feſus the Lamb, who once was tals, 
For ever live, for ever reign | 
II. | 
The a angry Nations fret and mf 7 
That they can ſlay the Saints no more; 
On Wings of Vengeance flies our God 
To pay the long Arrears of Blood. 
IV. | 


Now muſt the riſing Dead appear: 
Now the decifive Sentence hear; 


Now the dear Martyrs of the Lord | 
| Receive an infinite Reward. 


. LXVI. cbriſ the King « 4 I Table, 
| Sol. Song i l, 2, 3» 4, 9 12, 13, I7. 
. 


1 18 kim embrace my Soul, and prove 
i Mine Int'reſt in his heav'nly Love: 


5 


I !be Voice that tells me, Thou art mine, 


Mi Soul ſhall fly into thine Arms! 


Exceeds the _— of the Vine. 


On Thee ddr ancinting a8 Spirit came, . 
And ſpreads the Savour of thy Name; 
That Oil of Gladneſs and of Grace 
| Draws Virgin Souls to meet thy F ace. 

| + | 
Jeſus, allure me by thy Charms, 


Our 


BI Svrxrtodr Scho 
Our wand'rin Feet thy Favours . 8 


To che far Cha nbers of * King. 5 
"IT. 
| [Wonder Pleaſure tunes our Voice, | 
ſpeak thy Praiſes and out Joy 18 


Our Mem'ry keeps this Love o thine 
W Caſta of * Wine. 


Tho- in eien FOO we are, 
And black as Kedar*s Tents appears, 
Yet when we put thy Beauties on, 

Fair as the Courts of Solomon. | 


> + In 


95 hill: at his Table ſits the King, 

e loves to ſee us ſmile and ſing : 

Our Graces are our beſt Perfume, 
And breathe like Spikenardround l | 


4% -.- 
As Myrrh new bleeding from the Tree, 5 
Such is a dying Chrift to me: Wl op 
And while de makes my Soul his Gueſt, 
My Boſom, Lord, ſhall be by Reſt.” 


VIII. „ 
| [No 3 of Cedar or of Firr. 
Can with thy Courts on Earth . 1 5 
And here we wait until thy Love 


Raiſe us to nobler Seats above.! 3 . 
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LXVII. Seeking the Paſtures of Cbri 72 
the Shepherd, Solomon' s Son 8 . 7. 


J. 
HOU whom my Soul admires above 


All earthly Joy and earthly Love, 
Tell me, dear Shepherd, let me know 


Where doth thy veeteſt Paſture ow © e 


Where is the Shad — 'of that Rock 
That from the Sun defends thy Flock? 
Fain would I feed among thy Sheep, 
Among them reſt, among them * 


ä . | 
Why ſhould thy Bride appear like one 
That turns aſide to Paths unknown? 


py conſtant Feet would never rove, 
ould never ſeek another Love. 


IV. 
[The Footſteps of thy Flock I ſee. 
Thy ſweeteſt Paſtures here they be; 
A wond'rous Feaſt thy Love prepares, 
Fought with thy Wounds, and Groans, and 
* (Tears. 
His deareſt Fleſh he makes my Food, 
And bids me drink his richeſt Blood : 
Here to theſe Hills my Soul will come, 
Till my Beloved lead me home.] 


Lyn. 


L _ > 
x 


B. I. 


LXVIII. The Banguer of Love, Sol. 
: Song Ul, I, 2, 3, 4, 6, 7. 
I. 

Ehold che Rofe of Sharon __ 
The Lilly which the Vallies bear; 

Behold the Tree of Life, that gives 
Refreſhing Fruit, and healing Leaves. 
IT. | 


SPIRITUAL. SON Gs, - «© 


Amongſt the Thorns ſo Lillies ſhine; _ 

- Amongſt wild Gourds the noble Vine; 

So in mine Eyes my Saviour proves, 

Amidſt a Thouſand meaner Loves. 

| III. 

Beneath his cooling Shade! fat, 

To ſhield me from the burning Heat; 

Of heav*nly Fruit he ſpreads a Feaſt, 

To feed my Eyes, and pleaſe my Taſte. | 
„ 

Kindly he brought me to the Place 

Where ſtands the Banquet of his Grace; 

He ſaw me faint, and o'er my Head' 33 

The Banner of his Love he oy” . 
V. * 

With living Bread, and gen' rous Wine, 

He chears this linking Heart of mine; 1 

And op'ning his own Heart to me, 

He ſhews his Thoughts how kind they be! 
KR 1 

O never let my Lord depart, 

Lie down and reſt upon my Heart; 


. 


62 Hymns and 
I charge my Sins not once to move, 


Nor ſtir, nor W nor Pieve my Love. a 
LXIX. Chrift appearing to bis Church, 


Bl. 


and ſeeking ber Company, Sol, Sn 8 


u, 8, 9 10, . 12, TIF. 


T 
HE Voice of my Beloved cms 


+ O'fer Hills of Guilt, and Seas of Grief, 
He leaps, he flies to my Relief. 


| 1 1L | 
Now thro? the Veil of Fleſh I fee, 
With Eyes of Love he looks at me; 
Now in No Goſpels cleareſt Glaſs 
He ſhews the aw” of his Face. 


Gently he draws my Heart along, 


Both with his Beauties and his Tongue, 


Kiſe, ſaith my Lord, make baſte away, 
No mortal Jos are worth thy Stay. 

- „ IS 8 
The Jewiſh wint'ry State is gone, 
De Miſts are fled the Spring comes ou, 
The ſacred Turtle-Dove we bear 
Proclaim ihe New, the Foyful Year. 

V. 

7 5 Immortal Vine 77 22 uly Root 
Bloſſoms and buds, and gives ber Fruit. 
Lo, we are come to taſte the Wine; 
Our Souls rejoice and bleſs the Vine. 


- 


Over the Rocks and riſing Grounds ; 


And 


3 


B. I. '$y1n1TVAL Son os. "Op 


VI, 
And when we hear our Jeſus ſay. 


Rijt wh ay E406, "make Bape ee Ties © ” 


Our Hearts would fain out-fly the Wind, 
| And leave all earthly Loves behind, = 


LN Chriſt inviting, and tbe Church 
anſwering the Invi W Sol. Son 5 


ll. 14, 16, 17. 
25 


[ ARK! the 1 from on a bighy h 
Sweetly invites his Fav'rites nigh =” 


From Caves of Darkneſs and of Doubt, - 
He gently ſpeaks and calls us out. 

IL. 8 
My Dove, who bideft in the R ock, 
Thine Heart. almoſt 
Lift up thy Face, forget thy Fear. 
And let thy Voi vice delight mine Ear. 
T by Voice to me ſounds ever ſweet ; 
- = in thy Count*nance meet; 
Tho" the vain World thy Face deſpiſe, 188 
77g bright ans __ in mine Eyes. 2 


Dear 1000 our chankfal Heat receives ; 5 


The Hope thine Invitation gives: 
To thee our joyful Lips ſhall raiſe 


The Voice of Prayer, and of Praiſe.] 7 
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64 _ . . Hymns ond B. 1 
0 f V. 5 i N 
[Tam my Love's, and he is mine 
Our Hearts, our Hopes, our Paſſions 3 Join ; 
Nor let a Motion, nor a Word, 
Nor Thought ariſe to grieve my Lord. | 
VI. 
My Soul to Paſtures fair he leads, 
Amongſt the Lillies where he feeds; 
Amongſt the Saints (whoſe Robes are white 
Waſh'd in his Blood) is his W 
VII. 
"Till the Day break, and Shadows Ru 
»Till the ſweet dawning Light I fee, 
Thine Eyes to me- ward often turn, 
Nor let my Soul in Darkneſs mourn. 
VIII. 

558 like a Hart on Mountains green, 
Leap o'er the Hills of Fear and Sin; 
Nor Guilt, nor Unbelief divide | 

My Love, "ay; Sandee from my Side. PL 


— 


LXXI. Chrift Told in the Street, 5 
brought to the Church, Wo. Song iii. 1. 


2, 3, 4% 5. 8 3: 


I. a 
Fren 1 keck my "0" 40 „ Ni 5 1 
Jeſus, my Love, my Souls! Delight; 
With warm Deſire and reſtleſs Thought 
1 ſex burn oft, but find bien not. Spore 


% 


Then 


B. I. SPIRITUAL SoNGs: 7. 
ES . 

Then I ariſe, and ſearch the Street, 

Till I my Lord, my Saviour meet; 


I aſk the Watchmen of the Night, 
IWhere did you ſee my Soul's Delight ? 


III. 


comets | find him in my Way, 
Directed by a heav'nly Ray; 

I leap for Joy to ſee his F ace, 

And hold him faſt in mine Embrace. 


AIV. 


[I bring him to my Mother's "Ay 
Nor does my Lord refuſe to come 
To Sion's ſacred Chambers, where 
My Soul firſt drew the vital Air. 
1 ONS Hin 
He gives me there his bleeding Heart, 
Pierc'd for my Sake with deadly Smart; 


J give my Soul to him, and there 
Our Loves their mutual Tokens mare. 


VI. 
1 heady you all, ye earthly Tom. 
Approach not to diſturb my Joys ; 
Nor Sin, nor Hell, come near alia 
Nor cauſe my Saviour to depart. 


1 
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LXXIL The Caranation of Chrift, and 
 Eſpouſals Uo the Church, Sol, Son 8 


111, 2. 


MF 
Aughters of Sion, come, behold 


The Crown of Honour and of Gold, 


Which the glad Church, with Joys unknown, 


Plac'd on the Heng of Solomon. 

| | II. 
Jeſus, thou 0 King, 
Accept the Tribute which we bring; 
Accept the well-deſerv'd Renown, 


And wear our Praiſes as thy Crown. 


III. 
Let every Act of Worſhip be 
Like our Eſpouſals, Lord, to Thee; 


Like the dear Hour when from above 


We firſt receiv d thy Pledge of Love, 
.. | 


E. he Gladneſs of that happy Day 


Our Hearts would wiſh it long to ſtay; 
Nor let our Faith forſake its Hold. 


: Nor Comfort Bun, nor 0 grow cold, 


S 


ech following Mimi 1 as.it flies, 
Increaſe thy Praiſe, improve our Joys, 
Till we are rais'd to ſing thy Name 


Ar the at RIES of the Lamb. 


—— 


B. I. | $p1nITOAL sous. 67 


VI. 
O chat the Months would roll away, 
And bring that Coronation- Day! 
The King of Grace ſhall fill the Throne, : 
With all his Father's Glories on. a 


LXXIN, The Churels 0 in the 
Eyes f Cbriſt, Sol. wy iv. 1, ins” 5 
I I, F:; 9, 8. e | 


I. 


IND is the Speech of Chriſt our Lord, 
Affection ſounds in ev'ry Words - 

Lo, thou art Fair, my Love, he cries, 

Not the young Doves 20 ſweeter Eyes. 


I 
(Seer are thy Lips, thy pleafing Voice 
Salutes mine Ear with ſecret Toys; 
No Spice ſo much delights the Smell, 
Nor Milk nor Honey . fo well.) 


7; hou art alt Fair, my Bride, to ne, 

I will behold no Spot in tbes. 

What mighty Wonders Love performs, - 
And Puts 2 Comelineſs on Worms! F.- 
Defra and leathfome as we are, Md wh. 
He makes us white, and calls us Rey.” = 8 
Adorns us with that heav'nly Dreſs, 


His Graces and his Righteouſneſs. Ii 


Colca watt Met A. 
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68 HY MNS and B. I. 


y Sifter and my Spouſe, he cries, 
Bound to my Heart by various Ties, 
Thy pow*rful Love my Heart. detains 

In firong Delight and pleaſing Chains. 

r 

He calls me from the Leopard's Den, 
From this wild World of Beaſts and 8 
To Sion, where his Glories are; 
Not Lebanon is half ſo fair. 

| Ti: 
Nor Dens of Prey, nor flow'ry Plains, 
Nor earthly Joys, nor earthly Pains, 

Shall hold my Feet, or force my ys 
When . invites my Soul PO. 
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LXXIV. The Chureh the Garden x. 


Chriſt, © Sol, Song. iv. 125 145 . 
and v. 1. 


ERS 3 ; 
E are a Garden wall'd around, 
Choſen and made peculiar Ground 3 
= A little Spot, inclos'd by Grace, F 
= Out of the World's wide Wilderneſs. i 
. II. 
Like Trees of Myrrh and Spice we ſtand 
Planted by God the Father's Hand; 
And all his Springs in Sion flow, 
To make the young Plantation grow. 


57 e | Awake, 


B. I. SPIRITUAL SONGS. ha 
= 
1 O heavenly Wind, and come, 
Blow on this Garden of Perfume ; ; 
Spirit Divine, deſcend and breathe 
A gracious Gale on Plants beneath. 
5 1 
Make our beſt Spices flow abroad, 
To entertain our Saviour God : 
And Faith, and Love, and Joy appear, 
And ev'ry Grace be active here. 
| V. 
Let my Beloved come and taſte 
His pleaſant Fruits at his own Feaſt. 
J come, my Spouſe, I come, he cries, 
With Love and Pleaſure in his 88 50 
VI. 
Our Lord into his Garden comes, | 
Well pleas'd to ſmell our poor Perfumes, 
And calls us to a Feaſt Divine, 
Sweeter than Honey, Milk, or Wine. 
„ 
Eat of the Tree of Life, my Friends, 
The Bleſſings that my Father fends ; 
| Your Taſte fhall all my Dainties prove, 
And drink abundance of my Love. 
VIII. 
Jeſus, We will frequent thy Board, 
And ſing the Bounties of our Lord: 
But the rich Food on which we live 
Demands more Praiſe than Tongues can give. ] 
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LXXV. The Deſeri "Pie on of Chriſt the 
Beloved, Sol. Song * EN. 0, vr, "ts 
14, 15, Wo; 

Fo 
HE wond' ri ring Ward enquires toknow 
Why I ſhould love my Jeſus ſo: 


WY hat are 115 Charms, ſay they, above 
_ The Obfects of a gr Love? 


II. 

Yes, my Beloved to my Sight FS 
Shews a ſweet Mixture, Red and White: 
All human Beauties, all Divine, 
In my Beloved meet and ſhine. 
=: III. 
Wuite is his Soul, from Blemiſh free * 
Red with the Blood he ſhed for me; 
Ihe faireſt of ten thouſand Fairs 
133 A Sun amongſt ten houland Stu, 93 85 
1 fHis Head the fineſt Gold excels; 
here Wiſdom in Perfection dell, 
And Glory like a Crown adorns >, | 
Thoſe Temples once beſet with Thorns. 

| v. 
Compaſſions in his Heart are ſaved; 
_ _ Hard by the Signals of his Wound: 
_ His ſacred Side no more ſhall beer 

The n Scourge, the piercing Spear] . 
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B. I. SPIRITUAL SonGs. * 
[His Hands are fairer to behold 
Than Diamonds ſet in Rings of Gold ; 
Thoſe heav*nly Hands that on the Tree 
Were nail'd, 25 torn, and bled for me. 
. : 

Tho' once he bow'd his feeble Knees, 
Loaded with Sins and Agonies, 

Now on the Throne of his Command 

His Legs like Marble Pillars ſtand. ] 

» VM 

[His Eyes are Majeſty and Love, 

The Eagle temper'd with the Dove; 

No more ſhall trickling Sorrows roll 
Thro' thoſe dear Windows of his Soul. 1 


His Mouth chat; ad; out long TRIER: = 
Now ſmiles, and chears his fainting Saints : 8 

His Countenance more graceful ia 
Than Telus: with all its Trees. W 
Al over glorious i is my Lock . 
. Muſt be beloy'd, and yet * ; 

His Worth if all the Nations knew, 

Sure the whole Earth would love him too. 


LXXVI. Chriſt dwells in Heaven, bat 1 Y 
vi its on er, Sol. Song vi. 1, 2,351 1 

Hen Strangers ſtand and hear me tell 
What Beauties in. my Saviour dwell;. 


Where. 


% 


= Hun: and. » 3 I. 
Where he is gone they fain would know, 
That they may ſeek and love him too. 

II. 
My beſt Beloved keeps his Throne, 
On Hills of Light, in Worlds unknown ; 


But he deſcends, and ſhews his Face 
In the young Gardens of his Grace. 


III. 
{In Viney ards planted by his Hand, 
Where Fvitful Trees in Order ſtand ; 
He feeds among the ſpicy Beds, 
Where Lillies ſhew their ſpotleſs Heads. 
IV. 
He has engroſs 'd my warmeſt Love, 
No earthly Charms my Soul can move: 
I have a Manſion in his Heart, 
Nor Death, nor Hell ſhall make us part] 
V. 
[He takes my Soul &er I'm aware, 
And ſhews me where his Glories are; 
No Chariot of Amminadib 
The heav'nly Rapture can deſcribe. 
| © YL 
O may my 8 wit daily riſe 3 4 
On Wings of Faith 5 the Skies, . 
Till Death ſhall make my laſt Remove, 
To dwell for ever with "ny ate 
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LXXVII. The Love of of Chrift to the 
© Church in bis Lan 2 801 to her; an 


Proviſions for her, * vi. 5 
6, 9, 12, 13. | 


I. 
OW in the Gall 366 af fu G : 
Appears the King, and thus he ſays; 
How fair my Saints are in- my Sight, 
My Leve bow er * Delight ? 


Kind is thy Lal . Sorin Lord, 
There's heav'nly Grace i in ev ry Word; 
From that dear Mouth a Stream divine 
F lows ſweeter than the choiceſt Wine. 
HI. 

| Such wonch rous Love awakes the Lip | 
Of Saints that were almoſt afleep, 
To ſpeak the Praiſes of thy Name, 
And makes our — Affections RE 

VIV. 

Theſe are the Joys he lets us know 
In Fields and Villages below 
Gives us a Reliſh of his Love, 


But keeps bis nobleſt Feaſt above, 
v. 


In Paradiſe withia the Gates 
An higher Entertainment waits; 

Fruits new and old laid up in Store, 
. Where we ſhall feed, bur thirſ no mote. 
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Lum. The Streng th of Chriſt's 
Tove, and the Souls  Fealouſy of ber 


. * 0 be 


oon, Sol. Song VU. 5, 6, 7. 13. 14 


8 'P 


| Ho! is this fair "REY in pid, 
VVV That travels from the Wilderne 
: And preſs d with Sorrows and with Sits. 
On her beloved Lord the leans. 
This is the Spouſe of Chriſt our God, 
Bought with the Treaſures of his Blood : 
And her Requeſt, and her 3 
Is but * Voice of ev'ry Saint. ] | 
II. 
wy 0 let my Name engraven ſtand, N 
4 gBoth on thy Heart and on thy Hand: 27 
Seal me upon thine Arm, and wear 
3 That Pledge of Love for ever chere. 
IV. . 
« «. Stronger than Death thy Love is known, 
<< WhichFloods of Wrath could never drowyn; 
And Hell and Earth in vain combine 
* To quenth a Fire · ſo much divine. : 
V. | | | 
4-08 But 1 am jealous: of my Heart. 
- © « [ eſtfit ſhould once from thee ports EY 
„„ Then let thy Name be well impreſs'd, 
* As: a fair Signet on my Breaſt, - 4p ns; 
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BI. SPIRITVAL' SONG. 75 


N 
c Till thou haſt brought me to thy Home, 
«« Where Fears and Doubts can never come, . 
„ Thy Count nance let me often ſee, 
ce And often thou ſhalt hear from me. 
VII 
« Come, m y Beloved, haſte away, 
« Cut hack rd Hours of thy Delay; 
« Fly like a youthful Hart or Roe. + 
„Over the n e Spices grow. 


LXXIX. A Mornis ng * Plalm3 Air. 

35 8. and 255 24. 2 25. 
* 3 * 

0 D of the 3 at * Voice 
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And like a Giant doth rejoice . + .. 
To run his Journey thro the Sales 
II. | ; 


From the fair Chambers of the Eaſt 2 & Þ — 
The Circuit of his Race begins & ; | 


And without Wearineſs or Reſt - Ik 
Round che whole Earth he flies arid lines. h 


II. 


Oh, like the Sun, may I fulfil © © wg — 


Th' appointed Duties of the Day, 
With ready Mind and active Will 


March on and Pep? my. heay? nly w. | 


% ; 


The chearful Sun makes haſte to riſe, 1 
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Hruws od B. I 
IV. 
(Bt! ſhall rove and laſe the Race, 
If Cod, my Sun, ſhall diſappear, 
And ere me in the World's wild Maze 
Jo follow ev'ry wand ring Star. 
V. 
Lord, thy Commands are clean Set pure, 
Enlig ht ni ug our beclauded Eyes; 
Thy | Threat pings. juft, thy Promiſe ſure, 
"Ty Gaſpel makes the Simple wiſe, 
OW. 
Give. me thy Counſel for — Guide, 


And then receive me to N liſs; 
All my Deſtres and Hopes beſide 


Are faint and cold, compari with this. | 


LINE. 45 2 75 Hymn, Palm i 8 RS 
| Lt *. and cxliii. 9. 
I 


Hus far the Lord has lea me on, 
1 far his Pow r a Days, 


Evening nown 
1. 

Much of my Time has run to i, 
And I perhaps am near my Home; 

| But he yan my: Follies: paſt, - 
He gives n * Days to come. 


* 
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B. I. SPIRIT vat Sones. 77 
III. . 
I lay my Body down to ſleep, 
Peace is the Pillow for my Head; 
While well- 11 5 inted Ang gels keep 
Their watchful Stations — my Bed. 
= 

In vain the Sons of Earth or Hell 

Tell me a thouſand frightful Things; 
My God in Safety makes me dwell 
Beneath the Shadow of his Wings. „ 


V. 
Faith in 1 his Nena | forbids my Fear: 
O may thy Preſence ne er depart! | 
And in Is Morning make me hear 
The Love and Kindneſs of thy Heart. 
„ Os Seal 
Thus when the Night of Death "Ry come, 
My Fleſh ſhall reſt beneath the Ground, 


And wait thy Voice to rouſe my Tomb, 
With ſweet Salvation in the Sound.] 


LXX XI. A Song for Morning or Buoy : 
ing, 1 rn 23. Iſa. lv. 7 85 


: M. God, bow endless i is Us ct 


Thy Gifts are ev*ry Evening new; 
Morning Mercies from above 
voy diſtil like early Dew. | 


Gwe 


os. HYMN J . B. I. 
| "MW. ES 
Thou ſpread'ſt the Curtains of the Night, 
Great Guardian of my ſleeping Hours 
Thy Sov'reign Word reſtores the Light, 
And quickens all my drowzy Pow'rs. 
. =: 
] yield my Pow'rs to thy Command, 
To thee I conſecrate my Days: 
Perpetual Bleſſings from thine Hand 
Demand perpetual Songs of Praiſe. _ 


LXXXII. God far above Creatures : 
Or, Man vain and mortal, Job iv. 
% QQ 
N 2 +4 ER 5 * 
Q HALL the vile Race of Fleſh and Blood 
Contend with their Creator, God ? 
Shall mortal Worms prefume to be 
More Holy, Wiſe, or Juſt, than He? 
F N. 

Behold, he puts his Truſt in none 
Of all the Spirits round his Throne; 
Their Natures, when compar'd with His, 
Are neither Holy, Juſt, nor Wile. 

But how much meaner Things are tity | 
Who ſpring from Duſt, and dwell in Clay! 

Touck'd by the Finger of thy Wrath, 

We faint and vaniſh like the Moth, 


* 


From 


o 


B. I. SPIRITUAL se 0 . s. 79 
ES 

From Night to Day, from Day to Night, 

We die by Thoufands in thy Sight; 

Bury'd in Duſt whole een lie N 


Like a — Vanity. J 
Almighty Power, to Thee we bow: 


How frail are we! how glorious J bout 
No more the Sons of Earth ſhall dare 
With an eternal mage e 


LI 


LXXXIII. Affictions and 155 TOOL 
. Providence, Job v. 6,7, 8. 


I. 


or from the Duſt AMiQion ? grows, ky 
Nor Troubles riſe by Chance; 


Yet we are bork to Cares and Woesz * 
A ſad Inheritance ! 3 
II. 
As, 3; parks bales out back burning Coal, .. > 
5 ſtill are upwards bornme 
rief is rooted in our Souls * - i 
- And Man 1 2925 up to mourn: | 
| II. | 
Vegi my God I leave my Cauſe, + ET 
nd truſt. his promis d Grace; A 
He rules me by his well-known Lars 5 
Of Love and Righteouſneſs. Wil 
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H runs and 
| IV. og 
Not all the Pains that e'er I bore 
Shall fpoil my future Peace, 
For Death and Hell can do no more 
Than what my Father pleaſe. 


LXXXIV. Salvation, Righteouſneſs, and 
Strength in Chrift, Iſa. xlv. 2125. 


J. 


Ebovab ſpeaks, let Iſrael hear, 
Let all the Earth rejoice and fear, 

White God's eternal Son proclaims 
His Sov'reign Honours and his Names. 
« J am the Laſt, and I the Fuſt, 
«< The Saviour God, and God the Juſt ; 
«« There's none beſide pretends to ſhew 

„ Such Juſtice and Salvation too. 


UL 


« [Ye that in Shades of Darkneſs dwell, | 
Juſt on the Verge of Death and Hell, 


« Look up to me from diſtant Lands 
Light, Life, and Heav'n are in my Hands. 
IV. ; 


I by my boly Name have worn, 
 _« Nor ſhall the Word in vain return 
_« To me ſhall all Things bend the Knee, 
And ev'ry Tongue 


ſwear to me. 


« In 


W 


* 


0 


B.I.  S»rgrT van GU NOS. #1 

„In me alone hall Men confeſs | 
Lies all their Strength and Righteouſneſs : 
« But ſuch as dare deſpiſe my Name, 
6 TU cloath em Na eternal ShatHE. 
« Tn me the Lord ſhall all the Seed 

«© Of Were from their Sins be freed, - 
« And by their ſhining Graces. prove 
« Their Int'reft in my pard'ning Love.” 


LANNY, * The ſane. 


1. 


AE Lord on nich proclatine 
His Godhead from his Throne; 
Mercy and Juſtice are the Names 
BY which I will be known. 
Ie ing "Soils, that ht 8 
and Difireſs, 
Look 12 tbe 1 of the Pr 
Fi 0 my recev ring Grace, 


"7 ſhall hear 72 wed” "2 
I beir thankful Tongues: ſhall on, 
Our Righteouſneſs and Strength is Ln 
In Thee, the Lord, alone. | 
In Thee halt Ie truſt; % 
And fee their Guilt forgivinz  _ 
+ 5 _ God 


82 Hrmns.and © B. I. 
God vill pronounce the Sinners jut. | 
And we: the Saints to a n. | 


IXXXVI Ged Hol, 700. and Sove- 2 
do. 1. ix. 2=I0, 
3 8 
OW ſhould tbe Sons of Adam's Race 
H. Be pure before their A 
If he contend in * 
We n denen his Rod... 12 
II. 5 
To vindicew my Words and Thoughts 
FlI make no more Pretence ;. - 44 
Not one of all my thouſand F. als 5 
Can bear a juſt DefenſeeQ. 
EY i 
Strong is his Arm, his Heart is ms * 
What vain Preſumers dare 
inſt their Maker's Hand to riſe, 
Or tempt the unequal War? LY 
„ 
3 by his Almighty Wrath, 
From their old Seats are torn ; 
He ſhakes the Earth from South to North, . 
8 And all her Pillars mourn. „ 
V. „ 
He bids the'S un forbelr to as 
Th' -obedient Sun forbears ; 
His Hand with Sackcloth f preads the — | 
NG ſeals up all the — wa 


+ | . 
3 8 - i 4 ' | : 


1 * 


5 4 p — 3 
„„ | 1 
FN 


VI. | 

He walks upon the ſtormy dea; 10 
Flies on the ſtormy Wind; 12. 
There's none can trace his — rous wan 

Or his dark Footſteps. find.]! % 


WI 


LXXXVII. God dwells with the Humble 
and Penitent, Iſa. wi. 15, 16. 

* * 

us faich the hi 97 3 loft 9 Ohe, 


I fit upon my holy / — 1 fi 
« My Name is God, I dwell on high; 


60 * Dwell i in my own rn Eternity 


II. 4 
« But I desen to Worlds 1 At 
« On. Earth I have a Manſion too; 
The humble Spirit and contrite 
“Is an Abode of my e oy =_ 
| III. TR we * 7 pe” 1 | 
« The an Soul my Words revive, / 5 


og I bid the mourning Sinner live; EE 4 6 | 
6 


* 


Heal all the broken Hearts 1 find. 
And eaſe the Some of my . ; 
proc], 8. +3 ; 

6 [When I conternd avainſt their sin, 41 

I make them know how vile they ve been; Z 
But ſhould my Wrath for ever ſmoak, - 
« Their Souls would ſink beneath, * 6 
„ 3 BOP 


Bt 
1 
3 oy 
* 
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A 


* 


C 


8 


94 | . * BL 0 
V. CT 
O may FR pard' ning Grace be . 
Left we ſhould faint, e 57 
Thus ſhalt our better —— - 
The Methods of we chaſt ning Love. 


LXXXVUIL Life the Day of Grace an ; 
Hope, Eocleſ. ix. 4.5 6, 10. 
. 


IFE is the Time to ſerve the Lord, 
1 The Time t inſure the great Reward. 
1 5 while the Lamp holds out to burn, 
Ihe vileſt Sinner may return. 
. 1 
BB [Life i is the Hour that God has 
| To *ſcape from Hell, and fly JM 3 
| The Day of Grace, „ 2 
Secure the Bleſſings of the Day.] 

III. 


The Living know that as muſt die, 
Baut all the Dead ten he, 

| Their Mem'ry and their Senſe is gone, 
Alike unknowing, - unknown. ; 


3 [Their Hatred and | Love is loſt, 
heir Envy buried in the Duſt; 

ih They have no Share in all that's done 5 

Beneath the Circuit of the Sun.] 


. Then what my Thoughts deſign to do, 
My Hands, with all your Might 8 
ince 
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Since no Device, nor Work is found, 


Nor F aith, nor Hope, beneath che Ground, 


* 
There are n Acts of Pardon paſs d | 
In the cold Grave, to which we haſte z 
But Darkneſs, Death, and long Deſpair, 
Reign in eternal Silence there. 


cleſ. xi. 9. 


J. 

V. Sons of ee vn 8 . 
ulge your Eyes, indulge your Ton 
Taſte the Delis hts your Souls deſire, wy 

And give a Looſe to all your Fite. 


A 
Purſue the Pleafures you deſign, 


And chear your Hearts with Songs and Wine, >» 


Enjoy the Day of Mirth; but know 
There is a Day of Judgment too. 


God from on high beolds your Thoughts, 
His Book records your feeret Faults; 
The Works of Darkneſs you have done, 
Muſt all appear denn the Jul. - 
The Vengeance to our Follies due 
Should ſtrike your Hearts with Terror thro': : 
How will ye ſtand before his Fa ace, 

Or anſwer for his injur' d Grace? 
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LXXXIX. Noth and akne, Ec- 


Almighty 
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Hvuns and 


WJ: 
San e God, turn off their Eyes 
From theſe alluring Vanities; 
And let the Thunder of thy Word - 
A their _ to fear the Lord. . 
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xc. | The ſame. e 
I. Þ 
0 the young Tribes of Adam bs 
And thro' all Nature rove, 
7 ulfil the Wiſhes of their Eyes, . 
And tafte the Joys they love. 
II. 
They ey give a Looſe to wild Deſires ; bo 
But let the Sinners know 
The ſtrict Account that God requires 
Of all the Works they do. 
3 
The Judge prepares his Throne on high, | 
The frighted Earth and Seas 
Avoid the Fury of his Eye, 
And flee before his Face. 
„„ 
How ſhall 1 bear that dreadful Days 
And ſtand the fiery Teſt? 


a give all mortal Joys away 
To be for ever bleſt. 
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xcl. Advice to Youth + Or: 01 Are 
and Death in an unconverted State, 
Eccleſ. xi. 1, 7. IIa. Ixv. 20. 


1. | ; . : f 
. * # 
* 


Tow: in the Heat of youtſuf Blood 
Remember your Creator God: 
Behold, the Months come haſt' ning on, 
When you hell ay, My Joys a are one: 


- 22: + 

Behold, he's a Snider goes BE 
Laden with Guilt and heavy Woes, os 
Down to the Regians of the Dead, 
With mon Curſes on x his Head. 
The Duſt returns to Duſt OR pr 
The Soul, in Agonies of Pain, 
Aſcends to God; not there to dwell, 
But hears her Doom, and links to Hell 

V. 12 1 E \ 
Eternal King, I fear thy Narhe, s <-,- 
Teach me to know how frail l amm 
And when my Soul muſt hence remove, 
Give me a Manſion 1 in thy Love. 
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| bk 1 To order when the Sun ſhould riſe, 
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ren Chriſt the Wiſdom of Grd, "OT 


Vil, 1, 


22—3 2) 


- 


H ALL Wiſdom cry ROY 
And not her Speech be heard? — 
The Voice of God's eternal Word, 
Deſerves it no Regard? 


II. 
I was his chief Delight, 
« His everlaſting Son, 


Before, the firſt of all his Works, 


«© Creation was Ap 


cc. 


fore the gying Clouds, 
ore the folid Land. 


Y XI Before the Fields, before the Floods, 


* dwelt at his Right-hand. 


Wt a 
_ When he adorn'd the Skies, 
„And built them, I was there, 


- 


And marſhal ev'ry Star. 
« When he pour'd out the Sea, 
« And ſpread the flowing Deep, 


64 I- gave the Flood a firm — 


In its own Bounds to keep. ] 


. Upon 


run. and + ny 


BL. SIM TAE 80 s. 1 
VI. p e 


eh Upon the empty Air 
„ The Earth was Sn 1 well; 
« With Joy 1 ſaw the Manſion. where - 
„The Sons of Man ſhould dwell. 


VH. 
. My buſy Thoughts at firſt | = 
"On theis Sano Tat, © 
„ Fer Sin was born, or Adam's Duſt 4 
„Was faſhion'd to a Man. 


VIII. 
“Then come, receive my Grace, 
by Ye 9 wy be wiſe; . 
ap the Man that keeps my ays, 
"The Man that hogs them Ts. 
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XCII. Crit. d 72 om, = 125 ES 1 
Ow Prov, vii. 3436. 8 | 
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HUS faith the Wiſdom of the Led. 
« Blefs'd is the Man that hears m yWord; 3 3 
Keeps daily Watch before my - ogg Fe 
And at my Feet * waits. 


. ares ns ono reer 


“ The Soul chat feds” me tail oburta.* 
ce Immortal Wealth. and heav'nly Gain * . 
<<. Immortal. Life is his Reward, - 
66 Life, and he Favour of the Lord. 


. 6c 1 - 


b i 


5⁰ 3 "Hymn s n 1 

| is 7 I 
« But the vile Wretch that flies from me, 
* Doth his own Soul an Injury; 


„ Fools that againſt my Grace rebel 
„ Seek Death, and love the Road to H ell. 


XCIV. afra on Ws Faith, not by 
Works: Or, The Law condemns, 
Grace liier, Rom. iii. 4 Rs 


4 
Al N are the Hopes the dons of Men 
On their own Works have built; 
Their Hearts by Nature all unclean, 
And all their Actions Guilt. 
i I 
Let Jew and Gentile ſtop their Mouths' 
Without a murm'ring Word,. 
And the whole Race of Adam ſtand 
Guilty before the ei,, 
. | 
In vain we aſk God's righteous Law 
To juſtify us now, wes 1 
Ss to convince and to condemn > AR 
- B al the Law can $6,577 05 9. 
+ SER. 
Feſus, how glorious i is thy Grace! 
When in thy Name we truſt, 
Our Faith receives a Righteouſneſs 
That makes the Sinner juſt. 


6 * 2 T : 
fa. XCV 
75 : . * 


2 T all the ola Fate on Earth, 
Nor Rites that God has given, 
Nor Will of Man, nor Blood, nor Birch. 
Can raiſe a Soul to Heavn. 
N . 
The Sov' reign Will of God alone 
Creates us Heirs of Grace; 
Born in the Image of his Son, 
A new peculiar Race, FOO, 
e 1 
The Spirit, like ſome heav'nly Wind, | 
Blows on the Sons of F len, 
New. models all the carnal Mind. 1 
And forms the Man afreſh. EE 
IV. b 
Our quicken'd Souls awake; and riſe 
From the long Sleep of Death; > 4 
On heav'nly Things we fix our Eyes, N 
And Praiſe . our Breath. _ 


Xcv. Regnortio on, Ih! yu 13. ond 


+ 


NOV,"  Eledtion excludes . Bugfing, 
. 4 Cor. 43; 26—31. 4 
"I Tp 
U T few among the ciradl Wie, 8885 
But few of noble Race, 


Obtain the Favour of thine Eyes, 
| _ Almighty King of Grace. RA _— 
I . « ff 
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No Fleſh ſhall in his Preſence boaſt, 


92 | Hymns hs; 21 
II. 
He tales the Men of meaneſt Name 
For Sons and Heirs of Gd 
And thus he pours abundant Shame 
On honourable Blood. 


III. 
He calls the Fool, and makes him know 


The Myftries of his Grace, 
To bring afpiring Wiſdom low, 
And all i its Pride able. . 
W. . 
Nature has all its Glories loft, 
When brought before his Throne: * 


But! in the Lard alone. 


1 XCVII Chriſt our Wiſdom, Righteouf- 
= | gf &c. 1 Cor. i. a 


I. 


JUiy d in Shadows of the L icht, 1 
We lie *rill Chrift reſtores the Light z 
iſdom deſcends to heal the Blind, 
And chaſe the Darkneſs of the Mind. 
| © "pep 

Our guilty Souls are drown'd in Tears 
*Till his atoning Blood appears ; 
Then we awake from deep Diſtreſs, 


And ſing, The Lord our Rebif. 
HI. 


Our very Frame is mix'd with Sin, 
His Spirit makes our Naturen clean; 2 
, uch 


B. E Syr1nervart Soncs. 93 
Such Virtues from bis Suff rings flo, 
doo. 


At once to cleanſe and n 
| . 
Jefur beholds where Satan 
inding his Slayes Hy lag = 
He ſets. che Pris' ners free, and breaks 
The Iron Bondage fram our Necks. = 
. 

1 Worms in thee voin : 
— iſdom, Power, and Righteoufneſs; 
Thon art our mighty All, and we 

Give our whole ſelves, O Lord, to theg. 


XCVIII. The ſame. 


I. 
OW: heavy: is the Night, 
Fhar hangs. upon our Eyes, 
Till t with his reviving Light 
Over our Souls ariſe ? 
3 

Our F ; Spirits: dread - 
To E Wrath of Heav'n, 
But in his Righteouſneſs array :d | 

We ſee our Sins forgiv n. 

II. 
wude * and i impure 
: our Thoughts _ Ways, 


His Hands infected Nature cure 
With ſanctifying Grace. 


. 
The Powers of Hell agree 


To hold our Souls in vain; 
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94 n vMns and ET 
He ſets the Sons of Bondage Fey l xy % 
And breaks the curſed T Chain.” FA 
V. f 55 > 
Lord, we adore thy Ways ele e 

To bring us near to God, F 


Thy Sov'reign Pow r, thy healing Grace, 5 
And chine atoning Blood. 


XC IX. Stones nade Chi Aren f FAS 
ham: Or, Grace not conveyed oy re- 
Uious Parents, Matt, iii. 9. 


2 
PAIN are 8 e chat Rebels place 
on their Birth and Mk 
Vo from a pious Race; 
(Their Fathers my with Ged. * 


He from the Cave if Earth ey Hell | 
Can take the hardeſt Stones, 


And fill the Houſe of Abra m well = ; 

With new-created Sons. A 2 
CS 1 - 

Such wont Pow r doth he poſſeſs Ss £ 


Who form'd our mortal Frame, 
Who call'd the World from Emprineſs, py 
The World een and came. ” 


C. Be- 
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C. Believe and be foved, John ii ut 1 16, 


17, 1 18. 
OT to checken the Sons of Men 
| Did Cbriſt the Son of God appear: 
No Weapons in his Hands are feen, . I} 
No _— Sword, nor Thunder there. [| 
Such was the Pity of our God, i io 
He lov*d the Race of Man fo well, 1 
He ſent his Son to bear our Load 1 
Of Sins, and ſave our Souls from Hell. > - 
Sinners, believe the Saviour 8 Word, =." 
Truſt in his mighty Name, and live $7! 
A thoufand Joys his Lips afford, 4 | 
His Hands a thouſand Bleflings give. 
| WG 
But Vengeance and Damnation lies 
On Rebels who refuſe the Grace; 
Who God's eternal Son deſpiſe, + 
The hotreſt Hell ſhall be their Place. 


1 


J. in Heaven 72 a repenti "g | 
Sinner, Luke xv. 7, 10. 


. 5 = 
7 HO can Geſcride the Joys chat riſe. 1 
Thro' all the Courts of Paradiſe, - 1 
To So a Prodigal return, 
To re an n Heir of e born * i 
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96 _ Hy vs and B. I. 
With Joy the Father doth approve 
The Fruit of his Eternal Love; 
The Son with Jo Joy fooks down and ſees. _ 
The Purchaſe of 5 AO 8 


The Spirit takes Delight to view 

The holy Soul he form'd anew ; 

And Saints and Angels join to ſing 
The growing Empire of their King. 


CII. The — Matt v. 212, 


"I 


nm TA PG the bumble Sous thr fr 
Their Emptineſa and E 

Treaſures af Grace to them are givin, 
And Crowns of Joy 4 up in Heav'n.] 


[Blef'd are ds Men of broken Heart, 
mourn for Sin with inward Smart; 

The Blood of Cbriſt divinely flows, 

A healing Balm for all 8 Woes.] 


IzBleſs'd are the Meck, who ſand afar | 
From Rage and Paſſion, Noiſe and WL. 
God will ſecure their happy State; 
And plead their Cauſe againlt the Great. 
IV. 


Bleſs'd are the Souls that thirſt for. Grace, 
Hunger and long for Righteouſneſs; 1 


B. I. (SPIRITUAL Sons. = 97 


They ſhall be well ſupply'd and fed 
Wich ling Streams 2 living Bread. 3 


Bleſo'd are the Men whoſe Bowels move 
And melt with Sympathy and Love; 
From Chriſt the Lord ſhall they obtain 
Like Sympathy and Love again. 5 | 


VI. is. 
[Bleſs'd are the Pars whoſk: Hearts are clean 1 
From the defiling Powers of Sin; 1 


Wirh endleſs Pleaſute they ſhall fre „ 
A God of Adee Dale V 
VII. 5 

[ Bleſs'd are the Men of peaceful Life 
Who quench the Coals of growing Strife; 
They ſhall be call'd the Heirs of Bliſs, 
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ee eee, ; 


a a 0 - 
6 ne TRAY) TO BEE WS> ACTIN 


The Sons of God, che God of Pezce.] il 
[Bleſs'd are the Suff rers who partaks = 
Of Pain and Shame for Jeſus Sake; 1 
Their Souls ſhall triumph in the Lord. 9 
One and J oy are We g Pe + I | | 
CIII. Not cnc of the Gopel 2 Tic I 

5 12. [| 


m_ not aſham'd to oyn my Lord, : $5) i” 
Or to defend his-Caufe, — 3 oo”, 

Maintain the Honour of his Words. 
The Glory 25 2 Croſs: 
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Feſus, my n 1 know his Name, 

His Name is all my Truſt; ; 
Nor will he put my Soul to Shame, 
Nor kt my Hope be loſt. 


III. 
Fiem as his Throne his Promiſe ' 93" 
And he can well ſecure 


What I've committed to his Hands, 


Till the deciſive Hour. 
. IV. 
Then will he own my worthleſs Name 
Before his Father's Face, 
And in che New Jeruſalem 
Appeint ny; Sou a Place. 


CIV. 4 State 7 Nature and Gee; 
"Gs vi. 10, 11. | 


| » Ons 
| OT "4 Malicious or ITEM 5 
The Wanton, or the Proud; 
Nor Thieves, nor Sland'rers, ſhall obtain 5 
The Kingdom of our God. 
71 
"EY Grace! And ſuch were we 
By Nature and by Sin, 
Heirs of immortal Miſery, _ 
Unholy and . Ln” 
3 
| But we are waſh'd in Jeſus Blood, 
We're pardon'd thro' his Name; 


4 


And 
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B. I. SPIRITVAL SoNGs. 
And the good Spirit of our God 
Has ER our Frame. 
IV. 7 
0 for a perſevering Power 
To keep thy juſt Commands! 
We would defile our Hearts no more, 
No more pollute our H ands. 


CV. Heaven znvifible and holy, 1 Cor. 
ü. 9, 10. Rev, xxi. . 


© 
OR Eye he hath li nor Ear has ele, 
Nor Senſe, nor Reaſon known, 
What Joys the Father has prepar'd 
For thoſe that love the Son. 
1 
But the good Spirit of the Lord 
Reveals a Heav'n to come; 
The Beams of Glory in his Word 
Allure and guide us home. 
„„ 
Pure are the Joys above the Sky, 
And all the Region Peace; 
No wanton Lips nor envious Eye 
Can ſee or taſte the Bliſs. 
„ a I 
Thoſe holy Gates for ever bar r 
Pollution, Sin, and Shame; - 
None ſhall obtain Admittance thro 
But FolP wers of Fr: . 
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V. 
He keeps che F ather 8 Book of Life, 
There all their Names are found; 
The Hypocrite in vain ſhall ſtrive . 
To tread: the heav ny Ground. 


cvl. Dead to Sin by the Croſs of Chrif 
Rom. vi. 1, 2, 6. 
HALL we g⁰ on to ſin, 
' Becauſe thy Grace abounds, 


+ Or crucify the Lord again, 


"And, | open all his Wounds? | 5 * 
. 14 
Forbid it, wighty Goal 
Nor let it e' er be ſaid, 
That we whoſe Sins are crucify 1. 
Should raiſe them from the Dead. 
" * 2 
We will be Slaves no more, 
Since Chriſt has made us free, 
Has nail'd our Tyrants to his Croſs, 
And bought our Liberty. 


| CVII. The Fall and Recovery of Man: 
Or, Chriſt and Satan at Enmity, Gen. 
ii. 1, 15,17: . 1 Col. ii. 15. 


Eceiv'd by fibelc Snares of Hell, 
Adam our Head, our Father, fell, 
When Satan, in the Serpent — - 
ö the Fruit that God forbid. 

3 | Death 


B. I a3 SPIRITUAL SON Gs. | 101 
II, 

Death was the Threatning : Death began 

To take Poſſeſſion of the Man; 

His unborn Race receiv'd the Wound, 

And heavy Curſes {mote the Ground. 

But Satan found a worſe Reward; 

Thus faith the Vengeance of the Lord, 

Let everlaſting Hatred le 

Betwixt the Woman s Seed and Thee, 


NIV pf 27 227% 
The 8 's Seed ſhall be my Son, 
He fhall deſtroy what thou haſt We; 6 
Sball break thy Head, and only fee! 
Thx Ns raging at bis Hel 


9 


{He ſpake; ; and bid Four Thouſand I Years 
Roll on; at length his Son appears; 

Angels with Joy deſcend to Earch, 

| And ling the young Redeemer” 8 Birth. 


VI. 


Lo, by the Sons of Hell he dies 
But as The hung *twixt Earth and Skies, 
He gave their Prince a fatal Blow, - + 
And e o'er the Pow' rs nl,; b 
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CVIII. Chriſt er, ani beloved, 
1 r FO. i. 8. ac 


OT with our mortal Eyes 
Have we beheld the Lord, 
Yet we rejoice to hear his Name, 
And love him in his Word. 

On Earth we want the Sight 

Of our Redeemer's Face, 
Yet, Lord, our inmoſt Thoughts delight - 

To dwell upon ty Grace. 

HI, 
And when we taſte thy Love, 


 ___ Our Joys divinely grow 5 
Unſpeakable, like thoſe above, 


And Heav*n begins below. 


CIX. The Value of Chriſt, and bis Rigbre- 
= | | | eg: | 
1 O more, my God, I boaſt no more 
Of all the Duties I have done; 


I quit the Hopes I held before 
IJ 0 truſt the Merits of thy Son. 


| 7 II. 
Now for the Love I bear his Name, 
What was my Gain I count my Los ; 


B. I. Sp IRITUAL Songs. 103 

My former Pride I call my Shame, 

i Ard nail my Glory to his Croſs. 
Ht. 

You, and I muſt and will eſteem 

All Things but loft for Feſus' Sake: 

O may my Soul be found in him, 

And of his Righteouſneſs partake ! 
A 

The beſt Obedience of my Hands 

Dares not appear before hy Throne; 

But Faith can anſwer thy Demands, 

By placing what my Lord has done. 


CA. Death and F Glory, 2 Cor. = 


V. I, 5—8. 


I. 
Here i is «Houſe not made with Hands, | 
Eternal, and on high, E 
And here my Spirit waiting ſtands 
Till God ſhall bid it fly. 
ö 
e this Priſon of my Clay 
Muſt be diſſolv'd and fall; 
Then, O my Soul, with Joy obey 
Thy heav'nly Father's: Call, 
III. 
Tis He, by his Almighty Grace, 
That forms thee fit for Heav'inz, 
And, as an Earneſt of the Flace, , REEL 
Has his own Spirit givin, TY 
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We walk by F aith of ** to come, 
But while the Body is our Home, 


r ORD, we confeſs our num*rous F aults, 


: 3 O my Soul, for ever praiſe, 
: Who turns thy Feet from dang rous Ways, 


IV. 
Faith W upon his Word; 


We're abſent from the Lord. 


v. 
7 *Tis abi to believe thy 8 
But we had rather ſee; . 
We would be abſent from the Fleſh, ' 
And * Lord, with Thee. 


CXI. Salvation by Graee, Titus 1 ili. 7. 
1. 


How great our Guilt has been ? 
Fooliſh and vain were all our Thoughts, 
And all our Lives were Sin, 3 


II. 


For ever love his Name. 


* 
ps 


Of Fein Sin, and Shame 
III. 


r Tis not- by Works of Nene 


Which our own Hands have done; 


= But we are ſav d by Sov? =. hang Grace, 


Abounding theo? 7 Son 
1 


5 'Tis from the Mercy of our God 


1 hat all our Floges: begin ; 
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Tis by the Water and the Blood 
Our Souls are waſh d from Sin. 1 


1 
'Tis thro' the Purchaſe of his Death, 
Who hung upon the Tree,” 
The Spirit is ſent down to breathe | | 
On ſach dry Bones as. we. 
2 „ Wh 7 
Rais d from the Dead we live anew ; i 
And juſtify'd by Grace, 


We ſhall appear in Glory too, 
| "And ſee our Father 8 Face. UNO P 7 


exil. The Brazen PEAS £ Or, JS 
* to Jeng: 3 hs ver. cgi 


GO did the Hebrew ProSkict nie uy. : 
The brazen Serpent high; 1 
The Wounded felt immediate Faſe | 
The Camp. forbore to. die. 
"IT. - 
Look words in jbe dying Hear, 
Aid live, the Prophet cries; 
But Chriſt performs a nobler Cure, 
When Fait aith lifts up her Eyes. 
n 
High on the Croſs the Saviour hung, 
High on the Heay'ns he reigns; 
Here Sinners, by th? old Serpent Rag 
1 and forget their Pains. 
ET When 


1 


! 


»* 
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IV. 

When God's © own Son is lifted up, 
A dying World revives; 

The Jew beholds the glorious Hope, 
"T0 expiring: Gentile lives. 


CXIN. Abraham's 8 Berg on the Gen 


tiles, Gen. xvi. 7. Rom. xv. 8. 
Mark N. I 4+ 


. 33 . 
OW large the Promiſe! how Divine, 
To Abra m, and his Seed! 
Fl be a God to Thee and Thine, 
' Supplying all their Need. 
The Words of his extenfive Love 
From Age to Age endure 
The Angel of the Cov'nant dah 
And ſeals the Bleſſing ſure. 


. 

Jeſus the ancient Faith confirms, | 
To our great Fathers giv'nz 
He takes young Children to his Arms, 

And calls them Heirs of Haw! 8 
4435 0 « | 
Our G od, how faithful-are his Ways! 
een Love endures the ſame; - 
Nor from the Promiſe of his Grace 
en out the e Children 's Name. 
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CXTV. The ſome, Rom. xi mn 17 


| I. a 
GG Entiles by Nature we belong 
Jo the wild Olive Wood; 
Grace took us from the barren Tree, . 

And grafts us in the good. | 

ns Fes 

With the ſame Bleſſings Grace endows 

The Gentile and the Few ; 
If pure and hoty be the Root, 

Such are the Branches too. 

III. 

Then let che Children of the Saints 

Be dedicate to Gd; 

Pour out thy Spirit on them, Lord, 
And waſh them in thy Blood. 
IV. 1 

Thus to the Parents and their Seed, ca 
Shall thy Salvation come, x. 
And num'rous Houſholds meet at laſt | 

In one eternal Home. ag ee 6 * 


cxv. Convittion of Sin by the Low, 1 
ny Rom. vii. 8, 9, 14, 24. = 


a. „ 
ORD, how ſecure my Conſcience was, 
And felt no inward Dread! | 

1 was alive without the Law, 3 

And thought my Sins were dead. 7 2 
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My Hopes of Heav'n were firm and bright; 
Bur 1 the Precept Tame 

With a convincing Pow'r and Light, 

1 find how vile I = ap 


[My Guilt appear'd Jt ſmall before, 
Till 3 11 > 


How Perfect, Holy, Juſt and Pure 
Was thine N , ? 
5 Then felt my Soul the heavy Load, 187 
My Sins reviv'd again. "792 
1 had: provok'd a dreadful God, © 
And all my Hope, were fin] | 


Tm like a helpleſs Ca tive ſold, 
Under the Pow'r of Sin; 
1 cannot do the Good 1 would 
Nor keep my 12 5 clean. 
| My God, I cry. with ev' ry Breath 
Per ſome kind Pow'r to ſave, 
** To break the Yoke of Sin and Death, 
= And thus redeem the Slave. 


FP xvi. Love to God and our Neighbour, / 
| Matt xxii. 379—40. 
I. 


Hus ſaith the firſt, the great Command, 
Let all thy inward Pow'rs unite 

« To Wet thy Maker, and thy God, © 
« NAD vio Vigour and Delight. | 
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- I), 

e Then mall thy Neighbour next in Place 
« Share thine Affections and Eſteem, | 
« And let thy Kindneſs to thyſelf . 

5 Meaſure and rule thy! Love to him.” 
This is the Senſe that Moſes ſpoke, 

This did the Prophets preach and prove: 
For want of this the Law is broke, 

And the whole Law's fulfill'd by Love. 
But oh! how baſe our Paſſions are! 
How cold our Charity and Zeal! _._ 
Lord, fill our Souls with heav*nly Fi ire, 

Or we Ik ne'er babe thy Wil. 


CXvVIL. Election Sovereign ad Free 

Rom. 1 ix. 21, 22, 235 _ : 
* 

)Ehold the Potter and the Clay, E 


þ He forms his Veſſels as he pleaſe :* 
Such is our God, and fuch are We, 


Doth not the Workman' 8 Par extend 
O' er all the Maſs, which Part to chuſe, 
And mould it for a nobler End, 
And which to leave for viler Uſe 3 

III. 
May not the Sovereign Lord on bi gh 
Diſpenſe his Favours as he will, 


Chuſe 


The Subjects of his high Decrees. WY 
un 
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Chuſe 1 to Life, while others * 
And yet be juſt and gracious ſtill? 

[What if to make his Terror known, 

He lets his Patience long endure, 

Suff ring vile Rebels to go on, 

And ſeal their own 8 fure © ? 

V. 


What if 1 means to * his Grace, 
And his electing Love employs 


To mark out ſome of mortal Race, 
And forms them fit for heav* nly Joys = 
VI. 5 
Shall Man reply againſt the R 


And call his Maker s Ways unjuſt, 

The Thunder of whoſe dreadful Word 

Can cruſh a thouſand Worlds to Duſt ? 
| VIt 

But, O my Soul, if Truth ſo bright 

Should dazzle and confound thy Sight 


Yet ſtill his written Will re By 
* wait the Great deciſive ay. 


N | 
Then ſhall he make his Juſtice known, 
And the whole World, before his Throne, 
With Joy, or Terrot, ſhall confels _. 
The Glory of his Righteouſneſs. 


Cxvin. 
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CXVIII. Moſes aud Chriſt : Or, Sins 
againſt the Law and Goſpel, John i. 
17. Heb. iii. 3, 5, G. and x. 28, 29, 


HE Law by Moſes came, 
Bur Peace, and Truth, and Love, 
Were brought by Chriſt (a nobler 5 
Deſcending 1 above. 
Amidſt the Houſe of God 1 
Their diffrent Works were done; 1 
Moſes, a faithful Servant ſtood. 
But C bri a ＋ 1 Son. 
Then to TR new Commands 
hee ſtrict Obedience e e 
O'er all his Father's Houſe ie ſtands. 
The Soy” reigh and the Head. 
The Man chat durſt deſpiſe 
The Law that Moſes brought; 
Behold ! how terribly he dies | 
For his prelumptuous F ault. 3 
V. . 
But ſorer Vengeance falls ; 
On that rebellious Race, 
Who hate to hear when Feſus calls, 
And dare reſiſt his Grace, 
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> CXIXoThe di eren Succeſs of the Goſs 
. pel, 1 Cor. i. 23. 2 2 Cor. ii. 16. 
1 Cor. iii. 6, 7. 


CH RIST and his Cross is all our Theme, 
The Myſt'ries that we ſpeak 

Are Scandal in the Zews oper 
And Folly to the DOES. - 

But Souls enlighten'd from — 
With Joy receive the Word; 

They ſee what Wiſdom, Pow'r, and Love 
Shines in their 2 Lord, | 


The Viral 8 of t his 33 
Reſtores their fainting Breath; 
But Unbelief perverts the ſame 
Ta Guilt, pe we Death. 
Till God diffuſe his Graces down, 
Like Show'rs of heav'nly Rain, 
In vain Apollos ſows the Gro nd, 
And Faul may plant i in vain, 


ex Faith of Things unſeen, Heb. ; 
N 1, 35 1 10. 


\AITH. is the brighteſt” Evidence 
Of Things beyond our Sight, 
Breaks thro? the Clouds of Fleſh and Senſe, 
And dwelts in heav'nly Light. 5 
| K 


* 


T 


| Y 
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. 


It ſets Times paſt in preſent View, 


Brings diſtant Profpedts home, 
Of Things a thouſand Years ago, 
Or thouſand Years to come. 
III. N 2 
By Faith we know the Worlds w. were made 
By God's Almighty Word; 


Abra'm to unknown Countries boys 


* Faith obey'd the Lord. 
TY. 
He ſou ght a City fair and high, 
Built by th' eternal Hands; 3 
And Faith aſſures us, tho' we die, 
That heay'nly Building ſtands. 


CXXI. Chi Muren devoted 70 0d, Gin. 


xvii. 7, 10. Acts xvi. 14, 15, 33. 
(For 45705 who pradiiſe Infant- Baptiſm.) ph 


HUS faith the Mercy of the Lord, 
PII be a God to thee; Rag 

TA bleſs thy num*rous Race, and they 
Shall be a Seed for wg 

Abra'm believ'd the promis'd Grace, 
And gave his Sons to God 

But Water ſeals the Bleſſing now, 
That once was ſeal'd with Blood. 


III. 
Thus Lydia ſanctify'd her Houſe, 


When ſhe receiv*d the Word ; 3 


Thus 


% 
\ 
8 
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Thus the ee Jaylor gave 
His Houſhold to the Lord. 


IV. | 
Thus later Saints, Eternal King. 
Thine ancient Truth embrace; 
To thee their Infant-Offspring bring, 
And humbly claim the ss. 


CXXII. Believers buried with Chriſt in 
r 
O we not know that ſolemn Word, 
That we are bury d with the Lord; 
Baptiz'd into his Death, and then 
| 1 7s ao of our Sin; * 


"I; 
Our Souls Nene diviner Breath 
Rais 'd from Corruption, Guilt and Death: 
So from the Grave did Chrift ariſe, © 
And lives to God above the Skies, 
No more let Sin or Satan reign 
Over our mortal Fleſh again; 


The various Luſts we ſerv'd before 
Shall have Dominion now no more. 


CXXII. 
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CXXIII. The Repenting Prodigal, Luke 
XV. 13, „ 


I. 


Ehold the Wretch whoſe Luſt and wine 
Had waſted his Eſtate, 
He begs a Share amongſt the Swine, 
To taſte the Huſks they eat! 
5 We; 
I die with Hunger, here, he cries, 
I ftarve in foreign Lands 
My Fatber's Houſe has large Supplies, 
And bounteous are bis Hands. 
III. 
Tl go, ond with a wer 3 
Frall down before bis Face, 
Father, Fre done thy Juſtice wrong, 
Ner can aka ihby-Grote. 
9 3 25%: UVa . ee Es 
He fald, ad haſten'd to his Home, | 
Io feck his Father's Love; 
The Father ſaw the Rebel come, 
And all his Bowels move. 


V. 
He ran, and fell upon his Neck, 
Embrac'd and kiſs'd his Son; 0 
The Rebel's Heart with Sorrow brake 
For Follies he had done. 
VI. 
Take off his Cloaths of Shame and Sin, 
(The Father gives Command) 


Dreſs. 


176 "$4 Hymns and + 1 9 B. I. "q 
Dreſs bim in Garments white and clan, 
With Rings adorn bis Hand. 
8 ; VII. W 
4 Day of Feaſting I ordain, 
Let Mirth and Foy abound; 


My Son-was dead, and lives again, 
"Was ft, and now is Jongg. 


- Cxx1V. The Firf aha Second Adam , 
5 Row. v. 12, Cc. 
1. 
EE ͤin che Duſt bla thy Throne, 
Our Guilt and our Diſgrace we own; 
Great God, we own th' unhappy Name, 
Whence ſprung our Nature and our Shame 
N 
Adam the, Sinner : At his F all, 
Death, like a Conqu'ror, ſeiz d us © all; þ- 
A thouſand new-born Babes are dead. 
By fatal Union to their Head. 
III. 8 

But whilſt o our Spirits, ald with | Aw, 
Behold the T Terrors of thy Law, 
We ſing the Honours of thy Grace, 
That ſent to ſave our ruin'd. Race. 15 55 

r Us; STATS 
we ſing thine everlaſting Son, 4c: 
Who join'd our Nature to his own: 
Adam the Second, from the Duſt 
_ Raiſes the Ruins of the Firſt. 8 5 


- . 
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V. 2 

[By the Rebellion of one Man © 

Thro' all his Seed the Miſchief ran; 

And by one Man's Obedience now 

Are all his Seed made righteous too. 
. 

Where Sin did reign and Death abound, 
There have the Sons of Adam found 
Abounding Life; there glorious Grace 
9 chro the Lord our a 


cxxv. Chriſt's Compaſion to the Weak 


and Tempted, Heb. i iv. be hand v, 7. 
Matt. X11, 20. 
\ V 7 ITH Joy we dias the Grace | 
Of our High Prieſt above; 
His Heart i is made of eye | 
His Bowels. melt with Love. 
II. 
TE ouch'd with a Syopathy within, 
He knows our feeble Frame; 


He knows what ſore Temptations mean, 
For he has felt the ſame. 


But ſp otleſsy, innocent hp pure 
The Great Redeemer ſtood, 
White Satan's wy, Darts he Es 


148 1 H vun s and B. 1. 


IV. 
He in the Days of feeble Fleſh 
Pour'd out his Cries and Tears, 
And in his Meaſure feels afreſh 
What ev'ry en bears. | 


Hell never quench wo ſmoaki Flax, 
0 But raiſe it to a Flame; " 
The bruiſed Reed he never 3 
Nor ſcoras the meaneſt Name. ] 
„ . 
Then let our humble Faith addreſs NE 
His „and his PW r. 
We ſhall obtain deliv*ring Grace 
In the nn Hour. 0 


cx XVI. Charity and Uncharitablencſ, 
Rom. xiv 17, 19. 1 Cor. 7. 32. 


5 +, 
Tor dit“: rent Food, or - dif"rent Prefs, 
Compoſe the Kingdoms of our Lord; 
But Peace, and Joy, and Righteouſneſs, 
F wil and Obedience to his Word. 
JL; 
- When weaker Chriſtians we def viſe, 
We do the Goſpel mighty Wrong; 
For God the Gracious and the Wiſe 
| Receives the Feeble with the Strong. 
I TEE 
Let Pride and Wrath by baniſh'd wah. 
| Meekneſs and Love our Souls purſue ; 


* 


I N 


e 


4 
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Nor ſhall our Practice give Offence 
To Saints, the Gentile or the Few. 


cxxvn. Chriſt's Brvitation to Sinners: 
Or, Humility and FI Mat. xi, 
. e 
2 
OME hither all ye weary Souls, 
Le heavy laden Sinners come. 
40 I give you Reſt from all your Toils, 
« And raiſe you to my hear*nly Home. . 
80 They mall find Reſt that learn of mez 
© I'm of a meek and lowly Mind; - 
* But Paſſion rages like the Sea, 
And Pride is reſtigls as the Wind. _ 
ce Bleſs'd is he Man whoſe Shoulders take — 


8 My Yoke | is eaſy. to His Neck, 1 
10 My Grace dun make che Burden hight.” 1 BY 


IV. 4 
Feſus, we come at thy add 
With Faith and Hope, and humble Zeal, 
Reſign our Spirits ts thy Hand. 
To Cs and Wen us at thy Win. 
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Cxxvnl. The 4 


> . ” 
. 


VO preach my Goſpel, ſaith the Lord, 


60 Bid the whole Earth my Grace receive: 
He ſhall be ſav d, that truſts my Word; 


4 He ſhall be damn'd, that won t believe. 


3 5 
« [PI 2 yourGreat Commiſſion known, 


« Andye al prove my Goſpel true 


« By all the Works that IL have done, 


852 B all the Wonders ye. ſhall do. Tt 


6 : 8 


« Go heal the Sick; go raiſe the Dead, 


« Go caſt out Devils i in my Name; 


« Nor let my Prophets be afraid; Ei 
25 Tho Greeks reproach, ne ds Hlaſpheme.) 
IV. 


« Teach all the Nations my Cena 


« I'm with you *till- the World ſhall end; 
«All Pow'r is truſted in my Hands, 
« can deſtroy, m"_ defend... 


He ſpake, and Light — round bis Heed, 
On a bright Cu to Heav'n be rode; 


They to the fartheſt Nations ſpread 


The Grace of their aſcended God. 


cxxRN. 


10 br canmiba⸗ Or, | 
the Goſpel atteſted by Miracles, Mark 
Xvi. 1 15, Sc. Matth. xxviii. 18, wy - 
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CRXIX. Submiſſion and Doan} ** 

Or, Abraham Mering bis * Gen. 
Xxli. 6, Oc. ik 

\Aints, at t your - heay' nly F ather” s Word, 

Give up your Comforts to the Lord; 

Te ſhall reſtore what you reſign, _ 

Or grant Tu SANs | more divine. = 


So Abra'm with obedient Hand 
Led forth his Son at God's Command; 
The Wood, the Fire, the Knife, he took, 
His Arm Prepar'd the dreadful Stroke. | 
Abra m, forbear, the An gel ery d, 

Thy Faith is known, thy Love is tryd; 

T hy Son ſhall live, and in thy Seed ©: 
Shall the whole wh - bleſs'd indeed. 
Juſt in the laſt diſtreſſing Hou. 
The Lord diſplays deliv'ring Pow 38 
The Mount of Danger is the Place 
Where we ſhall ſee ſurprizing che 


CXXX. Love and. Hatred, Phil. li. 2. | 
© a Iv. 855 Sc. e 
FO W by the Bowels of my Y 
His ſharp Diſtreſs his ſore Compli ate. 
By his laſt Groans, his dying Blood, 
1 1 my Soul to love the Saints. 
G amour 


« e * 


BY 


| Cabin Wrath, and War be gone, 

Envy and Spite for ever ceaſe 

Let { litter Words no more be known 

Amongſt the Saints, the Sons of Peace. 
3 III. 

The e like a peaceful Dove, 

Flies from the Realms of Noiſe and Strife; 

Why ſhould we vex and grieve his Love, 
Who ſeals our . 1 heav'nly Life? 


Tender and kind be. all our Thoughts, 
Thro' all our Lives let Mercy run: 

So God forgives. our num'rous Faults 
For the dear Sake of Cbriſt his Son. 


cXXXI. The Phariſee ad Pullis. 
oth Luke xviũ. 10, Ne. | 


1. 
hold how Sinners: diſagree 


The Publican and Phariſee 

One doth his Righteouſneſs proclaim, 
The other owns his Guilt, and Shame. - 
| II. 
This Man ac trailible Diftarice an, 7 
And cries for Grace with lifted Hands; 
That boldly riſes near the Throne, 
And talks of Duties he has done. Tg 

| III. „ 
The Lord their diff rent Language IE 
Andi _ 'rent: Anſwers he e = 


z 
* 
5 


B. I. o 
The humble Soul with Grace he crowns, 
Whilſt on the Proud his Anger n. 
. 15 
Dear Fair: let me never be 


Join'd with the boaſting Phoriſe . 
I have no Merits of my own, 


Bur plead the Suff rings of thy Son. 


CXXXIL Holineſs and Grace, Tit, ii. 
10—13. 5 
I. 
G2 let our Lips aide Lives expreſs 
The holy Goſpel we profeſs ; 
So let our Works 00 Vieewes ſhine, 
To prove the N all divine. 
Thus ſhall we beſt proclaim abroad 
The Honours of our Saviouf God; 
When the Salvation reigns within, 
And Grace ſubdues 4 Powe of Sn. 
Our Fleſh and Serffe: muſt be deny'd, 
' Paſſion and Enwy, Luſt and Pride 3 
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vans © 


Whilſt Juſtice, Tem 15 ance, Truth and Lore 


Our inward Picty x appt ove, 5 Tit lr 


Religion _ our Spirits w 

While we ex pect that irs up, Hope 

The bright Ap peararice of t Lord, | 
And F. ich frandh e on is Word. 
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 EXXX111. Love and aue, 1 Cor. 


T Phariſces 4 f hien E Eſteem ; 

Their Faith and Zeal ger lide, 5 

All their Religion is a Dream, '-— _ 
If Love be e there. 


Love ſuffers long with patient Eye, 
Nor is provok'd in Haſte ;- 

She lets the preſent Injury die, 3 
And long Negra gh the asd. 1 


[Malice and Rage, thoſe Fires of Hell, | 
She quenches with her Tongue; 
Hopes, and believes, and thinks no III. 
Tho! the endure 115 Wrong. * eee 
[She nor-defires nor ſeeks to know Nt 
The Scandals of the Time; 
Nor looks with Pride om thoſe N | 


Nor envies thoſe * climb. 125 


She wa her own Advantage by W 
To ſeek her Neiahbour's s Good 
So God's own. Son came down Sadie. f 
| And | bought our. 17 805 with Blood. 
Love is the Grace that keeps her Pow' 1. 
In all the Realms above; 
| if here Faith and Hope are known no more, 
But Saints for ever love. 5 
cxxxiv. 
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CXXXIV. Religion Vain le Love, | 
" "I $00: ZE. 2; 2. 3. hs 
1 | 
AD I the Tongues of Greeks and Jews, 
And nobler Speech than 2 e 
It Love be abſent, I am found _ | 
Like tinkling Braſs, an empty Sound. 
II. 


* , 
12 oa 8 
r E 3 * 


Were I inſpir d to preach and tell 
All that is done in Heav'n and Hell, 
Or could my Faith the World remove, 
Still I am 1 nothing without Love. 
Should! diſtribute all my Store - 
To feed the Bowels of the Poor, 
Or give my Body to the Flame, 
To gain a Martyr's glorious ate 

7 os 
If Love to God and love to Men | 
Be abſent, all my Hopes are vain: - _ 


Nor Tongues, nor Gifts, nor fiery Zeal, 
The Work of Love can &er full. 


CXXXV. The Love of Chriſt ſhed abroad | 
in the Heart, Eph. iii. 16, Sc. ” 


I. 
OM, deareſt Lord, defend ag dwell 
By Faith and Love in ev ry Breaſt; 
Then ſhall we know, and taſte, and feel 
The Joys that cannot be erpreſt d. 
Ge 7. Come 


a cxxxvl. San 


952 \ Þ 

H YM N 0 42 
II. 6 

Come f our Hearts with inward Sdn: 

Make our enlarged Souls poſſeſs, 

And learn the Heigh * op and Breadth, and 

of thine unmeafura le Grace (Length, 


t 26 


H F 
* 
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Now to the God, ele Pow" r can do, 5 
More than our Thoughts or Wiſhes know, 
Be everlaſting Honours done 


By all the Church, thro Chriſt his Son. 


by, Eh” 278 


y and | Hypocriſy: Or, 
Formality in 2 yn: iv. * I 
Pſalm CXXXIX. 2 3 24 


%. 4: I 
\OD is a Spirit Juſt and Wiſe, 
He ſees our inmoſt Mind; 
In vain to Heav'n we raiſe. our Cries, 
And leave our Souls behind. 
1 11. 
Nothing but Truth 1 his Throne 
With Honour can appear, 
The painted Hypocrites are known, 
Thro' the Piet they wear. 
II. 
Their lifted Eyes falute the Skies, Ws 
Their bending Knees the Ground; 
But God abhor: the Sacrifice "Hf 
Where not the Heart i is found. 


Lord, 


ES a 


Al. 
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=—_ . 
Lord, "Fr myThoughts, 655 try Wien, 
And make my Soul ſincere; 


Then ſhall 1 ſtand before thy Face, 

And find Acceptance there. 
CXXXVII. Salvation by. Grace in 

Chriſt, x O00 i. 95 10. 


8 5 


OW to the Pow! r of God: ſupreme 
Be everlaſting Honours giv'n, 

He faves from Hell (we bleſs his Name) 

He calls our unn Feet to Fa n. 


Not for our Duties or wan, 7 
But of his own abounding Grace, 
He works Salvation in our Hearts, 
And forms a People 1 his Praiſe. 
»Twas his own Purpoſe that begun wh 7. = 
To refcue Rebels doom'd to die: 1 
He gave us Grace in Chriſt his Sen 
Before he ſpread the W 7 ny, 
Jeſus the Lord appears at laſt, „ 
And makes his Father's Counſels known; 5 
Declares the great Tranſactions paſs d, 


And brings ee Bleſſings down. 


He dies; and in that dreadful Night 
Did all the Pow'rs of Hell deſtroy 3 5 
Riſing, he brought our Heav'n to Lide, 
And took Poſſeſſion of the Joy. 


G4 "CXXXVINL SA 


128 Hymns * 1 B. 1. 
CXXXVIII. Saints in the Hands * 
4 Chriſt, John x. 28, 29, 


. 
Fin M as the Earth thy Goſpel ſtands, 
N My Lord, my Hope, my Truſt : : 
It I am found in Teſus * 
My Soul can ne'er be loſt. 
TT. 
= His Honour is engag'd to fave. 
= The meaneſt of his Sheep; 
All that his heav'nly Father gave 
His Hands ſecurely keep. $44 
IIL | | 
Nor Death, nor Hell ſhall &er remove 
His F av'rites from his Breaſt ; 
In the dear Boſom of his Love ton] FO 
They muſt for ever 7-5: 6 


CXXXIX. Hope i in the 1 Or, 


| God's Promiſe and omen hes IO Mrs | 
Heb. vi. 17,—19. 


= N 
ow oft have Sin and Satan ſtrove 
To rend my Soul from thee, my God? 
at eyerlaſting is thy Love, 
And Jeſus ſeals it with his Blood. 
II. 
The Oath and Promiſe of che Lord 
Join to confirm the wondrous Grace; 
Eternal Pow'r performs the Word, 
550 fills all Heav n with endleſs Praiſe, 2 
Amidſt 
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3 
Amidſt A Ni ** and long 
My Soul to this dear Refuge flies; 


Hope is my Anchor, firm and ſtrong, 
While Tempeſts blow, and Billows riſe, 


RY 
The Goſpel bears my Spirit up! # 
A faithful and unchanging God 
Lays the Foundation for my Hope, 


In Oaths, and Promiſes, and Blood. 


CxXIL. A Living and a dead Faith, col- 
lected from ſeveral Scri ptures. 


I. 

Iſtaken Souls! that dream of Heay* Bs.” 

And make their empty Boaſt 
Of — Joys, and Sins forgiv'n, 


bong: 8 are Slaves to Luſt! 


Il. 
Vain are our REY Airy Flights, 
Ik Faith be cold and dead, 

| None but a living Pow'r unites 


To * the n — x 


"Tis Faith 45 bene al the Heart 3 
*Tis Faith that works by Love; 

That bids all ſinful Joys depart, 

And lifts the Thoughts above. 


IV. 
"Tis Faith that conquers Earth and Hell, 
By a celeſtial Pow'r ; ery ey he wee 
444 G6 5 | This 
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 Hyiins 4nd B. l. 
This is the, Grace thit ſhall pond. 

In the deciſive Og: - 


Faith muſt — her Faber s vid 
As well as truſt his Grace ;. 
A pard'ning God is jealous : ſtill 
For his 5 „„ 
EP Pati, ©, ee 2 EX 
When from the Curſe he fo on re. 175 


He makes our Natures clean, 


Nor. would he ſend his Son to be 


The Miniſter of Sin. 
VII. 


His Spirit purifies our F gs. Th r 


And ſeals our Peace with 


Jeſus, and his Salvation, 3 | a 2 


By Water and by blood. 


cxLI. The Humiliation and Bxaltat er 


. Chriſt, Th, Ini. 15, TY 


H O bis belle d thy Word. 
Or thy ee 5 
Reveal thine Arm, Almighty Lord, 
And morn thy Son. FT: 


The Jews eſtcew'd ir ere 1 
Too mean for their Belief ; 


Sorrows his chief Acquaintance Were, 
And ”" eee Grek..-: 


: Tbey 
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They turn'd their Eyes away, 
And treated him with Scorn? 

But 'twas their Grief: upon him lay, 
Their Sorrows he has borne. 
fs » 
*T was for the ſtubborn Jews 
And Gentiles then unknown, 
The God of Juſtice pleas'd to ule 
His beſt-beloved Son. 
V. 
« But Pl! prolong his Days, 
«© And make his Kingdom ſtand; - 
« My Pleaſure (faith the God of Grace) 
60 Shall proſper in his Hand. | 
VI. 
His joyful Soul ſhall ſee 
« The Purchaſe of his Pain, | 
« And by his Knowledge juſtify 
The guilty Sons of Men. 
- + + 
FF. Then thouſand Captive Slaves 
« Releas'd from Death and Sin, Tl 
« Shall quit their Priſons and their Graves, — 
6 And own-his:Pow'r Divine. ] 
6 
[++ Heav'n ſhall advance my Son 
„To Joys that Earth deny'd; | 

«© Who ſaw the Follies. Men had done, 

And bore their en Ed. N 


2 


- 


| To 
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132 Hun s and B. 3 
CXLII. The ſame, Ifa, li. 6 —.— 2. 


* 
IKE Sheep we went aſtray, 
And broke the Fold of God, 
Each wand'ring in a diff*rent Way, 
But all the downward Road. 
„ 
How dreadful 1 was the Hour 
When God our Wand'rings laid, 
And did at once his Vengeance pour 
Upon the Shepherd's Head! 
III. 
How glorious was the Grace. 
When Chriſt fuſtain'd the Stroke! 
His Life and Blood the Shepherd pays 
A Ranſom for the Flock. 
y. 
His Honour and his Breath 
Were taken both away 
J oin'd with the Wicked in kis Dearth, 
And made as vile as they. 
V. 
But God ſhall raiſe his Head 
Oi''er all the Sons of Men, 
2 And make him ſee a num 'rous Seed - 
To hs Ray Pain, 
e . 5 
Pls give bim (ſaith the Lord) 
4 1 — with the Strong; 
He ſhall poſſeſs a large Rivers, | 
And bold his Honours long. 


CxIIII. 
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CxLIII. Characters of the Children. of 
Goa, Jrom ſeveral Scri prures. 


I. 


O new. born Babes deſire the Breaſt 
To feed, and grow, and thrive; 

So Saints with Joy the Goſpel taſte, 
And "7 the en live. 


I. 
[With inward Guſt their Heart approves 
All that the Word relates; 
They love the Men their Father loves, 
| And hate the Works he hates.] 


III. 

Not all the flatt'ring Baits on Earth 
Can make them Slaves to Luſt; 
They can't forget their heav 10 nin. 
Nor grovela in the Duſt. 


IV. 

Not all the Chains that Tyrants uſe 
Shall bind their Souls to Vice: | 
Faith, like a Conqu'ror, can FOO 

A thouſand Victories 4 
V. 
[Grace, like an uncorrupted Seed, 
Abides and reigns within; 
Immortal Principles forbid 
1 Sons of God to ſin. I 


„ 
Not by the Terrors of a Slave 


_Do they perform his Nil. 


But 
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But with the nobleſt Pochrs Ney have 
His fweet Commands falfil.} 
VII. 
They find Acceſs atey*ry Hour 
To God within the Vale; 


| Hence they derive a quick'ning Pow” r, 


And Joys that never fail. 
VIII. 
O happy Souls! O glorious . 
Of over-flowing Grace! 
To dwell ſo near their Father's Seat, 
And ſee his lovely Face | 
IX. 
Lord, I addreſs thy heav* aly Throne 3 3 
Call me a Child of thine, 
Send down the Spirit of thy Son 
To form my Heart Divine. 


X. 
There ſhed thy'ehoiceſt Loves abroad, 
And make my Comforts ſtrong; 


Then ſhall I fay, -My Father, Gd, 


With an unway'ring Tongue. 


'CXLIV. The Witneſing and Sealing Spi. 
rit, Rom. viii. 14, 16. . i. ach 


. 

W HY ſhould the Children of a King 
Go mourning all their Days ? 

Great Comforter, deſtend and bring 

- Some Tokens of thy Grace, 
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1. 
Doſt thou not dwell in all the Saints, 
And ſeal the Heirs of Heaven? 
When wilt thou baniſh my Complaints, 
And A my Sins forgiven ? FE 


II. 
Aſſure my y Conſcichts of ker Part 

In the Redeemer's Blood ; | | 
And bear thy Witneſs wich my Heart, Bo. 

That I amn Born of God. = 
Thou art the Farneſt of His 1e. ; 

The Pledge of Joys to come ; ; 
And thy Toft t Wings, "Celeſtiil Dove, "26/00 

Will "ae convey me home. e 


CXLV. Chriſt and Aaron, Hiker from 
Heb. vil. and 1 ix. EE 
N 8 US, in chi our Eyes behold = 
A thoufand Glories more 
Than the rich Gems and poliſh'd Gold 
The Son of Aaron wore. 
II. > Fd ? 
| They firſt their own Burn: Off uns brought, 
To purge themſelves from vin z | 
Thy Life was pure without a Spot, 
And all thy N ature clean. 
22 III. | 
tren Blood, as conſtant as the Der 
Was: on their Altar 8 ; 


But 


136 


But thy one Off our Sue away 
Por ever all our . 


[Their prieſthood ran ES ſer ral Hands, 
For mortal was their Race; 
Thy never-changing Office ſtands, 
Eternal as thy Days. 


9 - 

[Once in the Circuit of a Year, 
With Blood, but not his own, 
Aaron within the Vale appears, 
Before the Golden Throne. 


VI. f 
But Chriſt by his own pow'rful Blood 
Aſcends above the Skies, 
And, in the Preſence of our God, 


Shews his own Sacrifice. - 9 
= Jeſus, the King of Got, reigns 


=. On Sion's heav'nly Hill; 
Looks like a Lamb that has been lain, 
And wears his Prieſthood ſtill, 

1 VIII. 
f He ever lives to intercede 
Before his Father's Face: 
Give him, my Soul, thy Cauſe to 3 
Nor dean the F ather's Grace. 


| cxl vl. 5 
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CXLVI. Characters of Chriſt, Borrowed 
from inanimate Things in Scripture. 
I. 
G worſhip at Immanuelꝰs Feet, 


See in his Face what Wonders meet 
Earth is too narrow to expreſs. | 


His Worth, his Glory, or his Grace. 


I." ; 
The whole Creation can afford 
But ſome faint Shadows of my Lord; 
Nature, to make his Beauties known, 
Muſt mingle Colours not her own. ] 
IX. 1 wr 

5 he compar'd to Wine or Bread ? - + 

ear Lord, our Souls would thus be fed : 2 
That Fleſh, that dying Blood of be 
4 Bread of Life, is heav'nly Me 


1 3 
Ts he a Tree? The World receives 

Salvation. from his healing Leaves: 1 
That righteous Branch, that fruitful Hs 
Is Davia's Root and Offspring too. ] 


V. 8 
[ls he a Roſe? Not Sharon yields 
Such Fragrancy in all her F . dif td 
Or if the Lilly he aſſume, 
The Vallies bleſs the rich Perfume, x 5 
IV. 
[ls he a Vine? His Heav' nly Root 
r the i with Life and Fruit: APY 


P — ws 
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2 let A Union; join 


CLE Nw Zone , Ur). 
Is he the Head ? Each Member lives, 


And owns the vital Pow'rs he gives 
The Saints below, and Saints above, 


Join'd by his * and his Love. 1 
I 
Ils he a Pan ? Their I bathe, 
And heal the Plague of Sin and Death : 
Theſe Waters all my Soul renew, 
And cleanſe my ſpotted Garments go” 
rTs he a Fire ? He'll purge my Droſs: 
But the true Gold ſuſtains no Loſs : 
Like a Refiner ſhall he fit, 
And ous the Refuſe with his ret] x 


X. 

[Is be a Rock? How firm he proves? 
The Rock of Ages never moves 
| Yet the ſweet Streams that from him flow . 
Attend us all the Deſart thro'.} 


XI. 
[1s he a Way? He leads to God, 
- The Path is drawn in Lines of Blood ; 
There would I walk with Hope and Zeal, 
| Till I arrive at Sion's Hill. 1 


XII. 


& OY a Doer e rn enter! in; $- 
1955 the Paſtutes large and green; 


* 
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A Paradiſe divinely fair, 
None but the Sheep have F reedom i there.] 
" I. 
[Is he deſign'd a Corner-Stone, 3 
For Men to build their Heav'n upon? 2 
I'll make him my Foundation too, 
Nor fear the Plots of Hell below.] 
XIV. 
Is he a Temple? I adore 
h' ind wigs Maj jeſty and Pow'r; 
And ſtill to his mot holy Place 
Whene er I pray, 1 * my F ace. : 
V 


[Is he a Star? He breaks the 8 3 
Piercing t che Shades with dawning Light 3 g 
I know his G lories ftom afar, 
I know the bright, the Morning Star.] 
1 she a Oy ? His Beam are Gras, 
is Courfe is Joy and Righteoufneſs: 
Nations rejoice when he appears 
To chaſe their Clouds, and dry their Tears, | 
„ 
O let me climb thoſe higher Skies, 
Where Storms and Darknefs never riſe! 
There he diſplays his Pow'rs abroad. 
And wines and reigns th' Incarnate 654] | 
r $44 
Nor Et nor Seas, nor Sun nor 1 RM 
Nor Heav*n his full Bebmblance bears; 


* . 


His Beauties w can, never t. 3 


— 


Till We behold h im Face to | = 1 
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CxLVII. Te Names and Titles of Chriſt, 
from ſeveral Scriptures. 
IS from the Treafures of his Word 


, 
i I borrow Titles for my Lord; 
Nor Art, nor Nature, can ſupply 
Sufficient Forms of Majeſty. 

1 

Bright Image of the Father's F ace, 
Shining with undiminiſh'd Rays; a 
Th' Eternal God's Eternal Son, _ | 
The Heir and Partner of his Throne I 


The King of Kings, the 3 PIs high, 
Writes his own Name upon his Thigh: 
He wears a Garment dipp'd in Blood, 
And breaks the Nations with his Rod. 


”, e 2 


Where Grace can neither melt, nor move, 


= And Judab's Lion tears the Prey. 


The Lamb reſents his injur'd Love, 
Awakes his Wrath without Delay, | 


1 * 8 

| But when for Works of Pee le comes, 
What winning Titles he aſſumes? 

Light of the World, and Life of Men; 
mr bears thoſe Characters in vain. 


5 3 
With Wick Pity in his Heart 
He acts the Mediator's Part ; 
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VII. 


At length the Judge his Throne FRY 
| Divides the Rebels from his Friends, 
And Saints in full Fruition prove 


His rich Variety of Love. 


CXLVIII. T he fame as the exlvit Palm. 


And ee all the Names 


Of Honour from his Word; ny. 


Nature and Art 
Can ne*er ſupply _ 


Sufficient Forms 
Of Majeſty. __ 
n 


In Feſus we behold © 
His Father's glorious Face 
Shining for ever bright 
With mild and lovely N : 

Th' Eternal God's 

Eternal Son 

_ Inherits and 

Partakes the Throne] 

| III. 8 

The Sov'reign King of Kings, - 
The Lord of Lords moſt high, 


Writes his own Name upon 
His Garment and his Thigh. 


'Sp1R1TVAL So N G8. 
A Friend and Brother he appears; 
And well fulfils the Names he wears. 


ITH chearful — I ſing 
The Titles of my Lord, 


* 3 
0 8 


— 
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His Name is calld „ 
He rules the Earth 
With Iron Rod. 


Iv 8 
Where Promiſes and Grace 


Can neither melt nor move, 
The angry Lamb reſents 
The Injuries of his Love; 

Awakes his Wrath 
Without Delay, 

As Lions roar, 
Andree de Ber, 1 e | 
But when for Works of Peace 

The Great Redeemer co mes, 
What gentle Characters, 

What Titles he aſſumes! 
Lig bt of theWorld, 
45 Life of Men; 
Nor will he bear 
Thoſe Names in vain, 

Immenſe Compaſſion reigns 
In our Immanuel's Heart, 

When he deſcends to act 
A Mediator's Part. 

He is a Friend, 

And Brother £90 * 
Divinely kind. 

1 true. 
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B. I. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 
8 VII. | 

At length the Lord the Fudge „„ 
His awful Throne aſcends, N 
And drives the Rebels far 
From Favourites and Friends, 

Then ſhall the Saints 

» Compleatly prove 

The Heighths and Depths 

Of all his Love. 


CXLIX. The Offices of Chriſt, 1 ſe- 
. veral * 


21. 
0 IN all che N ames of * and Pow r 
That ever Men or Angels bore, _ 
All are too mean to ſpeak his Worth, ; 
Or ſet Immanue!'s Glory forth. l 
But O what a Wan =: -- 
He takes to teach his heav*nly Grace! 
My Eyes with Joy and Wonder ſee 
What Forms of Love he bears for me. 
III. 
[The An gel e the Cov? nant lands | 
With his Commiſſion in his Hands, 
Sent from his Father's milder Throne 
To make the Great Salvation 2 by 
IV. . 
[Great Prophet, let me bleſs thy Name; 5 
By Thee the joyful Tidings came, 5 
Of Wrath appeas'd, of Sins forgiv'n, _ 
Of Hell —— and Peace with Fear: n.] 
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[My bright Example, and my Guide, 
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1 would be walking near thy Side; 

O let me never run aſtray, i 

Nor follow the forbidden Way! ! 
VI. 
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1 oe . my Sbepberd, he ſhall N 

My wand'ring Soul amongſt his Sheep; 
He feeds his Flocks, he calls their Names, 
And in his Wien bears the Lambs. ] 


VII. 


[My Surety undertakes my Cauſe, 

' Anſwering his Father's broken Laws; 

Behold my Soul at Freedom ſet, © 

My ery paid the dreadful Debt. ] 

Sd _ 

FFeſus my Great High Prieſt has dy'd, 

I ſeek no Sacrifice beſide; 

His Blood did once for all atone, 

And now it 2 22 before = 22 575 
IX. I 

(My 4 Advocate appears on bich, . 

The Father lays his Thunder by; 

Not all that Earth or Hell can ay 

Shall turn Py, T ather's Heart wes ] 
. 

IMy Lord, my Congu ror, and my King, 

Thy Scepter and thy Sword I ling 

Thine is the Vict' ry, and I ſit 

A ee Subject at cthy Feet. ] 
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[Aſpire, my Soul, to giorious Bess 


The Captain of Salvation leads: 


March on, nor fear to win the Da * | 
Tho' Death and Hell obſtruct the Way, J 


XII. 


Should Death and Hell, Abd Po“ rs valid, 
Put all their Forms of Miſchief on, 


J ſhall be ſafe; for Chriſt diſplays 


Salvation in more Sov'reign Ways. 


— 


CL. The ow: as the rin Plalen, 


5 


That ever Mortals knew, 
That Angels ever bore: 
All are too mean 
To ſpeak his Worth, 
Too mean to ſet 
My e forth. 


33 


But, O . gentle Terms, 


What condeſcending Ways 
Doth our Redeemer uſe, 


OIN all FR glorious Nis 
Of Wiſdom, Love, and Pow r, 


To teach his heavn'ly Grace! 


Mine Eyes with Joy 
And Wonder ſee 
What Forms of Love 
He bears for me. 
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1 g Uruns 8 and FS. B. . 
Wi ._ OY 
1M [Array'd in Mortal Fleſh, 
Willi He like an Angel ſtands, 
9 And holds the Peaks - 
3 And Pardons in his Hands: 
4 Commiſſion'd from 
His Father's Throne, 

I0o make his Grace 
To Mortals known.] 
be IV. 
Wii [Great Prophet of my God. 
My Tongue would bleſs thy Name; 
18 By thee the joyful News 

. Of our Salvation came; 
1 The joyful News „„ * 8 
=o J ²˙ . 
+ Of Hell ſubdu'd, - 9 

And Peace wich Heav VI: ; 

Wa 

| [Be thou my Counſellor, | 
5 My Patters, and my Guide: 1 
And thro' this Deſart Land 
Still keep me near thy Side. 

ö O let my Feet 
4 Nei er run aſtray, 
l | Nor rove, nor: EE 

= The crooked Way J. 
11 Lo my Shepherd's Vaice, 
His watchful Eyes ſhall keep 
. 78 My wand'ring Soul among 
* Thoulands of his Sheep : 


it 
} TS - 
{ x 1 
} ; * ps 
F ” 
4 ; 
EF +3 N ; 
. +. 2 
y 4 ” ” 
7 „ 2 5 4 * 1 
5 c 4 
= - 7 X - * 
4 * 7 
= * 4 
1 1 | * 1 2 
. 0 
3 ; - Y 2 , - C * 
- i 7 . 4 88 5 2 : F p ; , 
7 4 0 
” ” 
7 2 N % I 24 


"ny 


* 
gr 
9 
my 


— 


2 A K 6 — 5 — 
— ety 2. 029 n ew» - _— p 2 1 = 
* 1 N v 8 WY * 
4 
TP. A EAT a oe 


ne 


5 „„ - wo oh 2 
- 0 ' * 

8 by - 4 ” * * 3 * : * N * 
N . ; 2 „ rr. rr * 
n „ ec ö "oY 

4 . At 

N 7 1 
CS * . . 


-*: 1 


by =Y r 0 - * 1 
* a 7 4 
* þ A „ . > : 
2 N e e OT TT eee e — 1 
n BY tf * + ye 
4 n 2 * 7 5 
% 1 I . 
* a 1 | 


«F AIR * ? S : q * % , ; 5 
8 i.” ” EL . — * 
* 


B. I. SrIx ITV AL SoNGs. 
He feeds his Flock, 
He calls their Names, 
His Boſom bears 
The tender Lambs. 
TW: 
[To this dear Surety's Hand 
Will I commit my Cauſe; 
He anſwers and fulfils 
His Father's broken Laws. 
Behold my Soul 
At Freedom ſet! 
My Surety paid 
The dreadful Debt.] nts, 
F a7! 
[Feſus, my Great High Prief, 
Offer'd his Blood, and dy'd; © 
My guilty Conſcience ſeeks 
No Sacrifice belide. 5 
His pow'rful Blood 3 
Did once atone; e 
And now it pleads 
Before the Throne. ] | 
IX. 
[My Advocate appears 
For my Defence on high: 
The Father bows his Ears, 
And lays his Thunder by. 
Not all that Hell 
Or Sin can ſay, 
Shall turn his Heart, 
His Love away.] 


H 2 


+ ou 

{My dear Almighty Lord, 

I Ny Conqu ror, and my King, 
11 Thy Scepter and thy Sword, 
Tu reigning Grace I ſing. 
I hine is the Pow'r; 
Behold I fit 
In willing Bonds 
Beneath thy Feet.] 
| Wes 

[Now let my Soul arife, 

And tread the Tempter down ; 

My Captain leads me forth 

To Conqueſt and a Crown. 

A feeble Saint 

Shall win the Day, 

Tho? Death and Hell 

Obſtruct the Way. 

| 1 
Should all the Hoſts of Death, 
And Pow'rs of Hell unknown, 

Put their moſt dreadful Forms 
Of Rage and Mifchief on; 

1 ſhall be ſafe, 
For-Cbrift difplays 
Superior Pow'r, 

Ard Guardian Grace. 


| £be END of the Fins Book. 
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Spiritual Songs. 
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Compoſe on Diviv subjects. 
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LS Song i in Praiſe to God from Grew: 
Britain. 


Ature with al her Powrs ſhall ſing, + 

God the Creator and the King: 
Nor Air, nor Earth, nor Skies, nor Seas. 
Deny the Tribute of their Praiſe, 

OR OE 
| Begin to make his Glories knomn, 
Ye Seraphs that fit near his Thrones 
Tune your Harps high, and ſpread the Sound 
To the x Creation $ utmoſt Bound, ]. 
CE + (Alb 


. 


„„ pr BE 
EE SY 

[All mortal Things of meaner Frame, 
Exert your Force, and own his Name; 
Whilſt with our Souls and with our Voiee 
We ſing his W _ ag our Joys. 1 

[To him be ſacred all we have, 

From the young Cradle to the Grave: 
Our Lips ſhall his loud Wonders tell, 


And ev'ry Word a 6 789%, 


[This Northern Ile, our native Land, 
Lies ſafe in the Almighty's Hand: 
Our Foes of Vict'ry dream in vain, 
And wear the captivating Chain. 


He builds and guards the Britif Throne, 
And makes it gracious like his own; 
Makes our fucceflive Princes kind, 
And gives our angry | to the Wind. L. 


* 


Raiſe monumental Praiſes high 
To him that thunders thro' the Sky, 
And with an awful Nod or Frown 
Shakes an aſpiring I > cans down. 


[Pillars of laſting Braſs proclaim 

The Triumphs of th' Eternal Name; 
While trembling Nations read from far 
The Honours of the ane of War.} 8 


Thus let our gaming Zeal employ. 


Our loftieſt „ and loudeſt Songs; 
Britain 
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Britain pronounce with warmeſt Joy 
Hoſanna from ten thouſand Tongues, 

X. 
Let, mighty God, our feeble Frame 
Attempts in:vain to reach thy Name; 
The ſtrongeſt Notes that Angels raiſe, * 
F aint in the Worſhip and-the Praiſe. 


II. The Death of a Sinner. 


4. 
Thoughts on awful Subjects roll 
Damnation and the Dead; 
What Horrors ſeize the guilty Soul 
Upon a dying Bed! | 


Lingring about theſs mortal Shores 
She makes a long Delayz _ 
Till, like a Flood with rapid Force, | 2 F 
Death ſweeps the Wretch away. Bs 
0 
Then ſwift and dreadful ſhe deſcends 
Down to the fiery Coaſt, 
Amongſt abominable Fiends, 
Herſelf a frighted Ghoſt. 
7 
There endleſs Crowds of Sinners lie, 
And Darkneſs makes their Chains K 546 
Tortur'd with keen Deſpair they . 
Yet wait for fiercer Pains, - | 
85 | 
Not all their Anguiſh and their Blood 
"EF or their old Guilt attones, 


' H 4 wo. 


152 Hymns ae B. HI. 
Nor the Cempaſſion of a God : 
Shall hearken to their Groans. 
VI. 
Amazing Grace, that kept my Breath, 
Nor hid: my Soul remove, 
Till I had learn'd my Saviour's ban. 
And well inſur d his Love! 


III. The Death and Burial of a Saint. 


4 
"HY do ve mourn departing Friends: : 
Or ſhake at Death's Alarms? | 
is but the Voiee chat Jeſus ſends - 
To call them to his Arms. 
I. 
Are we not tending; upward: too 
As faſt as Time can move? 
Nor would we wiſh the Hours more dor 
To keep us from our Love. 
WH. 

Why ; ſhould we'tremble to convey 

F heir Bodies to the Tomb? 
There the dean Fleſh of Jeſus lay, +4 

And left a long Perfume. | 

FV. | 

The Graves. of all-his Saints he bleſs d. 
And ſoſtned every Bed. 
Where ſhould the yn Members =" 

But with the dying Head ? 


Thence he aroſe, 1 high, 
And ſhew'd our Feet the Way: 
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KI srrairuas dens. I58 
Up to the Lord our Fleſh ſhall f, 
At the Great 0 bet 


Then let the laſt loud N ſound, 
And bid our Kindred riſe; 
Awake, ye Nations, under Ground, 


Fe Saints, aſcend the Skies. 
IV . A th in the Gi. 


TER E at thy Croſs, my dying God. 

F lay my Soul beneath thy 1 
Beneath the Droppings of thy Blood. 
Jeſus, nor mall! it e er 3 ; 


Not all the Tyrants think or ſay, 

With Rage and Lightning in their Eyes, 
Nor Hell ſhall fright my Heart away, 
Should Hell — all its Legions. nit. | 

III. 
Should Worlds confpire to drive me chews, 
Moveleſs and firm this Heart ſhould lie; 
Reſoly'd (for that's my laſt Duience) | 1 
If I muſt periſh, there to. die. 

TW: ER 
But ſpe ak, my Lord, and calm my Fear, 
Am Ir not ſafe beneath thy Shade * .  - 

Thy Vengeance will not ſtrike me here, 

Nor Satan dares my Soul invade. 

v. 1 

Yes, l'm ſecure beneath thy Blood, 

And all my Foes ſhall loſe Ae Aim: 


F 


24  Heunsand 
e u. my dying God, an e <1 | 
And ad beſt Honours to his Name. 1 


V. Longing to \praif Chriſt better, 


. 
ORD, why my Thoughts withWonder 


Oer the ſharpSorrows of my Soul, (roll 
And read my Maker's broken Laws, 


Aon C and honour'd by thy Croſs : 3 


. 
When 1 behold Death. Hell, and 0 
Vanquiſh'd by that dear Blood of thine, 
And ſee the Man that groan d and dy'd 
Sit glorious by his Father's Side, 
| III. 


My Paſſions riſe and ſoar Above, 
Tm wing'd with Faith, and fir'd with Love; 
Fain would I reach eternal Things, 
And learn che Notes that Gabriel lings. 
WA IV. - 
But my Heart fails, my Tongue complains, 
For want of their immortal Strains ; 
And in ſuch humble Notes as theſe 
| Muſt fall below thy Victories 
V. 
Well, the kind Minute muſt appear 
When we ſhall leave theſe Bodies here; 
Theſe Clogs of Clay, and mount on high, 
15 To) Join the oP above the 5 
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VI. A Morning Song. 


J. 
\NCE more, my Soul, the riſing 4 4 
Salutes thy waking Eyes; „ th 
Once more, my Voice, thy Tribute pay 
To him that rolls the Skies. 
* 
Night unto Night his Name repeats, 
The Day renews the Sound, 
Wide as the Heav'n on Which he ſits, 
To turn the Seaſons round. 
III. b a 
Tis he ſupports my mortal Frame, 
My Tongue ſhall ſpeak his Praiſe; 
My Sins would rouze his Wrath to Flame, 
And yet his Wrath delays. 
3 
[On a Worm thy Pow 7 might tread, 
l 12 ne en ; 
Tiy Juſtice might have cruſh'd me dead, 
But Mercy held thine Hanc. 
| V. 
A thouſand wretched Souls are fled 5 
Since the laſt ſetting Sun. 
And yet thou jengthneſt out my Thread, 
And yet my Moments run. 
; 3 
Dear God, let all my Hours be thine, a+ 
Whilſt I enjoy the Light; . 
Then ſhall: my Sun in Smiles decline, 
And bring a pleaſant Night. 


VII. 
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VI. An Evening Song. 


I. 

Sov reign, let my Eveni 9 
Dieben Lens ee 
Aſſiſt the Offerings of 8 e 0 

To reach the * Skies. 


Through all the Dangers of the Day F 
Thy Hand was ſtill my Guard, i 
And ſtill to drive my Wants SP... 3 | 

Thy Merey ſtood JT]... 


Perpetual BleGings from above 


Incompaſs me around, i 
But O how few Returns of Love 
Fath my Creator a ON F. wine 
What have 1 done for him that 7 
To ſave my wretched Soul? 
How are my Follies r 
„„ ee LO 
"Lon wich this guiley Heart of mine 
To thy dear Croſs [ Os: 
And to thy Grace my re 
To be renew'd by Thee. „ W 
„ 
Sprinkled afreſh with pard'ning Blood 
1 lay me down to reſt, _ 
As in th Embraces of my God, 1 
Or on my Saviour's Breaſt, 
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VIII. 4 Hymn. for Morning or Evening. 
Bid Wipe 

7 7Oſanna, with a chearful Sound, 

To God's upholding Hand; 

Ten thouſand: Snares attend us rou 

And yet fecure we ſtand. 


7 


That was a moſt amazing Pow'r, 19 
That rais d us wth a Word. 
And every Day and every Hour 49 
We lean upon the Lord. : IM 
The Evening reſts our weary Head, 
We wake, and we admire: the Bed 
That was nat made our Tomb. 
Ny EV 
The riſing Morning can't aſſure 
That we ſhall end the Day; 
For Death ſtands ready at the Door 
To ſeize our Lives away. — 
Our Breath is forfeited by Sin 
To God's revenging Law; 
We own thy Grace, Immortal King, 
In ev'ry Gaſp we draw. | 
God is our Sun, whoſe daily Light " 
Our Joy and Safety brings 3 7.3 3 
Our feeble Fleſh lies ſafe at Night _ 
Beneath his ſhady Wings. 


IX; 


"Hymns oP 7 8 n. 
1 X. 00% S ariſing File the Suf- 
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ferings 4 Chriſt, 
4 


LAS! and aid u my Saviour bleed! 
And did my Sov'reign die? 
ould he devote that ſacred Head 
For ſuch a Worm as I? 
_ 
[ Thy Body flain, ſweet Jeſus, thine, 
And bath'd in its own Blood. 
While all expos'd to Wrath divine, 
The glorious Suff rer ſtood !] 
„ Rs 
Was | it for Crimes that I had done 
He groan'd upon the Tree? 
Amazing Pity! Grace unknown! 
And Love beyond Degree ! ! 
IV. 
| Well 1 the Sun in Darkneſs hide, 
„And fhut his Glories in, 
When God the mighty Maker dy'd 
or Man the Creature 8 Sin. 5 
V. 
Thus might 1 hide my blulkie Fi ace, 
While his dear Croſs appears 
Difſolve my Heart in Thahkfulneſs, 
And. melt my Eyes to Tears, 
$ : 
But Drops 5 Grief can ne'er repay 
The Debt of Love I owe; 
37 Lord, I give myſelf away, 
+» ?Tis all that I can do. 
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X. Parti ng with- Carnal Jays. 
I. 
Y Soul forſakes her vain 1 
And bids the World farewell; 
aſe as the Dirt beneath my Feet, 
And miſchievous as Hell. 
II. | 
No longer will I aſk your Love, 
Nor ſeek your Friendſhip more; 
The Happineſs that I approve. 
Ts not within your Pow' r. 
r 
There's nothing round this foacions Earth. 
That ſuits my large Defirez; _ - 
To boundleſs Joy and ſolid Mirth. 
My nobler Thoughts aſpire. 
„„ 
5 (Where Pleafure rolls its living Flood, - 
From Sin and Droſs refin'd, & 
Still ſpringing from the Throne of God, 


And fit to chear the Mind. * EE 


V. 
Th' Almighty Ruler of the Sphere, 
The Glorious and the Great, 
Brings his own All-ſufficience there, 
. To make our Bliſs compleat. : 

: . ++ Ys : 
Had I the Pinions of a Dove, 1 
' I'd climb the heav'nly Road; — 

There ſits my Saviour dreſs d in Love, 

And there my ſmiling God. * 
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XI. The fame. 
1. 


Send. the Joys of Earth away, 


Away ye Fempters of the Mind, 
Falſe as — ſmgoth deceitful Sea, 
And empty as the 3 Wind. 


Your Streams were — me along 
Down to the Gulf of black Defpair ; 


And whilſt I liſtenꝰd to your Song, 
Your Streams had een be me there. 


III. 
Lord, I adore thy matchleſs Grace, 
That warn'd me of that dark Abyſs ; 
That drew me from thoſe treach*rous Seas, 
And bid me ſeek ſuperior Bliſs, 

1 
wow to the ſhining Realms above 
1 ſtretch my Hands, and glance mine Eyess 
DO for the Pinions of a Dove, 
To bear me to che. upper ee! 

v. 
There from the Boſom of my God 
Oceans of endleſs Pleaſures Bs 
There would I fix my laſt Abade,.. 5 
And drown. the Sorrows of my Soul. 


. 
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XII. Chriſt 10 a the Subſtance of the 1 
vitical m. 


I. | 
HE true Maſſcb now ap ppears, _ 
The Types are all withdrawn : 
So fly the Shadows: and: the Stars | 
Before the riſing Dawn. 
. 
No ſmoaking Sweets, nor bleeding nn 
Nor Kid, nor Bullock ſlan 
Incenſe and Spice of coſtly Names 
Would: all be burnt in van. 
III. 
Aaron muſt lay his Robes away, 
His Mitre and his Veſt, 
When God himſelf comes down to be. 
The Off ring and the Priett. 
3 
He took ous mortal Fleſh, to ſhow 
The Wonders of his . Fr 
For us he paid his Life below, 
And ck 75 for us ahove. 
Father, he cries, forgive their Sins, 
For I myſelf baue dy d; 
And then he ſhows. his o pen'd Veins, 
* pleads his wand Side. 


\ 


? * 
. ; | | F XI II 4 
a 0 * N 5 1 


3 9 
3 ns eg» I or 


2, rer 


5 N N by - 
— OE TEST II IC 
Le Oo oo Her CPN YT Ip! — 
= A l rn n k \ 
"_ - _—_ * S 
8 Gr * — —— — — — 
= . wag 2 — — wi” = 8 Ir Irs 4 ae wn —ů— — — — tram <a 2 © 
) nn, Pl = * — W 2 _ 2 —— 2 4 
r <4 10 2 pe or 2 ane or In AS. r 7 ee * 
> * of & 2 3 8 © 4 Nr TI e A — 


1 
r mandy ct nar ee os 
x Tc f 4 
* ——— — = — a 
Bet a —— * bh - s a Ad * 
D A WARES toe " 8 * 
* fr ³ ZF REY 7 2 5 # 
- 9 n _ 
* 9 Pe 4 * n N „ D 9 
= 9 * * co 9 _ * - 
* 2 2 5 a : * , 5 t „ 3 1 
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XIII. The Creation, Preſervation, Diſſ- 


lution, and Refloration of this World. 
ING to the Lord that built the Skies, 
The Lord that rear'd this ſtately Frame 
Let all the Nations ſound his Praiſe, _. 


And Lands unknown repeat his Name. 


II. 


He form'd the Seas, and form'd the Hills, 


Made ev*ry Drop, and ev'ry Duſt, 


Nature and Time, with all their Wheels, 
And puſh'd them into Motion firſt. 


0 

Now, from his high Imperial Throne, 
He looks far down upon the Spheres z 
He bids the ſhining Orbs roll on, 
And round he turns the hafty Years. 
Thus ſhall this moving Engine laſt 
Till all his Saints are gather'd ins 5 
Then for the Trumpet's dreadful Blaſt 
To ſhake it all to Duſt again! 

| „% 
Yet, when the Sound ſhall tear the Skies, 
And Lightning burn the Globe below, 
Saints, you may lift your joyful Eyes, 
There's a new Heav'n and Earth for you. 


XIV. 


= * 2 
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XIV. The Lord's Day: Or, e in #44 
Ordinances. W Cay 333 

I. | | _ 


Elcome ſweet Day of Reſt, 347 

| That ſaw the Lord ariſe; 14 

Welcome to this reviving Breaſt, 
And theſe rejoicing Eyes! 


The King himſelf comes near, =_ | 
And feaſts his Saints to Day 144 
Here we may ſit, and ſee him here, 14 


And love, and praiſe, and V. 
3 
One Day amidſt the Place of 
Where my dear God hath been, 
Is ſweeter than Ten Thouſand Days 
Of pleaſurable Sin. 
„ 
My willing Soul would ſtay 
In ſuch a Frame as this, ISTE > 
And ſit, and ſing herſelf away | 
To everlaſting Bliſs. 


XV. The Enjo ment of Chriſt: Or, De- 
| Bolt 7 in car 


F. AR from my W vain World, be 
Let my religious Hours alone; (gone, 
Fain would my Eyes my Saviour ſe:: 
D wait a Viſit, Lord, ** thee. | 


My 
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II. 
My Heart grews warm with holy Fire, 
And kindles with a pure Deſire : 
Come, my dear Feſus, from Above, 
And feed my Soul with heav'nly Love. 
III. 
[The Trees of Life immortal ſtand 
In flouriſhing Rows at thy right Hand, 
And in ſweet Murmurs by their Side, 
Rivers of Bliſs N glide. 


Haſte des, bue wich 4 fniling Face, 


And ſpread-a Table of thy Grace > 

Bring down a Taſte of Truth divine, 

And chear my Heart with ſacred Wine. 
V. 


Pleſsc | eſis, what delicious Fare! 


How fweet thy Entertamments are! 
Never did Angels taſte above 


Redeeming Grace, = dying "8 


Hail, Great e all Divine! 


In Thee thy Father's Glories ſhine : 


Thou brighteſt, ſweeteſt, faireſt One, 


That Eyes have. ſeen, or Angels known. 


XVI. Part the Second. 


_ on. ; 
ORD, what a Heay*n of ſaving 


And lights our Paſſions to a Flame! 


| Lord, how we ove thy. — N | 
ft When 20 


74 
% . 


* 


» Grace, „ 
Shines thro? the Beauties * thy Face, 


| {\ WENT a 
B. H. SPIRITUAL BonGs. 165 
VIII. = 
When 1 can ſay, My God is mine, 2 
When I can feel thy Glories ſnine, | 
] tread the World beneath my Feet, 

And all the Earth calls Good or Great. 

IX. 
While ſuch a Scene of ſacred Joys f 
Our raptur'd Eyes and Souls employs, 
Here we could fit, and gaze away, 
A * an everlaſting Day. 

X. 

Well, we ſhall quickly paſs the Night 
To the fair Coats: 1 fect Light; 
Then ſhall our joyfu „ 
O'er the dear Oe of our Love. 


There ſhall we drink fell Draughts of cen ; 
And pluck new Life from heay*nly Trees! 
Yet now and then, dear Lord, beſtow © 
A Drop of Heav'n von Worms below. 

. 
Send Comforts down: from thy right. Hand, 
While we paſs thro' this barren Land, 
And in thy Temple let us fee _ 
A GEE of Love, a'Glimpfe of Thee.] 


XVII. God's Eternity. 


© Þ 

18. my Soul, and leave che Ground, __ 
Stretch all my Thoughts abroad, 

And rouſe up ev'ry tunetul Sound. 
To praiſe th eternal God. 


528 
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e ko: e Bip 
. cer the lofty Skies were i ind. 
Jebouab fill'd his Throne; 
Or Adam form'd, or Angels made, 
The Maker liv'd alone. 
. 
His boundleſs Years can ne' er decreaſe, 
But ſtill maintain their Prime; 
. Eternity*s his Dwelling place, 
And Ever is his Time. 
. 
While like a Tide our Minutes flow, 
The preſent and the paſt, 


= He fills his own heh NOW, 


And ſees our Ages waſte. ho pe 
| . 
The Sea and Sky muſt periſh too, 
And vaſt Deſtruction come, 
The Creatures, look, how old N grow, 
And wait their fiery Doom! 
VI. | 
© Well let the Sea ſhrink all away, 
And Flame melt down the Skies, 
- My God ſhall live an endlefs Day, 
When th* old Creation dies. 


XvII. Ti be Miniſtry of acts 


I. 
JIGH on a Hill of dazling Light 
The King of Glory ſpreads his Seat, 
And Troops « of Angels, ftretch'd for Flight, 
Stand rung round his awful Feet. 2 28 
Lt | : 10, 
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6 Go, faith the Lord, my Gabriel, 44 
Salute the Virgin's i Womb; 
d Make haſte, ye Cherubs, down below, 1 

Sing and proclaim the Saviour come. __— 
a A 4} 


Here a bright Squadron leaves the Skies 
And thick around Eliſba ſtands; 


Anon a heav'nly Soldier flies, 
| *And breaks the Chains from Peter s Hands. 
8 I 
Thy winged Troops, O God e 
Walt on thy ag Church below; 
Here we are ſailing to thy Coaſts, 
- Angels be our Convoy too. 
& 

Are they not all thy Servants, Lord! HEELS: 
At thy Command they go and cone; l 
With chearful Hafte obey thy Word. 
And guard thy Children to their * 5, Fo 


XIX. Our frail Bodies, and Goa our 

| Preſerver. 7552 ©. om 

1 | : 3 : 
. ET others * 3 "A they be. : 

Nor Death, nor Danger g he 33 

| But we'll confeſs, 0 Lord, to thee, 3 

"What EN Inge we are. | 
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. 


„ * as the Graſs our Bodies Rand, 


And flouriſh bright and gay; 
A blaſting Wind ſweeps o'er the Land, 


And fades the _ away. 
I 


Dur Life contains a thouſand Springs, 
And dies if one be gone: 
Strange! that a Harp of thouſand Strings 


Should keep in ry fo long. 


But tis our God | 
The God that built us firſt 3 | 

Salvation to th Altnighty Name 
That rear*d-us a the Duſt. Sn 1 

bie ſ poke, and firaitour Heartsand Brains 
In x their Motions roſes. | 

Let Blood, faid he, flow roand theiVeins, 


And round the Ve! * It flows. 


While we have Breath, or uſe our Tongues, | 
Our Maker we'll- adore ; 


| His Spirit moves our heaving 9 


Or they would breathe no more 


XX. Backſli dings and Returns: Or, Ti be | 
Tacanfiancy LA our Love. 


HY: is my * ſo far from thee, 
My God, my chief Delight? 
Why are my Thoughts no more by Day 
With thee no more by Night; . 
[Why 


B. Il SPIRITUAL SONGS. 
A. 


[ Why ſhould my fooliſh Paſſions rove? | 


Where can ſuch Sweetneſs be, 
As I have taſted in thy Love, 
As I have found in thee ?] 


" Wk. | 
When my forgetful Soul renews 
The Savour of thy Grace, 
My Heart preſumes I cannot loſe 
The Reliſh all my Days. 


IV.» 


But &er one fleeting Hour is paſs'd, 


The flattering World employs 
Some ſenſual Bait to ſeize my Taſte, 
And to pollute my Joys. 
oo 
; [rifles of Nature, or of Art, 
With fair deceitful Charms 


Intrude into my thoughtleſs Heart, = 


And thruſt me from thy Arms. ] 


VI. 


Then 1 repent and vex my Soul 
That 1 ſhould leave thee ſo; 


Where will thoſe wild Affections roll 


That let a Saviour go? 
VII. 


[ Sitt's promis'd Joys are turn'd to Pain, 7 


And I am drowr'd in Griet ; 
But my dear Lord-returns again, 
oy flies to * W 1 5 


Seizing 
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VIII. 

Seizing my Soul with ſweet Surprize, 

He draws with loving Bands; 
Divine Compaſſion in his Eyes, 

And Pardon in his Hands. 

IX. 

[Wretch that I am, to wander thus 
In chaſe of falſe Delight! 
Let me be faſten'd to thy Croſs, 

Rather than loſe thy Sight. 


X. 
[Make haſte, my Days, to reach the Goal, 
And bring my Heart to reſt 
On the dear Center of my Soul, : 
= God, my Saviour's 8 Breaſt. F. 


XXI. 4 5 ong of Praiſe to 00 the 
_ * Redeemer. 


pf” 
ET the old Heathens tune their Song 
Of Great Diana and of Jove ; 


But the ſweet Theme that moves my Tongue, | 
Is my Redeemer and his Love. 


II. 


Behold a God deſcends and dies, 


To ſave my Soul from gaping Hell; 


How the black Gulph where Salan lies, 


Yawn'd to receive me when I fell! 


III. 
How Juſtice frown'd, and Vengeance ſtood 


- To drive me down to endleſs Pain 


721 But 


B. II. SriRITVAL So s. 171 
But the Great Son propos 'd his Blood. 
And heav'nly Wrath grew mild again. 

1 IV. | | D 
Infinite Lover, gracious Lord, 
To thee be endieſs Honours given; 
Thy wond'rous Name ſhall be ador'd, - 
Round the wide Earth, and wider Heav'n. 


XXII. With God is terrible Majeſty. 

1 God, that reign'ſt on high, 
How awful is thy thund' ring Hand! 
Thy fiery Bolts how herce they fly! 
Nor can all Earth or Hell withſtand. 
„„ 
This the old Rebel Angels knew, 
And Satan fell beneath thy Frown : 
Thine Arrows ſtruck the Traitor through, 
And weighty Vengeance ſunk him down. 
5 „„ 
This Sodom felt, and feels it ſtill, 
And roars beneath th' eternal Load: 
Mitb endleſs Burnings who can dwell, 
Or bear the Fury of a God? 
IV. 

Tremble, ye Sinners, and ſubmit, 
Throw down your Arms before his Throne, 
Bend your Heads low beneath his Feet, 
Or his ſtrong Hand ſhall cruſh you down. 
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*. i V. i | 3 8 
And ye, bleſs'd Saints, that love him too, 
With Rev'rence bow before his Name; 
Thus all his heav'nly Servants do: 

God is a bright and burning F lame. : 


XXIII. The Sight of God and Chriſt in 


Heaven. 


Eſcend from Heav'n, immortal Dove, 
Stoop down and take us on thy Wings, 


1 mount and bear us far above 
The Reach of theſe inferior Things. 


M. 


Beyond, beyond this lower Sky, 


Up where eternal Ages roll, 
Where ſolid Pleaſures never die, 
And Fruits immortal feaſt the Soul. 

III. 
O for a Sight, a pleaſing Sight 
Of our Almighty Father's Throne! 
There ſits our Saviour crown'd with Light, 
Cloath'd in a Body like our own. 

Shes | 

Adoring Saints around him ſtand, 
And Thrones and Pow'rs before him fall; 
The God ſhines gracious thro' the Man, 
And ſheds ſweet Glories on them all! 

V. 
O what amazing Joys they feel, 


While to their golden Harps they an. : 
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And ſit on ev'ry heav'nly Hill, f 
And ſpread the Triumphs of their TOR 
8 
When ſhall the Day, dear Lord, appear, ; 
That I ſhall mount to dwell above, | | 
And ſtand and bow amongſt *em there, 
And view thy Face, and ſing, and love? 


XXIV. The Evil of Sin viſible in the 
Fall of Angels and Men. 
5 
Hen the Great Builder arch'd the Skies, 
And formꝰd all Nature with a Word, 
The Joyful Cherubs tun'd his Praiſe, 
And ev'ry bending Throne ador'd. 
II. 
High in the midſt of all the Throng 
Satan, a tall Arch-Angel, ſate, 
Amongſt the Morning Stars he ſung, 
Till Sin deftroy'd his heav'nly State. 
. * 
D Tas Sin that hurl'd him from his Throne: ; 
Grov'ling in Fire the Rebel lies: 
* How art thou ſunk in Darkneſs down, 
Sen of the Morning, from the Skies > hy 
"IF, 
And thus our two firſt Parents ſtood, 
"Till Sin defil'd the er Place; 


— — — — 4 
a Job xXXXvili. 7. W Ifa, xiv, 12. 


i 


174 Hymns ond - B. II. 


They loſt their Garden and their God, 
And ruin'd all their unborn Race. 
| V 


[So ſprung the Plague from Adam's Bower, 


And ſpread Deſtruction all abroad, 

Sin, the curs'd Name, that in one Hour 

Spoil'd fix Days Labour of a God.] 

VI. | 

Tremble, my Soul, and mourn for Grief, 

That ſuch a Foe ſhould ſeize thy Breaſt ; 

Fly to thy Lord for quick Relief: 

Oh! may he ſlay this treach'rous Gueſt. 
1 VII. 8 

Then to thy Throne, Victorious King. 

Then to thy Throne our Shouts ſhall riſe, 

Thine everlaſting Arm we ſing 

For Sin, the Monſter, bleeds and dies. 


IXXV. Complaining of Spiritual Shth. 
Y drowſy Pow'rs, why ſleep ye ſo? 
Awake, my ſluggiſh Soul! 
Nothing has half thy Work to do. 
Yer nothing's half ſo dull 
II. . 
The little Ants for one poor Grain 
Labour, and tug, and ſtrive; 
Yet we who have a Heav'n t obtain, 
How negligent we live? 
| III. 
We, for whoſe Sake all Nature ſtands, 
And Stars their Courſes move; 


We, 
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We, for whoſe Guard the Angel-Bands 
Come flying from above. 
. 
We, for whom God the Son came down, 
And labour'd for our Good, . 
How careleſs to ſecure that Crown + 
He purchas'd with his Blood ! 1 
| | ks . 
Lord, ſhall we lie ſo ſluggiſh ſtill, 
And never act our Parts! 
Come, holy Dove, from th' heav'nly Hill, 
And fit and warm our Hearts. 
3 „„ 
"hen ſhall our active Spirits move, 
-- Upward our Souls ſhall riſe 
With Hands of Faith and Wings of Love 
We'll ty and take tie Prize. - -. ©. <£ 


XXVI. God Invifible. 
ORD, we are blind, we Mortals blind, 
RL 7 We can't behold thy bright Abode; 
Q, tis beyond a Creature Mind, 
To glance a Thought half-way to Gd. 
Infinite Leagues beyond the Sky 
The Great Eternal reigns alone, TT 
Where neither Wings nor Souls can fly, 
Nor Angels climb the topleſs Throne. 
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III. | 
The Lord of Glory builds his Seat 
Of Gems inſufferably bright, 
And lays beneath his facred Feet 
Subſtanrial Beams of gloomy Night. 
IV. 
Yet, glorious Lord, thy gracious Eyes 
Look through, and chear us from above 


Beyond our Praiſe thy Grandeur flies, 
Yet we adore, and 22 we love. 


XXVII. Praiſe ye him all his * 


| Pſal. CXIVill. 2. 
33 | 
N OD! the eternal awful Name 
That the whole heav' nly Army fears, 
That ſhakes the wide Creation's Frame, 
And Satan trembles when he hears, 
2 
Like Flames of Fire his Servants are, 
And Light ſurrounds his Dwelling- Fae of 
But, O ye fiery Flames, declare 
The r Glories of his Face. 
III. 
Tis not for ſuch poor Worms as we 
To ſpeak ſo infinite a Thing; 
But your immortal Eyes ſurvey 
The Beauties of your Sov'reign King. 
IV. 
Tell how he ſhews his ſmiling Face, 
And cloathes all Heav n in bright Array; 


Triumph 
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Triumph and Joy run thro' the Place, 
And Songs 6 eternal as the Day. 15 
43 x 

Speak (for you feel his burning EW 
What Zeal it ſpreads thro? all your + 
That ſacred Fire dwells all above, 
For we on Earth have loſt the Name. 


14} 2:06 
[Sing of his Pow'r and Juſtice too, 

That infinite Right-hand of his, 

That vanquiſh'd Satan and his Crew, 
And Thunder. drove them down from Bliſs. 1 


VII. 
[ What mighty Storms of polſon d Darts : 
Were hurl'd upon the Rebels there 
What deadly Jav'lins nail'd their Hearts 
Faſt to the Racks of long Deſpair!] | 
& ; op | | 
Shout to your King, you heav'nly Hoſt; 5 
You that behold the ſinking Foe, 
Firmly ye ſtood, when they were loſt 
Praiſe the rich Grace that kept ye o. 
> 
Proclaim his Wonders from the Skies, 
Let ev'ry diſtant Nation hear; 
And while you ſound his lofty Praiſe, 
Let humble Mortals bow and fear. 


1 22a XXVIII. 
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XXVIII. r and E terni ty. 


Qroop down e chat uſe to riſe, 
Converſe a while with Death: 
Think how a gaſping Mortal lies, 
And Pants away 171 Breath. 
His quiv'ring Lip hangs feeble down, 
His Pulſes faint and few; 
Then, ſpeechleſs, with a doleful Groan, 
He bids the World adieu. 
| EET UTE 451566 
But, oh, the Soul that never dies! 
At once it leaves the Clay! 
Ye Thoughts, purſue it where it flies, 
And track 1 its wond'rous Way. 
ATE EE > 
Up to the Courts where Angels « dwell 
It mounts triumphing there; 
Or Devils plunge it down to Hell, 
In infinite Deſpair. | 
| 3 | 
And muſt my Body faint and die? 
And muſt this Soul remove ? 
Oh, for ſome Guardian Angel nigh, 
To bear 1 it ſafe above! 
E's 
Jeſus, to thy dear faithful Hand 
My naked Soul I truſt; 
ou my Fleſh waits for thy Command, 
To dy into my Duſt. 


— 


xxIxX. 


XXIX. Redemption by Price ce and Power 
1 5 
FE SU $, with all thy Saints above, 
My Tongue would bear her Part, 


Would band aloud thy ſaving Love, 
And ſing thy er Ks Heart. 


Bleſs'd be the Laub, my deareſt Lord, 
Who bought me with his Blood, 
And quench'd his Father's S Sword 
In his own vital F lood. 
bs 
The Lamb that freed my captive Soul 
From Satan's heavy Chains, 
And ſent the Lion down to howl 
Where Hell and Horror reigns. 
IV. 
All Glory to the dying Lamb, | 
And never- ceaſing Praiſe, 
While Angels live to know his Name, 
Or Saints to feel his Grace. 


XXX. Heavenly Foy on Barth. 


2, 


\ O ME, We that 1 the Lord, 


And let our Joys be known.z * 
Join in a Song with ſweet Accord, | 


And thus ſurround the Pane 


= . The 


a8 AHymMxs ond B. II. 
„ 
The Sorrows of the Mind 
Be baniſh'd from the Place! 
Religion never was deſign'd _ 
„ make our Pleaſures leſs. 1 
III. 
Let thoſe refuſe to ſing 
That never knew our God, 
But Fav'rites of the heav*nly King 
May ſpeak their Joys abroad. 
IV. 
The God chat rules on high, 
And thunders when he pleaſe, 
That rides upon the ſtormy Sky, 
And manages the Seas.] 
| V 


This awful God is ours, 
Our Father and our Love, 
He ſhall ſend down his heav'nly Pow? rs 
; To carry us above. 
| VIE. ; 
There ſhall we ſee his Face, 
And never, never fin; 
There from the Rivers of TA Grace 
Drink endlefs Pleaſures 1 In. 
DAS + | <p 
Yes, and before we rife 
- __- To that immortal State, | 
The Thoughts of ſuch amazing Bliſs | 
\ Should conſtant Joys ms 
VIII. 5 5 
(crne Men of Grace have found 
Glory begun below, 
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Celeſtial Fruits on earthly Ground 
From Faith and Hope may grow. ] 


IX. 
(The Hill of Zion yields 
A thouſand ſacred Sweets, 
Before we reach the heav'nly Fields, 
Or walk the golden — 
| r 
Then let our Songs abound, 
And ev'ry Tear be prongs 
We're marching thro? Immanuels ebend 
To fairer Worlds on high.] 


XXXI. Chriſt's Preſence. makes Deati 


eaſy. 
* 


Whattim'rous Worms we Mortalsare! 
Death is the Gate of endleſs Joy, 


And yet we dread to enter there. 


II. 
The Pains, the Groans, and * Strife 


Fright our approaching Souls away; 
Still we ſhrink back again to Life, 
Fond of our Priſon and our Clay. 


III. 
Oh! if my Lord would come and meet, 
My Soul ould ſtretch her Wings in haſte, 
Fly fearleſs thro* Death's Iron Gate, | 
4 5 feel the Terrors as ſhe paſs d. 


HY Sonic we ſtart and fear to die? 


Jeſus | 
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5 3 
Jeſus can make a dying Bed 
Feel ſoft as downy Pillows are, 
While on his Breaſt I lean my Head, 


And breathe my Life out ſweetly there. _ 


XXXII. Frailty and Folly, 
I. 


OW ſhort and haſty is our Life 


How vaſt our Souls Affairs; 
Yet ſenſeleſs Mortals vainly ſtrive 
To laviſh out their Years, 
II. 
Our Days run thoughtleſly — 
Without a Moment's Stay; 
uſt like a Story, or a Song, 
We paſs our Lives away. 
330 
God from on High invites us Home, 
But we march heedleſs on, 
And ever haſt'ning to the Tomb, 
Stoop downwards as we run. 
+ FCS 
How we deſerve the deepeſt Hell, 
That ſlight the Joys above ! 


W hat Chains of Vengeance ſhould we feel 


That break ſuch Cords of Love! 
V. 


Draw us, O God, with Sov? reign Grace, 


And lift our Thoughts on high, 
That we may end this mortal Race, 
And ſee Salvation nigh. 


—— 


XXXIII. 
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XXXIIL The aſe Society in Heaven. 


Al SE thee, 15 Soul, fly up and run 
Thro' ev'ry heav'nly Street, 

And ſay, There's nought below the Sun 
That's worthy of of Feet. 3 


[Thus will we PSs on ſacred Wings, 
And tread the Courts above : , 
Nor Earth, nor all her mightieſt Things, 

Shall tempt our meaneſt Love.] 
III. 
There on a high majeſtiek Throne 
Th' Almighty Father reigns, oy 
And ſheds his glorious Goodneſs down 
On all the bliſsfu! Plains. 
e 
Bright, like a Sun, the Saviour ſits, 
And ſpreads eternal Noon; 
No Ev'nings there, nor gloomy Nights, 
To want the feeble Moon. 
V. 
Amidſt thoſe ever-ſhining Skies 
Behold the ſacred Dove, 
While baniſh'd Sin and Sorrow flies 
From all the Realms of Love. 
VI. 
The glorious Tenants of the Place 
Stand bending round the Throne; 
And Saints and Seraphs ſing and praiſe 
The Infinite Three-One. 


; [But, 


"But, ah; what Be 
Tranſport them all the while 

Ten thouſand: Smiles from Feſus* Face, 
And Love in ev'ry Smile! 


__IHyMNns ond 


VII . 


ams of heav FL Grace 4 


VIII. 


Jeſus, and when ſhall that dear Day, 


That joyful Hour, a 


Pr 
When 1 ſhall leave this Houſe of Clay, 
To dwell amongſt em there? 


XXXIV. Breathing after the Holy Si 
rit: Or, Fer vency of Devotion, 45 red. 


J. 


OME, Holy Spirit, Heay* nly Dove, 
A With all thy quick ning Pow'rs 
Kindle a Flame of ſacred Love 

In theſe cold Hearts of ours. 


; 40} 


Look how we grovel here Ber, 
Fond of theſe trifling Toys; 
Our Souls can neither fly, nor IN 


To reach eternal Joys. * 


III. 


In vain we tune our formal Songs, 
In vain we ſtrive to riſe, x 
Hoſanna*s languiſh on our Tongues, 
And our Devotion dies. 


IV. 


Dear Lord! and ſhall we ever lie 


Ar this poor dying rate ? 


B. II. SPIRITUAL SONG „ 185 


Our Love ſo faint, ſo cold to thee, 
And thine to us ſo great? 
V. 
Come, Holy Spirit, Heav'nly Dove, 
With all thy quick*ning Powers, 
Come ſhed abroad a Saviour's Love, 
And that ſhall kindle ours. 


XXXV. e to God for Creation and 
B 28 | 


. 
ET them neglect thy Glory, Lord, 
Who never knew thy Grace; 
But our loud Song ſhall ſtill record 
The Wonders of thy TR : 
II. 
We raiſe our Shouts, O God, to thee, 
And ſend them to thy Throne 
All Glory to th' UniTzp Three, 
The Undivided One. 


| III. 
"Twas he (and we'll adore his Name) 
That form'd us by a Word; 
'Tis He reſtores our ruin'd K rame: 
Salvation to the Lord! 
n 1. 
Hoſanna ! let the Earth and Skies 
Repeat the joyful Sound; | h 
Rocks Hills, and Vales reflect the Voice 
In one eternal Round, 


XXXVI. 


> ** 
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XXXVI. Chriſt's Intercęſſion. ; 


J. 
E LL, the Redeemer's gone 
T* appear before our God, 
1 ſprinkle o'er the flaming Throne 
With his atoning Blood. 
IS - 
No fiery Vengeance now, 
No burning Wrath comes down : 
If Juſtice calls for Sinners Blood, 
The Saviour ſhews his own. 
* III. 
Before his Father's :=% 0 
Our humble Suit he moves; 
The Father lays his Thunder by, 
A looks, and ſmiles, and loves. 
ESE 1 
Now may our joyful Tongues 
Our Maker's Honour ſing: 
Jeſus, the Prieſt, receives our Songs, 
And bears em to the King. 
as. 4 
[We bow before his Face, 
And ſound his Glories high, 
& Hoſanna to the God of Grace 
That lays his T Ince „ 
PU ne. 
« On Earth thy W reigns, 
« And triumphs all above: 
But, Lord, how weak our mortal Strains 
1355 A ogg immortal Love | 8 
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VII. 
[How jarring and how lo . 
— all the Notes we ſing ! 
Sweet Saviour, tune our Songs anew, 
And they ſhall pleaſe the King.] 


XXXVII. The ſame. 
J. 5 | 
IF T up your Eyes to th' heav*nly Seat 
Where your Redeemer ſtays: 
Kind Interceſlor, there he ſits, 
And r and * and prays. 


*'T was well, my Soul, he dy'd for ors 

And ſhed his vital Blood; 
 Appeas'd ſtern Juſtice on the 1 7 

And then aroſe to God. 

| III. 

Petitions now, and Praiſe may riſe, 

And Saints their Off rings bring, 
The Prieſt with his own Sacrifice 

Preſents them to the King. 


IV. 
Let Papiſts truſt what Names ng pleale, 
Their Saints and Angels boaſt; 
We've no ſuch Advocates as theſe, 

Nor pray to th* heav'nly Hoſt. ] = 1 

V. iſ 
Jeſus alone ſhall bear my Cries — 
Dp to his Father's Throne: 1 

He (deareſt Lord ') perfumes my Sighs, * 
And ſweetens ev'ry Groan. IP 

[Ten 


* 
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VI. 
[Ten thouſand Praiſes to the King, 
Hoſanna in the bigh'ſt 
Ten thouſand Thanks our Spirits bring 
To God and to his Chriſt.] 


XXXVIII. Love to God. 
I. 5 
APP the Heart where Graces reign, 
Where Love inſpires the Breaſt : 
Love is the brighteſt of the Train, 
And ſtrengthens all the reſt, _- 
IL 
Knowledge, alas! *tis all in vain 
And all in vain our Fear; . 
Our ſtubborn Sins will fight and ſs 
| If Love be abſent there. 
| III. 
»Tis Love that makes our cheerful Feet 
In ſwift Obedience move 
The Devils know, and tremble too, 
But Satan cannot love, 
5 8 5 
This is the Grace that lives and ſings, 
When Faith and Hope ſhall ceaſe; 
Tis this ſhall ſtrike our joyful Strings 
In the ſweet Realms of . Bliſs. 
1 
Before we quite forſake our Clay, 
Or leave this dark Abode, 
The Wings of Love bear us away 


_To _ our Ego TT TS 
XXXIX. 
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XXXIX. The Shortneſs and Mi ;ſery of 
Life. | 


I. 
UR Dis, alas! our were Days, | 
Are ſhort and wretched too ; " 
Evil and few *, the Patriarch ſays | 
And well the Patriarch knew. 
073 e th: 
»Tis but at beſt a narrow Bound 
That Heav'n allows to Men, 
And Pains and Sins run thro* the Round 
Of Threeſcore Years and Ten. 
"> 
Well, if ye muſt be ſad and few, 
Run on, my Days, in haſte; 7 
Moments of Sin, and Months of Woe, . 
Ye cannot. fly too faſt. 
Let heav' oly Love prepare my Soul, 
And call her to the Skies, 
Where Years of long Salvation roll, 
And Glory never dies. 


XL. Our Comfort in the Covenant made 
*W1ith Chriſt. 4 


5 
\ UR God, how firm his Promiſ: ſtands, 
Ev*n when he hides his Face! 
He truſts in our Redeemer's Hands, 


His . and his Grace. 


* — | mew — — — 
* Gen. xlvii. 9. 
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Then why, my Soul, ele ſad — +" 


Since Chriſt and we are One? 
Thy God is faithful to his Saints, 
Is faithful to his Son. 


„ 

Beneath his Smiles my Heart Jak liv? d, 
And Part of Heav'n poſleſs'd ; 

I praiſe his Name for Grace receiv'd, 
And truſt him for the reſt. 


XII. A Sight of G od mortifies 1 us to the 
World. 


[ P to the Fields where Angels lie, 
And living Waters gently roll, 
Fain would my Thoughts leap out and fy, 


But Sin hangs _— " my Soul. 


5 Thy wond* rous Blood! dear dying Grip, | 


- * * 
. 1 5 
4 
4 
Þ os 4; 
* 
** 8 
* * 
5 
4 A 
* * 
0 


Can make this World of Guilt remove; 


And thou can'ſt bear me where thou fly'ſt, 


- On thy kind Wings, Celeſtial Dove 


W A 
0 might T once mount up and fee 
The Glories of th' eternal Skies, 


What little Things thefe Worlds would be? 
How deſpicable to my Eyes? 


IV, 


Had I a Glance of thee, my God, | 
ft ee and Men would vaniſh ſoon, 


Vaniſh, 
* 
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Vaniſh, as tho I ſaw em not, 
As a dim Candle dies at Noon. 
v. | 

Then they might fight, and rage, and rave, 
I ſhould perceive the Noiſe no more 
Than we can hear a ſhaking Leaf 
While rattling Thunders round us roar. 

VI. 
Great All in All, Eternal King, 
Let me but view thy lovely Face, 
And all my Pow'rs ſhall bow and ſing, 
Thine endleſs Grandeur, and thy Grace. 


XLII. e in God. 


— 


Y God, what b Pleaſures dwell: | 
Above at thy Right Hand! 
The Courts below, how _— SHES A 
Where all thy Graces ſand | 105 
II. 
The Swallow near thy Temple lies, 
And chirps a chearful Note z _ | 
The Lark mounts upwards tow'rd thy Skies, 
And tunes her warbling Throat. 
III. 
And we, when in thy Preſence, Lord, 
We ſhout with joyful Tongues; _ 
Or ſitting round our Father's Board, 
We crown the Feaſt with Songs. 
IV. 
While Jeſus ſhines with quick'ning Wurde 
Ws the and mount on high ; 
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We faint, and tire, and' die. | 
V. 


[ Juſt as we ſee the loneſome Dore 
Bemoan her Widow'd State, 


> Wand'ring, ſhe flies thro' all the Grove, 


And mourns her loving Mate. 
VI. i 


Juſt ſo our Thoughts from Thing to Thing 


In reſtleſs Circles rove; 


Juſt ſo we droop, and hang the Wing, 
When Jeſus hides his Love.] 


B. II. 
But if a Frown becloud his Face, 


+ 


XLIII. Chriſt's Sufferings and Glory. 


T OW for a Tune of lofty Praiſe 


Awake, my Voice, in heav'nly Lays, 
Tell the loud Wonders he hath done. 
"is 
Sing, how he left the Worlds of Light, 
And the bright Robes he'wore above; 
How ſwift and joyful was his Flight 
On Wings of everlaſting Love. 
III. 
Down to this baſe, this ſinful Earth, 
e came to raiſe our Nature high; 
He came tatone Almighty Wrath; 
Jeſus the God was born to die. ] 
IV. 
[Hell and its Lions roar'd around, 


His e Blood the Monſters we” * 
While 


To Great Jebovab's Equal Son! 


ile 
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Up to his Throne of ſhining Grace 


nnn Racks, and fiery Cpals, 
OD 


While weighty Sorrows preſs'd him down, 

Large as the Loads of all our Guilt. . 
F. 

Deep in the Shades of gloomy Death 

Th' Almighty Captive Pris'ner lay; 

Th' Almighty Captive left the Earth, 

And roſe to everlaſting Day. 
Vh. 

Lift up yout Eyes, ye Sons of Light, 


See what immortal Glories ſit | 

Round the ſweet Beauties of his Fee 128 
. 

Amongſt a thouſand Harps and Songs 

Feſus the God exalted reigns, 2 

His ſacred Name fills all their Tongues, : i 


/ Bac ns 
x, . 4 x . 4 8 p 
— Pt eee eee — | mY . —————— 


And echoes thro' the heav'nly Plains. 


XLIV. Hell: Or, The 7 engeance of Ged. 


1. 
11 holy Fear, and humble "Py 
The dreadful God our Souls adore, 
Rev'rence and Awe becomes the Tongue 
That ſpeaks 1 the Terrors of his Pow'r, _ 
II. 
Far in the Deep where Darkneſs dwells,” © * 


The Land of Horror and Deſpair, 


Juſtice has built a diſmal Hell, 4138 

And laid her Stores of Vengeance chere. 
e Fo 

Eternal Plagues and heavy Chains, f 


ad 
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And Darts t'inflict immortal Pains, | 
Dy'd i in the Blood of damned Souls. 
. 

+ I} Thar Satan the firſt Sinner lies, 
And roars, and bites his Iron Bands; 
„ In vain the Rebel ſtrives to riſe, 
Cruſh'd with the Weight of both thy Hands.] 
1 There guilty Ghoſts of Adam's Race 

Shriek out, and howl beneath thy Rod; ; 


Once they could ſcorn a Saviour's Grace, 
But they incens'd a dern God. 


VI. 
Tremble, my Soul, and kiſs the Son; i: 
Sinner, obey thy Saviour's Tg 
Elſe your Damnation haſtens on, 
And Hell gapes wide to wait your Fall. 
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XLV, God 5 2 feenfon fo our Worſhip I 


05 1 
Hr e Lord, 1 our «Salas 3 
Will the Eternal dwell with us? 
What can'ſt thou find beneath the Poles, 
To tempt thy Chariot downward thus? 


II. 
Still might he fill his ſtarry Throne, - Ne 
And pleaſe his Ears with Gabriel's Songs; 
But th' heav*nly Majeſty comes down, 
And bows to hearken to our Tongues, N 
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III. * 
Great God! what poor Returns we pay 

For Love ſo infinite as thine ? 


Words are but Air, and Tongues but Clay; 3 


But thy e s all divine. 


XLVI. God's D Conde ſcenſion to Humane 
Airs. 


I. 
TP to hs Lord that reigns on high, 
And views the Nations from afar, 
Lo everlaſting Praiſes fly, - 
And tell how large his Bountics are, 
WR. 
[He that can ſhake the Worlds he made, 
Or with his Word, or with his Rod, 
His Goodneſs, how amazing Great! 
And what a condeſcending God!] 
III. 


God, that muſt ſtoop to view the Skies, > 


And bow to ſee what Angels do, 
Down to our Earth he caſts his Eyes, 
And bends hisF ootſteps downwards too. 1 
Ne 
He over-rules. all mortal Things, 
And manages our mean Affairs; 
On humble Souls the King of Kings 


Beſtows his Counſels and his Cares. 3 


v. 
Our Sorrows and our Tears we pour 
Into T4008 Boſom of our God; 

| K 2 


2 
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F He hears us in the mournful Hour, 

1 And helps us bear the heavy Load. 

Wt VI. N 

III In vain might lofty Princes try 

1 Such Condeſcenſion to perform; 

„ For Worms were never rais'd ſo high 

1 Above their meaneſt Fellow- Worm. 
r 


Ohl could our thankful Hearts deviſe 

A Tribute equal to thy Grace, 

To the third Heav'n our Songs ſhould de. 
And teach the golden Harps thy Eraiſe. = 


A 
ad ne ao tans es "7 
* W * 
* S 4 « g 


— XLVII. Glry and Grace in the Perſon 
8s BE. x Chriſt, 
ow to the Lord a noble Song! 


Awake, my Soul; awake, my ongue: 4 
; — to th' eternal Name, 5 
And all his boundleſs Love proclaim. 
F 6 1% 488 H. ü 
See A it ſhines in Feſus' Face, 
The brighteſt Image of his Grace; 
God, in the Perſon of his Son, 
Has al his mightieſt Works outdone. 
1 Hs 
The ſpacious Earth, and ſpread ingF „ 
Proclaim the Wiſe ane Pow'rful God, 
And thy rich Glories from afar 
Sparkle in ev'ry rolling Star. 
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But in his Looks a Glory ſtands, 
The nobleſt Labour of thine Hands: 
The pleaſing Luſtre of his Eyes 
Outfhines the Wonders of the Skies. 
| | 
Grace! *tis a ſweet, a charming Theme; 
My Thoughts rejoice at Fe/us* Name! 
Ye Angels dwell upon the Sound; 
Ye Heav'ns reflect it to the Ground 


-- VI; ET 
Oh, may I live to reach the Place 
Where he unveils his lovely Face 
Where all his Beauties you behold, 
And ſing his Name to Harps of Gold! 


XLVIII. Love to the Creatures is 
dangerous, | 


OW vain are all Things here below! 
| How falſe, and yet how fair ! We 
Each Pleaſure hath its Poiſon too ; 
And ev'ry Sweet a Snare, 
The brighteſt Things below the Sky 
Give but a flatt ring Light; 
We ſhould ſuſpe& ſome Danger nigh, 
Where we poſſeſs Delight  _ 
T 
Our deareſt Joys, and neareſt Friends, 
The Partners of our Blood. 
; * + How 
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How they divide our wav' ring Minds, 
And leave but half for God! 
IV. h 
The Fondneſs of a Creature's Love, 
How ftrong it ſtrikes the Senſe ? 
Thither the warm Aﬀections move, 
Nor can we call em thence. 
V. 
Dear Saviour, let thy Beauties be 
My Souls eternal Food; 
And Grace command my Heart away | 
"FE rom all created Good. | 


XLIX. Moſes dying in the Embraces 
e God. | * 


5 Dy 
EATH cannot make our Souls afraid, 
——— If God be with us there 
|... We may walk through our darkeſt NV 
And nevei Veld to F. 9. 
I could renounce my All halo” 
If my Creator bidz; U 
And run, if I were call'd to 80, 20 
And die as ſes did. gd 3D 
! | 

| Might 1 but climb to Pilgat's Top, 
And view the Promis d Land. 
| My Fleſh itſelf ſhould long to drop, 
And pane or the Command. 

Ty \Cla' 
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IV. 

Claſp'd i in my heav nly Father's Arms, | 
I would forget my Breath, 


And loſe my Life among the CONE. 
Of ſo divine a Death. 5 


L. Comforts under 1 and Pains: 


OW let the 92070 my Saviour ſmile, 
And ſhew my Name upon his Hearts 

I would forget my Pains a- while, 

And in the Pleaſure _ the Smart. 

But, oh! it ſwells my Sorrows high, 

To ſee my bleſſed Jeſus frown 

My Spirits ſink, my Comforts die, 

And all the 3 5 Life are down. 


Yet why, my Soul, 4 theſe Complaints? | 
Still while he frowns, his Bowels move; 
Still on his Heart he bears his Saints, 
And feels their Sorrows, and his Love. 
IV. | 
My Name is printed on his Breaſt; 
His Book of Life contains my Name: 
I'd rather have it there impreſs d. 
Than in the bright Records of F ame. 
| V. 
When the laſt Fire burns all Things here, 
Thoſe Letters ſhall ſecurely ſtand. 
And in the Lamb's fair Book appear, 
Writ by th? Eternal Father's Hand. 


4 | Now - 
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iN VI. 

Now ſhall my Minutes ſmoothly run, 
Whilſt here I wait my Father's Will; 
My Riling and my Setting Sun 
Roll gently up and down the Hill. 


LI. God the Son equal with the Father. 


J. | 
RIGHT King of Glory, dreadful G od! 
Our Spirits bow before thy Seat; 
10 Thee we lift an humble Thought, 
And worſhip at thine awful Feet. 
II. 
[Thy Pow'r hath form'd, thy Wiſdom ſways 
All. Ninn with a ſov'reign Word: - 
And the bright World of Stars obeys 
The Will of their ſuperior Lord. 5 
III. 
Mercy and Truth unite in one, 
And ſmiling fit at thy Right hand; 
Eternal Juſtice guards thy Throne, 
And Vengeance waits thy dread Command. ] 
-IV. 
A thouſand Seraphs ſtrong and bright 
Stand round the glorious _ 
But who, amongſt the Sons o Light, 
Pretends Compariſon with thee 4 
V. 
Yet thine i is one of human Frame, 
Jeſus array d in Fleſh and Blood, 
Thinks it no Robbery to claim 
A full Equality with God, 


Their 
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5 
Their Glory ſhines with equal Beams; 
Their Eſſence is for ever one, 
Tho' they are known by diff rent Names, 
The Father God, and God the Son. 

VII. 

Then let the Name of Chriſt our King 
With equal Honours be ador'd; 
His Praiſe let ev'ry Angel ſing, - 
And all the Nations own the Lord. 


LII. Death dreadful, or light. 


EATH! "tis a th Day 
To thoſe that have no God, 
When the poor Soul is forc'd away 
To ſeek her laſt Abode. 
It 
In vain to Heav'n ſhe lifes her Fyes ; "I 
But Guilt, a heavy Chain, 
Still drags her downward from the Skies 
To Darknefs, Fire and Pain. 
3h III. 
Awake and mourn, ye Heirs of Hell, 
Let ſtubborn Sinners fear; 
Lou muſt be driv'n from Earth, and dwell 
A long For Ever there. 
IV. : 
See how the Pit gapes wide for you, 
And flaſhes in your Face; 33 
And thou, my Soul, look downwards too, 
And ſing recov'ring Grace. 


K 5 He 
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V. 
He is a God of ſov'reign Love, 
That promis'd Heav'n to me, 
And taught my — to ſoar A 
Where happy Spirits be. 
VI. 


Prepare me, Lord, for thy y Right Hand, 
Then come the joyful Day; 


Come, Death, and ſome celeſtial Band, 
To bear my Soul away. 


LUI. The Pilgrimage of pf the gans: 
Or, Earth 5 Heaven. 

0 RD! what a wretched Land is this, 

That yields us no Supply, 


No chearing Fruits, no wholeſome Trees, 
Nor Streams of living Joy? 85 
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II. 
| Bur pricking T horns thro! all che Ground, 


And mortal Poiſons grow. 
And all the Rivers that are found, 
With dang'rous ate ans. 
Yet the dear Path to thine A 
Lies thro? this horrid Land: 
Lord! we would keep the heav y Road, 
| A run at thy Command. 


IV. | 
[Our Souls ſhall tread the Defart thro”. 
With undiverted Feet; 


And 
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And Faith and flaming Zeal ſubdue | 
| The Terrors that 3 meet. 1 


[A thouſand ſavage Beaſts of Prey 
Around the Foreſt roam; - + 
But Judab's Lion guards the Way, 
And guides the Strangers home.] 
A 
[Long Nights and Darkneſs dwell below, 
With ſcarce # twinkling Ray; 
But the bright World to 8 we © 89, 


Is everlaſting Day. * 8 J 
© ML... 
[By glimm' ring Hopes, and gloomy Fears, 
We trace the ſacred Road, 


Thro' diſmal Deeps, and dang rous Snares, 
We r our Way to God. 1 2 FA 
rr 2 
Our Journly1 is a thorny Maze, 
But we march upward ſtill; 
Forget theſe Troubles of the Ways; 
And reach at Zion n LI. 0 
[See the kind Am at the G 11 
Inviting us to came! 


There Jeſus the Forerunner waits 
To welcome Trav'llers home | 45 Me 


There, on a green and flow ry Mount, - 
Our weary Souls ſhall-fit, 
And. with tranſporting Joys recount; # 
The Labours of our Feet. TY 


* 
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XI. 

[No vain i Diſcourſe ſhall fill our Tongue, 
Nor Trifles vex our Ear; k 
Infinite Grace ſhall fill our Song, 

And God rejoice to hear.] 

XII. 
Eternal Gloria to the King . 
That brought us ſafely . 


Our Tongues ſhall never ceaſe to ling, 
And endleſs Praiſe renew. 


Hy. Gods Preſence is Light . in 
e e 


* 


God, the Spring of all my Joys, | 
The Life of my Delights, 
7 he Glory of my brighteſt Days, 

And Comfort of uy Signs! - : 


* 


1 In darkeft Shades if be appear, 
My Dawning is begun! : 
He is my SouPs ſweet Morning Star, 
And he my Riſing Sun. 
HE. 
The op'ning Heavens around me ſhine 
With "ds of ſacred Bliſs, _ 
While Jeſus ſhews his Heart is mine, 
And winfpers, I am bis. | 
IV. 
My Soul would leave this heavy Clay 
At that tomſperting Word, 


Run 


„ 
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Run up with Joy the ſhining Way ; 
T : - my Get Lond: » ; 
V. 
Fearleſs of Hell and ghaſtly Death, 
I'd break thro' ev'ry Foe; 
The Wings of Love, and Arms of Faith, 
Should bear me Conqu'ror thro', _ 


LV. Frail Life, and ſucceeds 28 Eternity. 


HEE we . Eternal Name, 
And humbly own to Thee, 

How feeble is our mortal Frame, 
What dying Worms are we! 


[Our waſting Lives grow morter Kill 
As Months and Days increaſe z 
And ev'ry beating Pulſe we tell, 
Leaves but the Number teſs, 
The Year rolls round, and ſteals away 
The Breath that Grit it gave 3. 
What-e'er we do, where-&er we de, 
| We're trav'ling to the Grave. 1 
3 
Dangers ſtand thick thro? alt the G round, 
To puſh us to the Tomb; "i, 
And fierce Diſeaſes wait around, — 
To hurry Mortals home. | 
Fo 
Good God! on what a ſlender Thread 
Hang everlaſting Things! _ 


1 w 
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Th up States of all the Dead 
Upon Life's feeble Strings. 
WL 
Infinite. Joy or endlefs Woe © 
Attends on ev'ry Breath; 
And yet how anconcern'd we go 
Upon the Brink of Death 
VII. 
Waken, O Lord, our drowſy Senſe, 
To walk this dang'rous r 
And if our Souls are hutry'd- hence, 
May they be found with God. 


LVI. The Miſery of bring without God in 
this World: 93 Vai ain g 


O, I ſhall envy them 1 no mers, 
Who grow prophanely great, 
Tho' they increaſe their Golden Store, 
And riſe to wond' rous Height. 
II. 
They caſte of all the Joys chat grow | 
on this earthly Clodl 37 3 
-Well, they may ſearch the Creature hes , 
For they have ne er a God. . 
III. 

Shake off the T houghts of dying too, 
And think your Life your own; 
But Death comes haſt*ning on to you, 

To mow your mp down. : 
Tes, 


| \ 
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1. 
Yes, you muſt bow your ſtately Head, 


Away your Spirit flies, 
And no kind Angel near your Bed, 
To bear it to the Skies. 

V. | 
Go now, and boaſt of all'your Stores, a 
And tell how bright you ſhine : . 
Your Heaps of glitt'ring Duſt are your's, 
And my Redeemer's mine, 


LVII. The — of a good Conſcience, 


ORD, how ke and bleſ'd are they 
Who feel the Joys of pardon'd Sin! 

Should Storms of W alt hake Earth and Sea, 

Thel Minds have Heav'n and Peace within. 
* i 9 

The Day alides ſwiftly o'er their Had; 
Made up of Innocence and Love ; 
And ſoft and ſilent as the Shades 
Their nightly Minutes gently move. 
| III. 


Quick as their T houghts theirJoys comeon, 
501 fly not half ſo ſwift away 


Their Souls are ever bright as Noon, 
And calm as Summer Evenings be. 
es 
How oft toy look to th? heav*nly Hills, 
Where Groves of living Pleaſure. grow. 
And longing Hopes and chearful Smiles 
Sit undiſturb'd upon their — Fs 


They 


— 
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V. 
They ſcorn to ſeek our golden Toys, 
But ſpend the Day, and ſhare the Night, 
In numb' ring o'er the richer Joys 
That Heav'n prepares for their Delight. 
VI. 
While wretched we, like Worms and Moles, 
Lie grov'ling in the Duſt below, 
Almighty Grace renew our Souls, 
And we'll aſpi pire to Glory too. 


LVIII. The Shortneſs of Life, and the 
e of God. 


J. 
TR hut an em aur tis; 
And Days how Gift they are! 
Swift as an Indian Arrow flies, 5 
Or like a ſhooting Star. 
II. | 
The preſent Moments juſt appear, 
Then ſlide away in haſte, th 
That we can never fay, They're here, 
But only ſay, They're paſt.] 
HI. 
[Our Life is ever on the Wing, 
And Death is ever nigh 
The Moment when our Lives begin, 
We all begin to die.]. 
Y = Ter mighty God! our fleeting Days 
j 1 A, * Favours ſhare, | 


Yet 
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Vet with the Bounties of thy Grace 
Thou load'ſt the rolling Year. 
V. 
: Tis Sov'reign Mercy finds us Food, 
And we are cloath'd with Love; 
While Grace ſtands pointing out the Ps 
That leads our Souls above. 
VI. 
His Goodneſs runs an endleſs Round ; 
All Glory to the Lord! 
His Mercy never knows a Bound ! 
And be his Name ador'd ! 
VII. 
Thus we begin the laſting Song; 
And when we cloſe our Eyes, 
Let the next Age thy Praiſe prolong 
Till Time and Nature dies. 


LX. Paradi I. on Eartb. 
. 
LORY to God that walks the Sky, | 
And ſends his Bleflings thro? 
That tells his Saints of Joys on high, 
And gives a Taſte below. 3 148 


U. Nik 
[Glory to God that ſtoops his Theikie; 
That Duſt and Worms may ſee' t, 
And brings a Glimpſe of Glory down 
Around his ſacred Feet. SET 
HE - * | 
When Chriſt with all his Graces crown d, I 
., ods his kind Beams — * RY | 
13 


— 


= 

They corn to ſeek*our Alden Toys, 

But ſpend the Day, and ſhare the Night, 

In numb' ring o'er the richer Joys 

That Heav'n prepares for their Delight. 
VI. 

While wretched we, like Worms and Moles; 

Lie grov'ling in the Duſt below, 

Almighty Grace renew our Souls, 

And we'll aſpire to Glory too. 


LVIII. The Shortneſs of Life, and the 
CO of God. 


I 


7 FA an em Lau tis; 
: And Days how ift they are! 


Swift as an Indian Arrow flies, 
Or like a ſhooting Star, 
Il. 
[The preſent Moments juſt ap ar, 
8 Then ſlide away in haſte, ye 
That we can never ſay, They're Ws 
But only ſay, They're. poſt. Jt 
HI. 
[Our Life is ever on the Wias. 
And Death is ever nigh ; 
The Moment when our Lives begin, 
We all begin to die.] 
- 0. 


L YN * Ter mighty God! our fleeting Days 


or hy. UG Favours ſhare, 
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Yet with the Bounties of thy Grace 
Thou load'ſt the rolling Year. 
V. 
: Tis Sov'reign Mercy finds us Food, 
And we are cloath'd with Love; 
While Grace ſtands pointing out the Road, 
That leads our Souls above. 
| VI. 
His Goodneſs runs an endleſs Round ; j 
All Glory to the Lord! 
His Mercy never knows a Bound! 
And be his Name ador'd ! 
VE. 
Thus we begin the laſting Song ; 
And when we cloſe our Eyes, 
Let the next Age thy Praiſe prolong | 
Till Time and Nature dies. 


LX. Paradiſe on Earth. 
E 
(LORY to God that Falls the Sky, . 
And ſends his Bleſſings thro'; 
1 hat tells his Saints of Joys on high, | 
And gives a n below. e 


[Glory to God that . his Throne, Tb 
That Duſt and Worms may ſee*t, 
And brings a Glimpſe of Glory own. py 
Around his ſacred Feet. 1 
* 
When Chriſt with all his Graces crown' d, 4 
En his kind Beams abroad. 


Tis 
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"Tis a young Heav'n on earthly Ground, 

And Glory in _ ud. 
A blooming Paradiſe of Joy 

In this wild Deſart ſprings, 
And ev'ry Senſe ] ſtrait employ 

On ſweet celeſtial Things. 

Ve 

| White Lilies all around appear, 

And each his Glory ſhows ; 
The Roſe of Sharon bloſſoms here, 

The faireſt Flow'r that blows. 

VE. 5 

Chearful I feaſt on heavy” nly Fruit, 
And drink the Pleaſures down, 3 
Pleaſures that flow hard by the F oot 
Of the eternal 1 ; 


But, ah! how ſoon thy Joys arg 
How ſoon my Sinslariſe, 
And ſnatch the heavꝰnly Scene a 
F rom theſe lamenting; Eyes! 
CVA z 
When ſhall the Time, dear Jeſus, when 
The ſhining Day appear, 
That 1 ſhall leave thoſe Clouds of Sin, 
= And Guilt and A here? 8 
|. Upto the Fields above the Skies 
My haſty Feet would go, 
Fhere everlaſting Flow'rs ariſe, 


And Joys unwith'ring grow. 


oY * ; 
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LX. 7. be Truth of Ged the Promiſer. 5 


Or, The Promiſes are our Y ecurity. 
. ; 
R Al SE, everlaſting Praiſe, be paid 4 
To him that Earth's Foundation laid: 
Praiſe to the God, whoſe ſtrong Decrees 
Sway the Creation as he pleaſe. 
r 
Praiſe to the Goodneſs of the Lord, 
Who rules his People by his Word, 
And there as ſtrong as his Decrees, 
He ſets his kindeſt Promiſes. 


pL If 
[Firm are the Words his Prophets g give, Fo 
Sweet Words, on which his Children the} q 
Each of them is the Voice of God, 


Who ſpake, and. * the Skies _ 


Each of them _ as that Sound 

That bid the new-made World go rod 
And ſtronger than the ſolid Poles 

On which the am” of Nature rolls. 


Whence then mould D Doubts od Fears atife? 

Why trickling Sorrows drown our Eyes? 

_ Slowly, alas, our Mind receives 

The Comfarts that our Maker gives. 

„ 

Oh, for a ſtrong, a laſting Faith, 

To credit what th' I ach! a 
em- 


TE Mad: KK. 
T' embrace the Meſſage of his . 
And call the Joys of Heav'n our own. 


VII. 
'F his ſhould the Farth's old Pillars ſhake, 
And all the Wheels of Nature break; 
Our ſteady Souls ſhould fear no more 
Than ſolid Rocks when Billows 1 roar. 
7 VIII, 
Our everlaſting Hopes ariſe 
Above the ruinable Skies, | 
Where the eternal Builder reigns, 
And his own Courts his Pow'r ſuſtains. 


LXI. AT bought of Death and ou. 


Y Soul, come, — the Day, 
. And think how near it ſtands, 
hen thou muſt quit this Houſe of yy 
And fly to unknown Lands. 
II. 
[And you, mine Eyes, look down and v 
The hollow gaping Tomb; ie u 
This gloomy Priſon waits for you, 
 Whene'er the Summons come. 3 
| IN. 
Oh! could we die with thoſe that die, 
And place us in their Stedd/ʒ 
Then would our Spirits learn to fly, 
And cohverſe with the Dead: 
N 


ren ſhould we ger the Saints above | 


in FT own glorious Forms, 


_ e 
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And wonder why our Souls ſhould love 
To dwell with mortal Worms: 
1 45 
[How we ſhould ſcorn theſe Cloaths of Fleſh, 
T heſe Fetters, and this Load, 
And long for Ev'ning to undreſs, : 
That we may reſt with God. 5 
19 
We ſhould almoſt forſake our Clay 
Before the Summons come, 
And pray and wiſh our Souls away 
To their eternal Home. 


tg 


LXII. God the Thunderer: :—Or, The 
laſt Judgment, and Het N 
1. 
GING to the Lord, ye 3 Hels, 
And thou, O Earth, adore: 
Let Death and Hell thro? all their Coaſts 
Stand trembling at his Pow” Fes © {LH 
II. WD: * 
His ſounding Chariot ſhakes the Sky, 55 
He makes the Clouds his Throne; 
There all his Stores of Lightning lie, 
N Till Vengeance darts them down. 
III. | 
His Noſtrils breathe out fery Streams, - 
And from his awful Topgue 25 7 — 


4 
. 


* Mate in a @ great 2 Storm of Thunder, Wen 
the , 1697. | 
3 . A 
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„ 


A ſov're 25 Voice divides the F lames, 

And Under, roars along. 
. 

Think, O my Soul, the dreadful Day 
When this incenſed God 

Shall rend the Sky, and burn the Sea, 
And fling his V Vrath abroad. 

. 

What fhall the Wretch the Sinner do? 
He once defy'd the Lord: 

But he ſhall dread the Thund'rer now, 
And ſink beneath his Word. 

ba "VE: 

Tempeſts of angry Fire ſhall roll, 
Io blaſt the Rebel Worm 
And beat upon his naked Soul. 

In one eternal Storm. 


IXI. 4 Funeral Thought. 


FARK! FromebeTombeadolefii Sound, | 
My Ears attend the Cry, 
« Ye living Men; come view the Ground, 
«© Where you muſt Wer lie. pn v1 * 
40 F this Clay moſt be 2559 8 d, 
In ſpite of all your Tow'rs; 
* The Tall, the Wile, the Rev rend Hel 
« Muſt lie as low as ours.” ae ns 
Great Gat is dn certain Doogs? 4$ 
And are we till ſecure! F 2 135 
KS 8 =. ; 2 9 Still | 


* 4 * * 
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Still walking downward to our Tomb, 
And yet prepare no more? ELLEN - 


Grant us the Pow? rs of quick'ning Grace, 
To fit our Souls to fly; | 

Then, when we drop this dying rie. ] 
Wel riſe above the Sky. 


| LX IV. God the Glory 2 the Defence 
MP" Sion. 


JI. 


Appy the Church, thou. facred Place, 
The Seat of thy Creator Grace; 
Thine holy Courts are his Abode; 
Thou earthly Palace of our God. 
1 
Thy Walls are Strength, and at thy Gates 
A Guard of heav*nly Warriors waits; 
Nor ſhall thy deep Foundations ge | 
'F ix'd on his SN oa and his Love. 
Thy Foes, jn vain Deſigns engage, | 
Againſt his Throne in vain they rage; 
Like riſing Waves with angry Roar, 
That daſh and die upon the Shore. 
IV. 
Then let our 8003 in Zion dwell, _ 
Nor fear the Wrath of Rome and Hell: FEY 
His Arms embrace this happy Ground, 
L 1 8 built around. 
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Hy MNS and 


; V. 

God is our Shield, and God our Sun; 
Swift as the fleeting Moments run, 
On us he ſheds new Beams of Grace, 
And we reflect his brighteſt Praiſe. 


under 7 rials on Earth, 


45 


And wipe my weeping Eyes. 


II. 


And helliſn Darts be hurl'd, 


Then I can ſmile at Satan's Rage, 


And face a frowning World. 8 


III. 


Let Cards like a wild Delug 


come, 


And Storms of Sorrow fall; 


May I but ſafely reach my Home, 


My God, my Heav'n, my all: 


IV. 


There mall 1 bathe my weary Soul 

In Seas of heav'nly Reſt, 

And not a Wave of Troubie roll 
Acroſs my peaceful Breaſt. 


IXVI. 


B. II. 


LXV. The Hopes of Heaven our 67 


HEN I can read my Title clear 
To Man ſions i in the Skies, 
I bid farewel to ev'ry Fear, 


Should Earth againſt my Soul engage, 


w— 
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LXVI. 4 Proſpect of auer makes 
— 10. 


TRE is a * of pure Delight, 
| Where Saints immortal reign : 
Infinite Day excludes the Night, 
And Pleaſures * Pain. 
There everlaſting Spring abides, 
And never-with' ring Flow'rs : 
Death, like a narrow Sea, divides 


This heav'nly _ from ours. 


[Sweet Fields beyond the ſwelling Flood 
Stand dreſs'd in living Green: 

So to the Jews old Canaan ſtood, 
While Jordan 8 between. 

But tim'rous Mortals ſtart and ſhrink, 
To croſs this narrow Sea, 

And linger, ſhiv*ring on the Brink, 
And fear to e N 


ie" Oh! could we PEAS our Doubts remove; 
Thoſe gloomy Doubts that riſe, 

And ſee the Canaan that we love, 

With We 1 

Could we but climb where Moſes ſtood, 
And view the Landſkip o'er, x 

Not Jordan's Stream, nor Death's cold F lood, 
Should fright us from the Shore. 


L LXVII s 
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LXVII. God 5 Eternal Dominion. 


I: 
 REAT God! how infinite art Thou! 
What worthleſs Worms are we! 
Let the whole Race of Creatures bow, 
And pay their Praiſe to Thee. 
0G. 
Thy Throne eternal Ages ſtood, 
E' er Seas or Stars were made 
Thou art the Ever-living God, 
Were all the Nations dead. 
FL III. 
Nature and Time quite naked lie 
To thine immenſe Survey, 
From the Formation of the Sky 
To the Great Burning Day. 
IV. 


Eternity, with all its Years, 


Stands preſent 1 in thy View; 
To Thee there's nothing Old appears; 
Great God! there's nothing New. 

. 


Our Lives thro' various Scenes are drawn, 


And vex' d with trifling Cares, 

While thine eternal Thought moves on 
Thine undiſturb'd Affairs. 

VI. 

Great God! how infinite art Thou! 
What worthleſs Worms are we! 


, Let the whole Race of Creatures bow, 


er pay their n to Thee. 
i 8 LXVII 


13 
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LXVIIL The bumble Worſhip of Heaven. 


I. 
Ather, I long, I faint to ſee 
The Place of thine Abode; 
I'd leave thy earthly Courts, and flee 
Up to thy Seat, _ God! 


Here 1 behold thy diſtant Face, 
And 'tis a pleaſing Sight; 
But to abide in thine Embrace, 
Is infinite Delight. 
III. | 
1d part wich all the Joys of Senſe, 
To gaze upon th 1 Throne; 
Pleaſure ſprings freſh for ever thence, 
Unſpeakable, es lng 
[There all the heav” nly Hoſts are ſeen, 
In ſhining Ranks they move, 
And drink immortal Vigour in 
With Wonder, 5 with Love. 


Then at thy Feet with darf Fear 
Th' adoring Armies fall; 1 
With Joy they ſhrink to Ne OTHING there,” |} 
Before th men er. „ 
There I would vie with all the Hoſt 
In Duty and in Bliſs; 
While LESS THAN NoTHinG I could * | 
And Vanity confeſs.] 
1 22 a 1a = NET The 
ID * Iſai, xl. 17. 


VII. | 


The more thy Glories ſtrike mine Eyes, 
The n I ſhall lie; 

Thus while J ſink, my Joys ſhall riſe 

Unmeaſurably high. 


HAT. The PFaithfulneſs: of God. in the 
Promiſes, 


4 15 
1 Eein, my Tongue, ſornchear'nlyTheme; 
And ſpeak ſome boundleſs Thing, 


The mighty Works, or mightier Name, 
Of our Eternal King. 


II. 

Tell of his eee eee 
And ſound his Pow'r abroad, 
Sing the ſweet Promiſe of his Grace, 
And the performing God, 


III. 

Proclaim Salvation from the Lai 

For wretched dying Men; 

His Hand has writ the ſacred Word 

With an immortal Pen. — 
„ | 

Engrav'd as in eternal Braſs. 

The mighty Promiſe ſhines ; 

Nor can the Pow'rs of Darkneſs raſe 

_ Thoſe everlaſting Lines.] 


v. 
; oy that can daſh whole Worlds to Death, 


And make them when he pleaſe, 5 
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He ſpeaks, and that Almighty Breath 


F al his great . rh 


His very Word of Grace is ſtrong 
As that which built the Skies; 
The Voice that rolls the Stars along 


Speaks all the Promiſes. 
VII. 


He ſaid, Let the wide Heav'n be foreed, 
And Heav' n was ſtretch'd abroad ; 
Abrab*m, [ll be thy God, he ſaid, 


And He was Arab m 8 God. 
VIII. 


Oh, might I hear thine OO Tongue 
But whiſper, Thou art mine! 

Thoſe gentle Words ſhould raiſe my —_ 
To Notes almoſt Og 

How would my leaping Heart rejoice 

And think my Heav'n ſecure! 

J truſt the All-creating Voice, 

And Faith deſires no more. ] 


LXX. God's Dominion over the Sea. 
P Pal. . 2%, . 


(0D of the Gout. thy thund"ring Voice 
Makes all the roaring Waves rejoice! 
And one ſoft Word of thy Command 


Can ſink them * the Sand. 


If but a Moſes wave thy Rod, 
The Sea divides, and owns its God; * 
L 3 The 
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The ſtormy Floods their Maker knew, 
And let his choſen Armies through. 
8 
The ſcaly Flocks amidſt the Sea 
To thee, their Lord, a Tribute pay 
The meaneſt Fiſh that ſwims the Flood 
Leaps up, and means a Praiſe to God. 
. 
[The larger Monſters of the Deep 
On thy Commands Attendance keep 
By thy Permiſſion, ſport and play, 
And cleave . their foaming Way. 
V. 
If God his 8 of Tempeſt rears, 
Leviathan lies ſtill, and fears; 
Anon he lifts his Noſtrils high, 
And Soo the Ocean to the Sky. 1 
VI. 


How is thy lorious Pow'r ador'd _ 
Amidſt thels wat'ry Nations, Lord! 
Yet the bold Men that trace the Seas, 
Bold Men, refuſe their Maker's Praiſe, 
5 
[What Scenes of Miracles they ſee, 
And never tune a Song to thee ! 
While on the Flood they ſafely ride! 
F hey curſe the Hand that ſmooths the Tide. 
r 
Anon they plunge in wat*ry Graves, 
And ſome drink Death among the Waves : 
Vet the ſurviving Crew blaſpheme, 
Nor own the God that refeu'd them.] 3 : 
2 
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1 

Oh, for ſome Signal of thine Hand! 
Shake all the Seas, Lord, ſhake the Land: 
Great Judge, deſcend, leſt Men deny 
That there's a God that rules the Sky. 


From the 70th to the 108th Hymn, J hope the . 


abi forgive the Neglect of Rhyme in the 222 and Third 
Lines of the Stanza. 


LXXI. Prazſe to God from all Creatures. 


I. 
T HE Glories of my Maker, God, 
My Joyful Voice ſhall ſing, 
And call * Nations to adore 
Their Former and their King. 


Il * 


»Twas his Right-hand that ſhap'd our cle. 7 


And wrought this human Frame; 

But from his own immediate Breath 

Our nobler Spirits came, 
II. 


We bring our mortal Powers to God, bs 


And worſhip with our Tongues; - 
We claim ſome Kindred with the Skies, 
And join th' Angelic Songs. 711 
Let grovꝰ' ling Beaſts of er ry Shape, 
And Fowls of ev'ry Wing, 
And Rocks, and Trees, and Ei ires, and Seas 
Their various Tribute bring. 


3 Rb BY: 
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5 V. 

Le Planets, to his Honour ſhine, 
And Wheels of Nature roll, 

Praiſe him in your unweary'd Courſe 
Around the ſteady Pole. | 
wh © hh 
The Brightneſs of our Maker's Name 
The wide Creation fills, 


And his unbounded Grandeur flies 
Beyond the heav'nly Hills. 


LXXII. The Lord's Day : Or, The Re- 
ſurrefion of Chriſt, 


Leſs'd Morning, whofe young dawning 
Behold our riſing God; (Rays 
That ſaw him triumph o'er the Duſt, - 
And leave his laſt Abode!l 
In the cold Priſon of a Tomb 
The dead Redeemer lay, | 
Till the revolving Skies had brought 
The Third, th' appointed Day. 
DEN "Miſs a 
Hell and the Grave unite their Force 
To hold our God in vain. 
The ſleeping Conqueror aroſe, 
And burſt their feeble Chain. 
| To thy Great Name, Almighty Lord, 
Theſe ſacred Hours we pay, 


And 
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And loud Hoſanna's ſhall proclaim _ 
The T riumph of the Day. 

9 


[Salvation and immortal Praiſe 


To our victorious King; 
Let Heav'n, and Earth, and Rocks, and Seas, 
With glad Haſanna's ring. | 


LXXIII. Doubts ſcatter d: Or, Shiri. 
tua Foy reſtor d. 


I. 
Ence from my Soul, ſad Thoughts, be 
And leave me to my Joys (gone, 
My Tongue ſhall triumph in my God, 
And make a joyful Noiſe. 
II. 
Darkneſs and Doubts had veil'd my Mind, 
And drown'd my Head in Tears, 
Till ſov'reign Grace with ſhining Rays 
* my gloomy Fears. 
III. 
1 wha immortal Joys I felt, 
And Raptures all divine, 
When Jeſus told me, I was his, 
And my Beloved mine! 
34 | 
In vain the Tem pter frights my Soul, 
And breaks my Peace in vain; 
One Glimpſe, dear Saviour, of thy Face 
Revives my J oys 25 ; 2 


1. 5 | n 
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LXXIV. Bree from a Senſe of Di- 


vine Goodneſs : oY 4 n of 
* a 


1. 
S this * kind Return, WA. 
And theſe the Tanks we owe, 
Thus to abuſe eternal Love, ” 
Whence all our Bleſſings flow ! 
To what a ſtubborn Frame 3 
Has Sin reduc'd our Minden 
What ſtrange rebellious W ee we. 
And God as ſtrangely] kind; 
[On us he bids the Sun 
Shed his reviving Rays; * 
For us the Skies their Circles run, 
To a out our Days. 
The Brutes obey their God, 
And bow their Necks to Men; 3 


But we more baſe, more brutiſh Things, 
Reject his me 8 0 1 7 


Turn, turn us, Miphry God, 

And mould our Souls afreſh; _ 
Break,Soy*reignGrace, theſeHearts of Stone, 
And gives us Hearts of Fleſh. 


„ 
2 old Ingratitude 


Provoke our Weeping * 85 


And 


And hourly, as new Mercies fall, 
Let hourly, Thanks ariſe. 


The beatifick Sight of Chrilt, 


I. 4 
ROM Thee, my God, my Joys ſhall riſe, 
And run eternal Rounds, 
Beyond the Limits of the e 
And all created Bounds. * en 


BY. - 


nn T he holy Triumphe of my Soul 
Shall Death itſelf out- brave, 
Leave dull Mortality behind, 
And fly beyond the Grave. 
ITE. 


There where my bleſſed Feſus reigns 
In Heaven's unmeaſur'd Space, 
P11 ſpend a long Eternity 
In Pleaſure and in Praiſe, | 
IV. 
Millions of Years my wond'ring Eyes 
Shall o'er thy Beauties rove, 
And endleſs Ages, I'll adore 
The Glories of * Love. 


[Sweet Jeſus, ev'ry Sale of thine 
Shall freſh Endearments bring, 
And thouſand Taſtes of new Delight 


IP rom all "OP Graces {pring: 


oO 
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LXXV. Spiritual and Eternal Joey: Or, 


Haſte, 


% 


\ +223 


% 
Ta" 
y 
wes 


HY MNS and 
Haſte, 1 my Beloved: fetch my Soul 
Up to thy Bleſs'd Abode ; ; 


F ly, for my Spirit longs to ſee 
My Saviour and my God.] 


LXXVI. The NReſurrection and aue, 


of Chriſt, 
1. 


FJ Oſanna to the Prince of Light, 


That cloath'd himſelf in Clay 3 


Enter'd the Iron Gates of Death, 


And tore the Bars away. 


II. 
Death is no more the King of Dread, 
Since our Emanuel roſe; 
He took the Tyrant's Sting away, 
And ſpoil'd our helliſh Foes. 
II.. 
See how the conqu- ror mounts aloft, 
And to his Father flies, 


With Scars of Honour in his Fleſh, 


And Triumph i in his Ne. 
IX., 


There our exalted Saviour reigns, 


And ſcatters Bleſſings down; 
Our Jeſus fills the middle Sear 
Of the celeſtial Throne. 
Vs 


- tale our Devotion, mortal Tongues, 


T 0 reach his bleſs'd Abode, 


+ © Ou 7 on 


Bur. 
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Sweet be the Accents of your _ 


To our incarnate 8 


Bright Angels, ſtrike your loudeft 22 
Your fweeteft Voices raiſe; 
Let Heav'n, and all created Thi 
Sound our Emanuel's Praiſe.] 


LXXVII. The: Cbriſtian Warfare, 


iT. 


185 NDu up, my Soul, Make off thy Fears, 
And gird Ihe — — on; 
March to - 4s Gates of endleſs Joy, 


Were thy Great 1 Saviour's gone. 


Hell and thy Sins refit thy courſe, 
But Hell and Sin are vanquiſh'd Foes ; 
Thy Jeſus nail'd em to the Croſs, 
And ſung the I when he roſe.] 


[What tho' the Prince of Darknefs rage, 
And waſte the Fury of his Spight ? 
Eternal Chains confine him down _ 
To fiery Deeps, "_ . Night. 


What tho' thine 38 Luſts rebel? 
Tis but a ſtruggling Gaſp for Life; 

The Weapons of victorious Grace 
Shall ſlay thy Sins, * end the Strife. ] 


Then let my Soul 2 boldly on, 
Preſs forward to the heav'nly Gate, 3 
WH. 8 There 


% HYMN Ss and 4 B. II. 
There Peace and Joy eternal reign, a 
And glitt'ring Robes for Conqu'rors wait. 
VI. 

There ſhall I wear a ſtarry Crown, 

And triumph in Almighty Grace, 
While all the Armies of the Skies 

Join in my Glorious Leader's Praiſe. _ 


LXXVII. e on by Chriſt. 


HEN the art Parents of our Race 
Rebell'd, and loſt their God, 
And the Infection of their Sin 
Had tainted all our Blood, 
3 
Infinite Pity touch'd the Heart 
Of the eternal Son; . 
Deſcending from the heav'nly Court, 
He left his Father's Throne, 
„ 
Aide the Prince of Glory threw 
His moſt Divine Array, 
And wrapp'd his Godhead in a Veil 
Of our inferior Clay. 
i IV. 
His living Pow'r, and dying Love, 
RNedeem'd unhappy Men, 
And rais'd the Ruins of our Race 
To Life and God again. 
1 
To rs 2 Lord, our Fleſh and Soul 
e joy ully reſign; 5 EY | 
3 3 Bless d 


* 


' 
g 


1 — 
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Bleſs'd Jeſus, take us for thy own, 
For we are doubly - 
NI. 
Thine Honour ſhall for ever be 
The Buſineſs of our Days, 
For ever ſhall our thankful Tongues 
Speak thy deſerved Praiſe. 


LXXI X. Praiſe fo * Redeemer. 


* 
Lungf#1 in a Gulph of dard Defpair 
We wretched Sinners lay, 
Without one chearful Beam of Hope, 
Or Spark of glimm' ring Day. 
3 


With pitying Eyes, the Prince of Grace, | 


Beheld our helpleſs Grief ; 
He ſaw, and (O amazing Love 7 
He ran to our Relief. 
III. 
Down from the ſhining Seats above 
With joyful Hafte he fled, 
Enter'd the Grave in mortal Fleſh, 
And dwelt among the Dead. 
| IV. 
He ſpoil'd the Pow'rs of Darkneſs thus, 
And brake our Iran Chains; 
Jeſus has freed our captive Souls 
From everlaſting Pains. 
V. 
[In vain the baffled Prince of Hell 
His curled Projects tries; 


4. 
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We that were doom'd his endleſs Slaves, 
Are rais'd above the Skies. ] 
WI. 
Oh! for this Love, let Rocks and Hills 
Their laſting Silence break, 
And all harmonious human Tongues - 
The Saviour's Praiſes ſpeak. 
Tk” 
Tes, we will praiſe thee, Jearels Lied 
Our Souls are all on Flame; 
Haſanna round the ſpacious Earth 
To thine adored Name. 
> 140-1 . 
An gels aſſiſt our mighty Joys, 
Strike all your Harps of Gold; 
But when you raiſe your higheſt Notes, 
His Love can neer be told. ] 


LENT. God's awful Power and Goodneſs 
1. 
H! the Almighty Lood!- 
3 How matchleſs is his Power! 
= T remble, O Earth, beneath his Word, 
While all the * adore. 
Let proud imperious Kings 
Bow low before his ane] :;- 
Crouch to his F ect, ye haughty Things, 
Or he ſhall tread ye . 
III. 
Above the Skies he reigns, 
And with amazing Blows 
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He deals inſufferable Pains 

On his rebellious Foes: 

„ 

Vet, everlaſting God, 
We love to ſpeak thy Praiſe; 
Thy Sceptre's equal to thy Rod, 

The Sceptre of . Grace. 


The Arms of e Love 

Defend our Sion well, 
And heav'nly Mercy walls us round 

From Babylon and Hell. 

N. 

Satenrion to the King 

That ſits enthron'd above: 
Thus we adore the God of Might, 

And bleſs the God of Love. 


LXXXI. One” Sin the Cauſe of Chriſt's 
| _ Death. 


y 

N D now the Scales have left mine Eyes, 
Now I begin to ſee: 

Oh, the curs'd Deeds my Sins have done! 
What murd*rous Things they be! 

5 

Were theſe the Traitors, deareſt Lord, 
That thy fair Body tore? 

Monſters, that ſtain'd thoſe heav*nly Limbs 
With Floods: of cane Gore? 


Was 


234 Hymns and B. II. 

Was it for Crimes that I had done, 
My deareſt Lord was ſlain, 

When Juſtice ſeiz'd God's only Son, 
And put his Soul to Pain ? 

1 {ES 

Forgive my Guilt, O Prince of Peace, 

I'll wound my God no more: 


Hence from my Heart, ye Sins be gone, 
For Jeſus I adore. 


Vs 


Furniſh me, Lord, with heav'nly Arms 
From Grace's Magazine, 

And I'll proclaim eternal War 
With ev ry darling Sin. 


. LXXXII. Redemption and Protection 
From Spiritual Enemies. 


| 1 

RISE, my Soul, my joyful Pow'rs, 
And triumph in my God: _ 

Awake, my Voice, and loud proclaim / 

=— His glorious Grace abroad. | 

1 II. 

= He rais'd me from the Deeps of Sin, 

= The Gates of gaping Hell, 

: And fix'd my Standing more ſecure 
Than *twas before I fell. 

| III. 

J The Arms of everlaſting Love 

1 Beneath my Soul he plac'd, 


And 


*% 
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And on the Rocks of Ages ſet 
My ſlipp'ry Footſteps faſt. 
R 
The City of my bleſs'd Abode 
Is Fall d around with Grace; 
Salvation for a Bulwark ſtands 
To ſhield the ſacred Place. 
. £Þ 
Satan may vent his ſharpeſt Spite, 
And all his Legions roar ; 
Almighty Mercy guards my Life, 
And bounds his raging Pow'r. 
VI. 
Ariſe, my Soul, awake, my Voice, 
And Tunes of Pleafure ſing; 
Loud Hallelujabs ſhall addreſs 
My Saviour and my King. 


LXXXIII. The Paſſion and Exaltation 
of; f 195 


Hus ſaith the Ruler of the Skies, 
Awake, my dreadful Sword; 
Awake my Wralb, and ſmite the Man, 
My Fellow, faith the Lord. 
II. 
Vengeance received the dread Command, 
And. armed, down ſhe flies; 
Feſus ſubmits t his Father's Hand, 
And bows his Head,. and dies, 


But, 
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f 


But, oh! the Wiſdom and the Grace 
That join with Vengeance now ! 

He dies, to fave our guilty Race, 
And yet he riſes 3 

A Perſon ſo divine was he 
Who yielded to be lain, 

That he could give his Soul away, 
And take his Life again. 

V. 

Live, glorious Lord, and reign on high, 
Ls ev'ry Nation ling, 

And Angels ſound, with endleſs Joy, 
The Saviour and the King. 


LXXXIV. | The Jame . 


I. 5 
NOM E, all harmonious Tongues, 
Your nobleſt Muſick bring; 


'Tis Chriſt the Everlaſting God, 


And Ghrift the Man, we ſing. 
e 
Tell how he took our Fleſh, 
To take away our Guilt 
. the dear Drops of ſacred Blood 
That helliſh 8 ſpilt. 
[Alas ! the cruel Spear 
Went deep into his Side, 
And the rich Flood of purple Gore 
"IO murth'rous Weapons dy' d.] 
[The 
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C 0 | 
[The Waves, of ſwelling Grief _ 

Did o'er his Boſom roll, 


And Mountains of Almighty Wrath 


Lay heavy on his _ 


Down to the Shades of Death 
He bow'd his awful Head; 
Yet he aroſe to live and reign 
When Death itſelf is dead, 
VI. 
No more the bloody Spear, 
The Croſs and Nails no more; 
For Hell itſelf ſhakes at his Name, 
And all the Heav'ns adore. 
3 
There the Redeemer ſits 
High on the Father's Throne; 
The Father lays his Vengeance * 
And ſmiles upon his Son. 
„„ 
Tbere his full Glories ſhine 
With uncreated Rays, 
And bleſs his Saints and 2 Eyes 
To everlaſting Days. 


LXXXV. $ Hie of Pardon. 


HY does your 3 ye humble Souls, 
7 Thoſe mournful Colours wear? 
What Doubts are theſe that waſte Pe Faith, 
And nouriſh your Deſpair ? A 
What 
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II. 1 
What tho' your num'rous Sins exceed 
The Stars that fill the Skies, 


And, aiming at th' eternal Throne, 


Like pointed $5 25g riſe : 


What tho' your mighty Guilt beyond 
The wide Creation ſwell, 
And has its curs'd F vundations laid | 


Low as the _— * Hell, 


See here an endleſs Ocean- "RU 
Of never-failing Grace 
Behold a dying Saviour's Veins 


The ſacred Flood _ 95 + 


It riſes high, and drowns the Hills, A 
T has neither Shore nor Bound: 
Now, if we ſearch to find our Sins, 


Our Sins can ne' er be found. 
VI. 


Awake, our Hearts, adore the 8 
That buries all our Faults, 


And pard'ning Blood, that fwells above 


Our Follies and our Thoughts. 


| | LXXXVI. Freedom from Sin and Mi- 


ſery in Heaven. 
1 
UR Sins, alas! how ſtrong chey be 2 
And, like a vi'lent Sea, 


1 hey break our Duty, Lord, to mee, , il; 


And hurry us away. . 
4 The 
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e | 

The Waves of Trouble, how they riſe! 
How loud the Tempeſts roar ! 

But Death ſhall land our weary Souls 
Safe on the heav'nly Shore. 

„ 

There, to fulfil his ſweet Commands, 
Our ſpeedy Feet ſhall move; 

No Sin ſhall clog our winged Zeal, 
Or cool our burning Love. 

„ 

There ſhall we ſit and ſing, and tel 
The Wonders of his Grace, 

Till heav'nly Raptures fire our Hearts, 

And ſmile in ev'ry Face. 
V. 

For ever bis dear ſacred ame 
Shall dwell upon our Tongue. 

And Jeſus and Salvation be 

The Cloſe of ev'ry Song. 


LXXXVII, The Divine Glories above : 
EO our Reaſon. 
OW wond'rous Great, how glorious A 


Muſt our Creator be (Bright, 


Who dwells amidſt the dazzling Light 
Of vaſt Infinity! 


II. 
Our ſoaring Spirits upwards riſe 
Tow'rd the celeſtial Throne : 


Fain 


$7: 
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Fain would we ſee the bleſſed Three, 

And the Almighty one. 4:4 
Our Reaſon ſtretches all its Wings, 

And climbs above the Skies ; 

But ftill how far beneath thy Feet 

Our grov'ling Reaſon lies 

„ 

Lord, here we bend our humble Souls, 


And awfully adore: 


| For the weak Pinions of our Mind 
Can ſtretch a Thought no more.] 
, ps 5 
Thy Glories infinitely riſe 
Above our lab' ring Tongue; 
In vain the higheſt Seraph tries 
To form an equal Song. 
e apy: 5 
{In humble Notes our Faith adores 
Ihe great myſterious King, 
While Angels ſtrain their nobler Pow'rs 
And ſweep th' immortal String.] 


— 
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LXXXVIII. Salvation. 
. OAlvation! oh, the joyful Sound! 
= is Pleaſure to our Ears; 
_ A ſov'reign Balm for ev'ry Wound, 
1 A Cordial for our Fears. 


” 
* * 
2 
7 | 
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; IL £ 7 
Bury d in Sorrow and in Sin, 
At Hell's dark Door we lay; 
Bur we ariſe, by Grace divine, 
"=O ſee a heavy” ly Day. 
. 
Salvation! Let the Echo fly 
The ſpacious Earth around, 
While all the Armies of the Sky 
Conſpire to raiſe the Sound. 


LXXXIX. Chriſt vin over Satan; 


. 
Oſanna to our Conqu'rin King! 
HY "The Prince of = his —4 
His Troops ruſh headlong down to Hell, 
Like Lightning from the Skies. e 
9 | 
There, was 1 in Chains, he . roar, | 
And fright the reſcu'ꝰd Sheep; 
But heavy Bars confine their Pow' #6 
And Malice to the Deep. 
Hoſanna to our Conqu? ring King, 
All hail, incarnate "pat Ip ! I 
Ten thouſand Songs and Glories wait 
To crown thy Head — 
e - $22 
Thy Vi&ries and thy deathleſs Fame 
Thro' the wide World ſhall run, 
And everlaſting Ages ſing 8 
. The ee chou haſt Won. 
| M 
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RC. Faith in Chriſt, * Pardon and 
' Sondlification, a 


'L 
OW ſad our State by Nature is! 
| Our Sin, how deep it ſtains! _ 
And Satan binds our captive Minds 
Faſt in his flaviſh Chains. 
| | II. 
1 But there's a Voice of Sovereign Grace 
E- Sounds from the ſacred Word; 
| Ho! ye deſpairing Sinners come, 
And truſt 0 the Lord. 


e _ 
M Soul obeys th Almight Call, 6 6 
| And aha, this Relief, , . 
I would believe thy Repo, I Lord; 
Oh! hep my Unbelief. 4 
IV. 
To the dear Fountain of thy Blood, 24,7 
Igncarnate God, I ff; E 
Here let me waſh my ſpotted Soul | 


From Crimes of deepeſt Dre. 
V. N 
Stretch out chine Arm, nien King, 1 
My reigning Sins ſub due: 


Drive the old Dragon from his Seat, 
With all his helliſn Crew.] 
VI. 
& ouilty, weak, and he! leſs Worm 5 
On thy kind Arms I fall: tb 


** . 9 * © 
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Be thou my Strength and Righteouſneſs, 
My Feſus, and my All. 


XC. The Glory of Chriſt in Heaven. 
I | 
H, the Delights, the heav *nly Joys, N 
The Glories of the Place 
Where Jeſus ſheds the brighteſt Beams 
Of his o'erflowing Grace! 
„ ee 
Sweet Majeſty and awful Love 
Sit ſmiling on his Bro wp, 
And all the glorious Ranks above 
"AE bumble Diſtance bow. th 
III. 
(Princes to his Imperial Name 
Bend their bright Sceptres down; ; 
Dominions, Thrones, and Pow'rs rejoice 
To ſee him wear the Crown. 
Archangels found his lofty Praife - 
Thro ev ry heav'nly Street, 


And lay their higheſt Honours down 
Submiſſive at his F 1 5 


Thoſe ſoft, thoſe bleſſed Feet of his, © 
That once rude Iron tore, 
High og a Throne of Light they bad 

And all the Saints & gi | 


His Head, the RS 1. jeſtick Head, 


1 cruel Tony: » wound, 


pro « 3 
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See what immortal Glories ſhine, 
And circle it around !] 
v1. 
This is the Man, th' exalted Man, 
Whom we, unſeen, adore ; 


But when our Eyes behold his Face, 


Our Hearts hall love him more. 
„„ of 
[Lord, how our Souls are all on Fire 
To ſee thy bleſs'd Abode ; 


Our Tongues rejoice in Tunes of Praiſe 
_ To our incarnate ot! $ | 


And while our Faith e enj r chis Sigh 


We long to leave our 


And wiſh thy fiery 9 Lord, 


To fetch our Souls away.] 


Xon. The Church 8 and her Ene- 3 


mies diſappointed. 
Compoſed 1 the 5th of November, 1694-] 
QHout to the Lord, and let our Joys 
Thro' the whole Nation run; 


Ye Britiſb Skies, reſound the Noiſe - 


Beyond the riſing, Sun. 5 | 
11. 
Thee, Mighty God, our Souls admire, 
Thee our glad Voices ſing, 
And join with the celeſtial og 
To praiſe th erna! Nux. M 
= 1 5 


— 
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III. | 
Thy Pow'r the whole Creation rules, 
And on the ſtarry Skies 
Sits ſmiling at the weak Deſigns _ 
Thine envious Foes deviſe. | 
| IV» 
Thy Scorn derides their feeble Rage, 
And with an awful Frown, 
Flings vaſt Confuſion on their Plots, 
And ſhakes their Babel down, 
WF. 
Their focret Fires in Caverns lay, 
And we the Sacrifice: 
But gloomy Caverns ſtrove in vain 
To "ſcape All-ſearching Eyes. 
r 
Their dark Deſigns were all reveab'd, 
Their Treaſons all betray'd : 
Praiſe to the Lord, that broke the Snare 
Their curſed Hands had laid.} 
VII. 
In vain the buſy Sons of Hell 
Still new Rebellions try, 
Their Souls ſhall pine with envious Rage, 
And vex away, and die, 
VIII. 
Almighty Grace defends our Land 
From their malicious Pow'r: : 
Let Britain with united Songs 
Almighty Grace adore. 


M 1 XCIII. 
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XCIII. Ou all, and; in all, Pa. Ixxlii. 2 5 


.& 


Y God, my 1 my Love, 
To thee, to thee T call ; 
I cannot live, if thou remove, 


For thou art All in all. 
i 5 II. 
[Thy ſhining Grace can cheer 
This Dungeon where I dwell : 
*Tis Paradiſe when thou art here; 
If thou Gr, tis Hell! 
II. 
Y The Smilings of thy Face, 
ow amiable they are 
"Tis Heav'n to reſt in thine Embrace, 
And no where elſe but chere ] 
JIM? 96 
[To the and thee TAME 
The Angels owe their Bliſs ; 
They fit around thy gracious Throne, | 
And dwell where Jeſus is 1 


V. 


[Not all the Hand above 
Can make a heav'nly Place,” 
If God his Reſidence remove, 
Dr but conceal his Face.] 
VI. 
Nor Earth, nor all the Sky, 
Can one Delight afford; 


, 


Na, | 


n Fe 


s : * ; oo v 7 4 | % 
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No, not a Drop of real Joy, 
Without thy Preſence, Lord. 
VII. 
Thou art the Sea of Love, 
Where all my Pleaſures roll; 
The Circle where my Paſſions move, 
And Centre of my Soul. 
| „ 

[To thee my Spirits fly 
With infinite Deſire: 
And yet how far from thee Ilie! 

Dear Jeſus, raiſe 1 me higher. 1 


XCIV. God my only Happineſs, Pal. 
IXXiii. 25. 


K:: 


2 God, my Portion, TT my (Lake. | 
My everlaſting All, 
I've. none but thee in Heav'n above, 
Or on this earthly Ball. AM 4 
5 6 II. „ N 85 „„ 
[What empty Things are all the Skies, AY 
And this inferior Clod?  _ * 
There's nothing here deſerves my N 
There's nothing like my God.] 5 
IIn vain the bright, the burning Sun | 
Scatters his feeble Light: 
Tis thy ſweet Beams create my Noon; 
If thou mide, tis Night. 
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Iv. . 
And whilſt upon my reſtleſs Bed 

Amongſt the Shades I roll, 
If my Redeemer ſhews his Head, 


T. is Morning with my Soul.] 
V. 


To thee we owe our Wealth and Friends, 
And Health and ſafe Abode : 
Thanks to thy Name for meaner Things, — 
But oy are not my God, 
How vain a Toy is glitt ring Wealth, 
If once compar'd to Thee? 

Or what's my Safety, or my Health, 
Or all my Friends, to me ? : 
VII. 

| Were ] Poſſeſſor of the Earth, 
And call'd the Stars my own ; 
Without thy Graces, and thy Self, 
I were a Wretch undone. 
OT: >: 
Loet — ſtretch their Arms like Seas, = 
And graſp in all the Shore, 
Grant me the Viſits of thy F ACE, 
And 1 defire no more. 


xcy. Look on bim whom they pi erced, 
and mourn. 
J. 
Nfinite Grief amazing Woe ! 
; Behold my bleeding Lord: 
Hell and the Jews conſpire his Death, 
And us'd the Roman Sword. Oh, 


\ 
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. II. 
Oh, the ſharp Pangs of ſmarting Pain 
My dear Redeemer bore, . 
When knotty Whips, and ragged Thorns, 
His ſacred Body tore! 
III. 


But knotty Whips and ragged Thorns, 75 
In vain do I accuſe; : 
In vain I blame the Roman Bands: © 
And the more ſpiteful . | 


IV. ö 
enn al ens; 1:4. * IM 
_ His chief Termievtors were; i 2 
Each of my Crimes became a Nail, 

And Unbelief the Spear. 8 ; 

V. 5 . 


IJ were youthatpull'd the Vengeance down! 
Upon his guiltleſs Head : 


= 


3 5 


Break, break, my Heart, oh, burſt mine Eycy 


And let my Sorrows bleed. 1 

VI. 1 

Strike, mighty Grace, my flinty . 
Till melting Waters flow, 


And deep Repentance drown mine 8 ' 
In undiſſembled Woe. 


M 5 XV 


250 51 Hymns wh: 1 B. 8. U 


XCVI. Diftin guiſhing Love; or, An- 
N en and Mar Javed. 


* 
OWN WF 34a a the 9 
The Rebel-An els fell, | 
And: Thunder-bolts "+ flaming Wrath 
Purſu'd them deep to Hell, 


IL 


Down 15 the Top of cb 1 Blifs © 
Rebellious Man was hurl'd; 
And Jeſus ſtoop'd beneath the Drs 2 
To reach a ſinking World. 
I 1 
Oh, Love of infinite Degrees! 
Unmeaſurable Grace ! | 
Muſt Heav'ns eternal Darling die, 
To fave a trait rous Race? 
5. 2s 
| Moſt Angels fink for ever down, 
And burn in quenchleſs Fire, 5 
N While God farſakes his ſhining Throne, 
Io raiſe us Wretches higher? 
ct Oh, for his 15 let Earth and skies 
With Hallelujabs ring, 


And the full Choir of human Tongues 
All Hallelujabs ſing. 


xCvil. 


5 * 
[| 
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1 


ROM Hear n the Bini Angels fell, 
F And Wrath and Darkneſs chain'd chem 
down; 
But Man, vile Man, forſook his Bliſs, 
And ery; lifts him to enen 5 
. 
Amazing Work of Sov'reign erbe, 
That could diſtinguiſh Rebels ſo! 
Our guilty Treaſons call'd aloud 
For everlaſting Fetters too. 
* III. 
To thee, to thee, Almighty Love, 
Our Souls, ourſelves, our All we pay: 
Millions of Tongues ſhall found thy Praiſe 
On the bright. | Hills of heav'nly Day 


XC VII.  Hardueſ of Heart com- 
e ef. 
1. 
r Mas how Wendful hard þ it is! 
How heavy here it lies ; 


Heavy and cold within my Breaſt, PER” 
Juſt like a e Be: 


IF, 


. 
Sin, like a raging Tyrant, fits - 
Upon this flinty Throne, 
And every Grace lies bury'd geep 
Beneath this Heart of Stone. 
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| III. e 
Hor ſeldom FR I riſe to- God, 

Or taſte the Joys above ? 
This Mountain preſſes down my Faith, 

And chills my flaming Love, 
SR | IV. | Ss a 

When ſmiling Mercy courts my Soul 
With all its heav'nly Charms, 
This ſtubborn, this relentleſs Thing 

Would thruſt 1 it from my Arms. 
: V. | 
4 qainſt the Thunders of thy Word | 
Rebellious 1 have ſtood; 5 
My Heart it ſhakes not at the Wrath 
| And Terrors of a God. 

VI. 


Dear Saviour, 187 this Rock of mine 
In thine own crimfon Sea | 


5 None but a Bath of Blood divine 


Can melt the Flint away. 


XCIX. 7 Be Book of God's oe 


'L 
E T the whole Race of . 14 
Abas' d before their Gd. 
 Whate'er his Sov'reign Voice has form' d 
He governs with a Nod. 
| II. | 
[Ten thouſand Ages e' er the Skies 
Mere into Motion brought; 


8 
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All the long Years and Worlds to come | 
Stood preſent to his Thought, 
HI _ 4 


There's not a Sparrow, or a Worm, 
But's found in his Decrees; 
He raiſes Monarchs to their Throne, 
And ſinks them as he pleaſe. 15 
IV. 
If Light attends the Courſe I run, 
 ?*Tis he provides thoſe Rays. 
And 'tis his Hand that hides my Sun, 
I Darkneſs cloud 7 Days. 


Yet I would not be . concern'd, 
Nor vainly long to ſee _ 
The Volumes of his deep Decrees, | 
What Months are, writ for me. _ 
| VE 
When he reveals the Book of Life, | 
Oh, may I read my Name 5 
Amongſt the Choſen of his Love, 
The Foll'wers of the Lamb! 


C. The Preſence of Chriſt is the Hf. f 
my Soul. 


. 


OW. full of Aub! is the Tb 
How it diſtracts and tears my Heart, 
If God at laſt, my Sov'reign Judge, 
Should frown, and bid my Soul Depart ! ! 


Lord, 


Hy MNs and. B. n. 


n. 

Lord, how I quit this earthly "ir 
Where ſhall I fly but to thy Breaſt ? 
For I have ſought no other Home; 
For 1 have learn'd no other Reft, 

v7 ha III. 
I cannot live contented here, 
Without ſome Glimpſes of thy Face; 


And Heaven, without thy Preſence there, 
Will be a dark and tireſome Place. 


IF, 
When earthly Cares than the Day, 
And hold my Thoughts aſide from thee, 
The ſhining Hours of chearful Light 
Are long + and tedious Years to me. 
And if no Ex- ning vit 8 paid 
Between my Saviour and my Soul, 
How dull the Night! how fad the Shade! 
How wourafully the Minutes roll t 


VI. 
This Fleſh of mine might kn as foon, 
- To live, yet part with all my Blood; 
10 breathe, when vital Air is gone, 
Or thrive and grow without my Food. 


VII. | 
CEbrift is my 115 ght, my Life, my i f. | 
y bleſſed Hoes my heav*nly Prize; 
Dearer than all my Paſſions are, 


My Limbs, my Bowels, or my Eyes. 
The 
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VII | 

The Strings that twine about my Heart, 

Tortures and Racks may tear them off; 

But they can never, never part 

With their dear Hold of Chriſt my Love.) 

. 

[My God! and can a humble Child. 
That loves thee with a Flame ſo high, 
Be ever from thy Face exil d, 

Without the Pity of thine Eye 5 

Impoſſible!-—For thine own Hands 

Have ty'd my Heart ſo faſt to thee, 

And in thy Book the Promiſe ftands, 

That reg thou art, thy Friends muſt be. | 


CI. The World's three chief 7. emprations. | 
. 
HEN in the Light of Faith divine 
We look on T hings below, © 
Honour, and Gold, and ſenſual oy 
He vain and dang” rous too! 
II. 
Honour's a Puff of noiſy Breath 3 
Vet Men expoſe their Blood, 
And venture everlaſting Death, 
To gain that airy Good. 
| III. 
Whirt others ſtarve the nobler Mi id, 
And feed on ſhining Duſt, 
They rob the Serpent of his F 00J, 
T* 3 a ſordid Luſt.] 


8 
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IV. 
The Pleaſures that allure our Senſe | 
Are dang'rous Snares to Souls 
There's but a Drop of Flatt' ring ſweet, 
And daſh'd with. bitter Bowls. 
V. 
God is mine All-ſafficient Good, 
My Portion and my Choice, 
In Him my vaſt Deſires are fill'd, 
And all my Pow'rs rejoice. | 
VI 


In vain the World accoſts my Ear, 
And tempts my Heart anew ; 

I cannot buy your Bliſs ſo dear, | 
Nor part with Heav'n for you. - 


CII. A Happy Reſurrection. 
TO, Tll repine at Death no more, 
But, with a chearful Gaſp, reſign 
To the cold Dungeon of the Grave 
Theſe dying, W Limbs of mine. 


Let Worms devour my waſting Fleſh, 
And crumble all my Bones to Duſt, 
My God ſhall raiſe my Frame a-new 


At the Revival of or Juſt. 


Break, ſacred Morning, thro* the Skies, 
Bring that delightful, dreadful Day, 
= Cut ſhort the Hours, dear Lord, and come; 
=” 250 ling* ging INH how long they _ 
=. Our 


s = 
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IV. e 
» 5 8 
- 1 * . 


[Our weary Spirits faint to fee. 

The Light of thy returning Face, 

And hear the Language of thoſe Lips 
Where God bas ſhed his richeſt Grace. 


V. 


[Haſte then upon 1 Wings of Lore, 
Rouze all the pious ſleeping Clay, 
That we may join in heav'nly Joys, A 
And ſing the CARON: of the Day 38 


cin. Chriſt's : Commiſſion, John i 


ver. 16, 17. 


1 
JOme, ha Souls, ap ch your rGod, 
With 15 geen. 1 
Come, tender to Almighty Grace 
The Tributes of your Tongues. 
IL 
So ſtrange, ſo boundleſs was the Love 
That pity'd dying Men, 
The Father ſent his equal Son 
To give them Life in. ng 
2. 
Thy Hands, dear Jeſus, were not n 
With a revenging Rod, 
No hard Commiſſion to . 
The Vengeance * 3 


But all was Mercy, = was mild. 
4 1 forſvok the Throne, wi 


* 
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4 58 2:49 Hymns 5 B. H. | 
When cb on the kind Errand came, 
And brought Salvation r 
e 
Here, Sinners, you may heal your Wounds, 
And wipe your Sorrows dry ; 
Truſt in the mighty Saviour's Name, 
And you ſhall never die. 
1 
See, deareſt Lord, our willing Souls 
| N q thine offer'd Grace; | 
We bleſs the Great Redeemer's Love, 


Ad give the F ather Praiſe. 
2 IV. be ſame. 185 
. : 


AISE your triumphant Songs. 
| To an immortal Tune, 
Let the wide Earth reſound the Deeds 
Celeſtial Grace has done. F 
II. f „ 
Sing how Eternal Lows - . 
| Its chief Beloved choſe, | | 
And bid him raiſe our wretched Race L 
From their Abyſs of Woes. 
His Hand no Thunder bears, 
Nor Terror cloaths his Brow ; 
No Bolts to drive our guilty Souls 
10 fiercer Flames below. | 
| IV. 
» Twas Mercy fill'd the Throne, 
And WO Ted ment by > © #- I 
When | 
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When Chriſt was ſent with Pardons down 
To Rebels doom'd to die. 
V. 
Now, Sinners, dry your Tears, * 
Let hopeleſs Sorrows ceaſe ; 
Bow to the Sceptre of his Love, 
And take the offer'd Peace. 
„ | 
Lonk we obey thy Call; 
We lay an humble Gains + 
To the Salvation thou haſt brought, 
And love and OW 925 Name. 


CV, Ry > flow: 19 from the Pe- | 
tience 1 God. 


* 


ND are we Wretches yet alive! iS 
A And do we yet rebel? | 
1is boundleſs, *tis amazing Love, 3 
That bears us up from Hell! 
„ ee 
The Burden of our weighty Guilt 
Would fink us down to F lames, 
And threat'ning Vengeance rolls above, 
To cruſh our feeble Frames, 
be | 5 
Almighty Goodneſs cries, Forbear, 
And ſtrait the Thunder ſtays : 
And dare we now provoke his Wrath, 
And way, out Wu Grace? 


Lord, 


i 


260 


Hymns ond N II. 
Lord, we have long abus'd thy Love, 
Too long indulg d our Sin, 
Our aking Hearts een bleed, to ſee 
What Rebels we have deen. 
V. 
No more, ye Luſts, ſhall ye command, 
No more will we obey ; 
Stretch out, O God, thy conqu'ring Hand, 
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And drive thy Foes away. 
6 ö cv.. Repentance at the Croſs. 
A L 


4 H, if my Soul was form'd for Woe, 
| How would I vent my Sighs! - 
Repentance ſhould like Rivers flow 
From both my fireaming Eyes. 


II. 
: Tas for my Sins, my deareſt Lord 
Hung on the curſed Tree, 
And groan'd away a dying Life 
For thee, my a” to thee. 


Oh, how I hate thoſe Luſts of mine 

=_ That crucify'd my Gd. | 
| Thoſe Sins that 5 and nail'd his Fleſh | 
Patt to the fatal Wood! 


. | 

Yes, my Redeemer, they ſhall die, 
My Heart has ſo decreed ; 

Nor will I ſpare the guilty Things 

= That made my Saviour bleed. Be 

=_ „ Whilſt | 


een Sno. 05 
Whilſt with a melting broken Heart 
My murder'd Lord I view, 5 

T'11 raiſe Revenge againſt my Sins, 


And ls the Mu rarers too. 
CVII. "Fi * everlaſting Abſence 0 Cod 
| intolerable. 
I. 


T* HAT 050 Day will ſurely come, 
| Th* appointed Hour makes haſte, 
When I Wut ſtand before my Judge, - 
And * the ſolemn Teſt. My 
II. „ 
Thou lovely Chief of all my "OM 
Thou Sov'reign of my Heart, 
How could I bear to hear thy Voice 
Pronounce the. Sound, Depart ? 
S | 
[The Thunder of that diſmal Word 
Would ſo torment my Ear, 
Twould tear my Soul aſunder, Lord, 
With moſt tormenting Fear.] 
TY . 
I What, to be baniſh'd for my Life, 4 
And yet forbid to die? | OY 
To linger in eternal Pain, | 1 
Yet Death for ever fly ?] 
V. 


Oh! wretched State of deep Deſpair, 
To ſee my God remove, 1 
„ 


8 * : 
* * 995 
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And fix my doleful Station Wes 
1 muſt not taſte his Love. 
VI. 
Jeſs, I throw my Arms aroind; 

And hang upon thy Breaſt; 
Without a gracious Smile from thee 
' My Spirit cannot reſt. 5 

. 
Ohl tell me that my worthleſs Name 

Is graven on thy Hands; 
Shew me ſome Promiſe, in thy Book, 

Where my Salvation ſtands | 
(05 ive me one kind, affurin g Word, 

To ſink my Fears again, 

And chearfully my Soul ſhall wait 

* chreeſcor Years and ten. - hb 


cn L Ke to. the Throne of Gri race, 
iu a COTS, 8 


5 
Oe E, let us lift our DS entel Eyes 
Up to the Courts above, 
And mile to ſee our Father there . M 
Upon 4 Throne of Lane: oe. 4 
II. 4 


1 : Once 'twas a Seat of dread. Wrath, 
And ſhot devouring Flame; 
| Our God appear'd conſuming 5 
And Vengeance was his Nag: - Ta" 


SernITuAL SONGS. obg 
1 III. a: 
| Ri ich were the Drops of Jeſus Blood 
That calm d his frowning Face, 
. That ſprinkled. o'er the burning Throne, 4 
And. turn'd the Wrath to Grace. | 
E 7 
| Now we may bow. before his Feet, 2D 
And venture near the Lord; by ot 
No fiery Cherub guards his Seat, wi Tat 

Nor touble-flaming Sword. N 

: V. 
The peaceful Gates of heav'nly Bliss N 

Are open'd by the Son; ho 
High let us raiſe our Notes of Praiſe, 

And reach th Almighty Throne. 


To thee ten thauknd Thanks v we bring, _— 
| Great Advocate on high; T ;,  _ 
| And Glory to th? ee. King, 1 

That lays his F ury . — 
W =: ©: The Darts o Providence 8 
2 Sh 


ORD, we adore thy: vaſt Deſi; ei, 
Th' obſcure Abyſs of Provide” — 

Too deep to ſound with mortal Lines, - = 
Too dark to view with feeble Senſe — 1 
ö Now thou array'ſt ne awful Face, 

In angry Frowns without a Smile 
We, thro' the Cloud believe thy ne 
Secure of thy * ſtill. 


4 Thro* 


* 


26 Hruns ond * I, 
4 III. 
| Throꝰ Seas and Storms of deep bien, 
We ſail b Faith, and not by Sight; 
Faith guides us in the Wilderneſs, 
Thro? all the Briars, and the Night. 155 
Tv. 
Dear Father, if thy lifted Rod 
| Reſolve to ſcourge us here below, 
Still we muſt lean upon our God, 
Thine Arm ſhall bee us * thro E 


cx. Triumph over Death, in n Hope of 1 
8 Refurredtion N 


L 
ND muſt this Body die? 15 
This mortal Frame 47 
And muſt theſe active Limbs of mine 
. mbulEring 1 in To 1 © 


Corruption, Earth, and Worms 
Shall but refine this'F leſh, 9 
2 Till my triumphant port GO, 
0 put it on afreſh. "yt 
{i RR 
God my Redeemer lives,” AGE] 
And often from the Skies 
Looks down, and watches all my Das 
Till he ſhall bid it riſe. 
IV. | 
"As in glorious Grace, eee 
Shall theſe vile Bodies ſnine, 
- vir ' 2 8 . n 5 


i 


. 
5 
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And ev'ry Shape, and ev n 
Lock heay nly and divine. 
V. 0 
Theſe lively Hopes we owe | 
To Feſus' dying Love; 
We would adore his Grace below., 
And ſing his Pow'r above. 15 
W 
Dear Lord, accept the Praiſe 
Of theſe our humble Songs, 
Till Tunes of nobler Sound we raiſe 
With our ee n 5 


CXI. 7 Thankſgiving ** V 1 y . 
N 5 Ao greg on and « our Deliverance. 
2 I ON rejoice, "ad Judab . 
The Lord aſſumes his Throne: 
Let Britain own the heav*nly wings”. 2 
And make his Glories known. F 
| 1 

The Greas: the Wicked, and the Proud, 

From their high Seats are hurPd ; 


Jebovab rides upon a Cloud, 
And thunders thro* the World. 
III. 
He reigns upon \ thi eternal Hill, 
Diſtributes mortal Crowns; 
Empires are fix d beneath his Smiles, 
And totter at his Frowns. 


1 1 weis. 


0 3 


co #6 
* 


HyMNs and 
: . 
Navies, that rule the Ocean wide, 
Are vanquiſh'd by his Breath, 
And Legions arm'd with Pow'r and Pride, 
Deſcend to wat'ry Death. 
Loet Tyrants make no more Pretence 
To vex our happy Land 
Jebovab's Name is our Defence, 
Our Buckler is his Hand. 
r | | 
[Long may the Ring our Sov'reign, live 
To rule us by his Word; 
And all the Honours he can give, 
Be offer'd to the Lord.] | 


cxll. ; Angels miniſiring 70 Chriſt and | 


Saints. 
N Reat God!] to what a glorious Height 
Haſt thou advanc'd the Lord thy Son? 
Angels, in all their Robes of Light, 
Are made the Servants of his Throne. 


| Before his Feet thine Armies wait, 
And ſwift as Flames of Fire they move, 
To manage his Affairs of State 

In Works of Vengeance, and of Love. 
His Orders run through all the Hoſts, 


% 


Legions deſcend at his Command, 
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To ſhield and guard the Britiſh Coaſts, | 
When foreign Race invades our Land. 
e i 

Now they are ſent to — our Feet 
Up to the Gates of thine Abode, 
Thro all the Dangers that we meet 
In travelling the heav*nly Road. 

| V. 5 5 
Lord, when I leave this mortal Ground, 
And thou ſhalt bid me riſe, and come, 
Send a beloved Angel down, 


Safe to conduct my 7 home. 


cxIII. T be 2 


1 Majeſty of Solomon, 
How glorious to behold | 
The Servants waiting round his 6 Ones 
The Iv'ry ION * , 


> 


But, mighty God! Pa Palace ſhines = 
With Sar ſuperior Beams; ſy 

Thine Angel-Guards are ſwift as Winds, 
Thy Miniſters are Flames. 2 

in, Ret. 

[Soon as thine only Son had made 

His Entrance on the Earth, . 

A ſhining Army dowarrard — 
To celebrate his Birtn. | 


IV. 


And, when oppreſs'd with Pains a F cars, 
On the cold Ground he lies, 


08. ET Behold 


268 H * M NS and B. = 
Behold a heav- nly Form appears, 

I” allay his Agonies oo 

V.- . 

Now to the Hands of Chrip, our king, 

Are all their Legions giv'n; 
They wait upon his Saints, and bring 

His chaten Heirs to Heaw'n. ; 

N 

"Pleaſure and Praiſe run through their Hoſt, 1 

To ſee a Sinner turn; 
Then Satan has a Captive loſt, 

And Cbriſt a Subject born. 

VII. 

But there's an Hour of brię ghter Joy, 
When he his Angels I 
Obſtinate Rebels to deſtroy, 

And gather in his Friends. 

r 

Oh! could I ay without a Weben 

There ſhall my Soul be found. 


Then let the Great Arch-Angel ſhout, 
And che a Tramp un, ;.{ 6 ; 
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cxiv. Chriſt's Death, 22 an 
| Dominion. 88 | 


Sing my Saviour s wondrous Death 1 
He conquer'd when he fell: 

"Ti is finiſh'd, ſaid his dying Breath, 
And ſhook t the Gates of Hell. 


'F * 
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35 AN 
Jig. finiſb'd, our Emanuel cries, 
The dreadful Work is done; 
Hence ſhall his Sov'reign Throne ariſe, 
His Kingdom is begun. 
A 
His 85 a ſure Foundition laid 
For Glory and Renown, 
When thro' the Regions of the Dead 
He r to reach the Crown. 
IV. 
Exalted at his Father's Side 
Sits our victorious Lord; 
To Heav'n and Hell his Hands divide 
The Vengeance pt Reward. 1 
The Saints, from his propitious Eye, 
Await their ſeveral Crowns. 
And all the Sons of Darkneſs fly 
The Terror of his Frowns. 


CXV. God the Aveng ger of bis Sans: 1 


Or, His Kingdom ned 


„ wh . | 5 92 
180 as whe Heav'ns above the Ground, 
Reigns the Creator, God; 
Wide as the whole Creation's Bound, 
Extends his awful mas - 1 Er 
Let Princes of l State TOES 
To him aſcribe their Crown, Foe 
N 3 dene 


\ 
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270 n . B. l. 
Render their Homage at his You, 
And caſt their Glories down. 


III. 

Know chat his Kingdom i is ſupreme, 
Your lofty Thoughts are vainz 
He calls you Gods, that awful Name, oY 

But ye "_ die like Men. 5 
1 45 
Then let this Sov*reigns of the Globe 
Not dare to vex the Juſt; | 
He puts on Vengeance like a Robe, 
And treads the Worms to Duſt. 


4 
Ye Judges * the Earth be wile, _ 
And think of Heav'n with Fear; 


The meaneſt Saint that you geſpiſe 
Has an Avenger there, 


cxv1. Mercies and Thanks, | 
V | 
FOW can I fink with ſuch aProp l 
As my eternal God, 
ho bears the Earth's huge Pillars up 
And reac the Heav'ns nah 
£ 
How « can I die while Teſus 8 
Who roſe and left the Dead ? 


Pardon and Grace my Soul receives 
From mine exalted Head. 


= * 


* 
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ee e 5 
All that I am, and all ! have 
Shall be for ever thine; | _ 
Whate' er my Duty bids me give, 
My chearful Hands reſign. 
1 | 
Yet if I might make ſome Reſerve, 
And Duty did not call, 
] love my God with Zeal ſo great, 


That] ſhould give him All. 
CXVII. ' Living and dying with 0 
preſent, © © 
. 


Cannot bear this Abſence, tabs 

My Life expires if thou depart : 
Be thou, my Heart, ſtill near my God, 
And thou, my God, be near my Heart. 

= 
I was not born for. Earth or Sin, *F 
Nor can I live on Things ſo vile: | 
Yet I will ſtay my Father's Time, 
And hope and wait for Heav'n awhile. 
1 

Then, deareſt Lord, in thine Embrace i 
Let me reſign my fleeting Breath, _ 
And, with a Smile upon my Face, il 
Paſs the i important Hour of Death. 
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cxvm. The Priefthood of Chriſt 


I. 


3 Feace as loud from every Vein. 
II. 

Pardon and Peace from God on high ; 

Behold, he lays his Vengeance by ; 

And Rebels that deſerve | his Sword, 


Rena the Fav'rites of the Lord. 


III. 
To Jeſus let our Praiſes riſe, 


Who gave his Life a Sacrifice 


Now he appears before his God, 


Lood * a Voice to pierce che Skies, 
Revenge, the Blood of Abel cries: 
But the dear Stream, when Chriſt was ſlain, 


— 


And, for our Pardon, pleads his Blood. F 


EX The nay Seri purer. 
J. 


Aden with Guile and full of F ears, 


1 fly to thee, my Lord, 

And not a Glimpſe of Hope appears, 

But in thy written Word. 

B 

T he Volume of my Father's Grace 

Does all my Grief aſſuage : | 
Here I behold my Saviour's Face 

_ Almoſt in ev'ry Page. 

III. 


[This is the Field where hidden lies 


The Pearl of Price unknown ; j 


That 


A | | WET 4 bh 
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That Merchant is divinely wiſe, 


Who makes the _ his OWN. 


Hei conſecrated Water flows, © 
To quench my Thirſt of Sin; - 

Here the fair Tree of. Knowledge grows . 
Nor Danger AAAS. therein. ] 


This is the Judge that ends the Strife, 
Where Wit and Reaſon fail; - 
My Guide to everlaſting Hi. | 1 


Thro' all this gloomy Vale. 


Oh! may thy Counſels, ks God, 
My roving Feet command; _. - * 

Nor I forſake the happy Road EY > 

That leads to thy right Hand. 2 


CXX. The Law and Goſpel joined in 


Scripture. age: 
J. 2 
IHE Lord declares * SOUL 
And keeps the World in Awe : 
| Amidſt the Smoak on Sinai's T2006, 
Breaks out his 12 LR 


The Ni reveals his Face, 
And, ſmiling from Above, 
Sends down the Goſpel of his Grace, 

Th' Epiſtles of 1 4 A 
Theſe ſacred Words impart We 
"Ou Maker's juſt Commands 

S626. .4 2 The 
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xvi, The Prigttoed of Chriſt, 
I. 
Lood ho a Voice to pierce the Alles 
Revenge, the Blood of Abel cries: 
| Bi the dear Stream, when Chriſt was ſlain, 
Rm Peace as loud frem every Vein. 
II. 
Pardon and Peace from God on high ; 
Behold, he lays his Vengeance by ; 
And Rebels that, deſerve | his Sword, 
Become the Fav Tites of the Lord. 
: II. 
T o Jeſus let our Praiſes riſe; 
Who gave his Life a Sacrifice; 
Now he appears before his God, a7 
| And, for our Pardon, pleads his Blood. . 


cxix The bly Seri purer. 


J. 

Aden with Guile: and full of Fe ears, 

I fly to thee, my Lord, | 
And not a Glimpſe of Hope appears, 
But in thy written Word. | 
„5 LS: | % 
T be Volume of my Father's Grace 
Does all my Grief aſſuage: 

Here I behold my Saviour" s Face 
Almoſt in ev'ry Page. 

III. 
[This | is the Field where hidden lies 
The Pearl of Price unknown; 
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5 Il. "Ser fr ür 80 nGs. 7 
That Merchant is divinely wiſ ce, 


Who makes the 9 his own. 


Here conſecrated Water flows, 
To quench my Thirſt of Sin; 

Here the fair Tree of Knowledge grows 
Nor Danger * therein. ] 


This is the Judge that ends the Strife, 
Where Wit and Reaſon fail; 
My Guide to everlaſting LIES... | C2 


Thro? all this gloomy Vale. 


Oh! may thy Counſels, a God, 
My roving Feet command; . 

Nor I forſake the happy Road Py”. 

That leads to thy right Hand. 


CXX. The Low and Goſpel joined in 
Seripture. 
"hs 1 
IHE Lord declares his Will. 1 
And keeps the World in Awe : 
Amidſt che Smoak on Sinai's Hill, | 
Breaks out his 2 A 


The That reveals his Face, 
And, ſmiling from Above, 
Sends down the Goſpel of his Grace, 3 


Th' Epiſtles of be + Love. 
Theſe ſacred Words impart 


"08" Maker's juſt Commands; 
"os 


We learn C 


Where Beams of 


* 


Hunz ond. 


1 he Pity of his melting Hen 4 
And Vengeance of his Hands. 


IV. 


[Hence we awake our Fear. 
We draw our Comfort hence; 

The Arms of Grace are war's here, | 
And Armour of Defence. 


V. 


briſt crucify'd, 

And here behold his Blood; 

All Arts and Knowledges beſide. 
Will do us little erg bf 


We read the heavnly Word, 
Mee take the offer d Sg 
Obey the Statutes of the 2 75 
8 Ad truſt his Prom * 


VII. 


In vain ſhall Satan rage 


Againſt a Book divine, 


Where Wrath awer Mere — 4288 


H 8 com 4 s, andmakes us know 
What Duties to our God we . 
But tis the Goſpel muſt reveal 
Where lies our Strength to do bis in. 
The Law diſcovers. Guilt and Sin, 
5 Aud ſhews ed our Hearts have 3 
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B. H. srIAI TAI SONGS. nk | 
Only the Goſpel can expreſs 
Forgiving Love, and cleanſing Ge. 
| III. 
What Curſes doth the Law denounce 
Againſt the Man that fails but once? 
But in the Goſpel Chrift appears, 
Pard'ning the Guilt of num'rous Tours 
J.. 
My Soul, no more attempt to draw 
* by Life and Comfort from the Law-; i 
F Wi to the Hope the Goſpel gives : 1 
The Man that truſts the Promiſe lives. | 


CXXII. Retirement and Meditati on. 
Js 
* God, permit n me not to be 


A Stranger to myſelf and Thee; 
Amidſt a thouſand Thoughts I rove. 


Forgetful of my * e. 


Why ſhould my Paſſions mix with Each, 

And thus debaſe my heav'nly Birth? + 

Why ſhould I cleave to Things below, 14 
and let my God, my Saviour, go? 

A: 

Call me away from Fleſh and Senſe, 

One Sov'reign Word can draw me * = 

I would obey the Voice divine, . = 

And all inferior * barn 5 Te TY ; iy | 

Be Earth, with all 15 Scenes, wichdravn J 

Let Noiſe and Vanity be gone: 


| K Y MNS a 'B * 
N 3 Silenen of the Mind, | 
* Heav'n, and there my Cod, 1 find. 


Ces . of pub ck Or- v 
5 dinances. Y 
Wa from ev ry mortal Care, 


Away from Earth, our Souls Retreat; 
We leave this worthleſs World afar, 
And wait and worſhip near thy Seat.. 

& 
Lands in hd Temp le of thy Grace 
We ſee thy Feet, 5 we adore; 
We gaze upon thy lovely Face, 5 
And learn the Wonders of thy Pow' r.. 


III. 'F 
While here our various Wants we mourn, 
United Groans aſcend on high ; 


And Prayer bears a quick Return 1 
Of Bleſſings in Varierr. | 

IV. 
[if Satan rage, and Sin grow 8 | 
Here we receive ſome chearing Word; . 
Wee gird the Goſpel- Armour on, 


To fight the Battles of the Lord. 
. V. 
Or if our Spirit faints and dies - 


Our Conſcience gall'd with inward Stings) 
Here doth the righteous Sun ariſe, 


i 3 dealing Beams beneath his Wings. ] 
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1 
Father 1 any Soul would ſtill abide 
Within thy Temple, near 1 + 

But if my Feet muſt hence ; 

Still keep thy Dwelling in my Hear. 


| CXXIV. Moss, Fane, and | Jozmua. 


J IS not the Law of Ten Commands, 
On holy Sinai given, 
Or ſent to Men by Moſes? Hands, 


Can bring'us ſafe 12 Heav'n. 


Tis not the Blood which Auron file, - 
Nor Smoak of ſweeteſt Smell, 
Can buy a Pardon for our Guilt, 
Or fave our oo 8 Hell. 
Aaron the Prieſt reſigns his Breath, 
At God's immediate Will; 
And in the Deſart yields to Death EL 
Upon th e Ill. 
And id on Fordan's yonder Side 
The Tribes of Hrael ſtand, 1 
While Moſes bow'd his Head and dy'd +, 


Short of the Karon” lp Land. 
Ir el rejoice, now * Joſhua bn, 1 
He'll bring your Tribes to reſt; : 
So far the Saviour's Name exceeds 5 
The Ruler 5 ny "Roger 


cxxv. 5 
_ ®:<Joihua the 17 22 with Jeſus, and 755 * 4 Saviour. 


fs rum e BY. 
CXXV. Faith and Repentance Unbelief 
1 and Inpenitenctee. 
% | = 
IF E and immortal Joys are giv” n 
ToSouls that mourn theSins they ve done; 
Children of Wrath made Heirs of Heaven 
By Faith in God's „ K. Son. 
Woe to the Wretch that never felt 
The inward Pangs of pious Grief, 
But adds to all his crying Guilt 
The ſtubborn Sin of Aeg 
The Law condemns the Rebel dead, 
Under the Wrath of God he lies; - 
He ſeals the Curſe on his own Head, 
And with a double Vengeance dies. 


| CXXVI. God ele ed in the Goſpel. | 


H E Lord, gn from above, - | 
Invites his Children near; © 
' While Pow'r and Truth, and boundleſs Love 
We, rs their ers 0 eie. 
Here, i in thy Goſpel's wond'rous F rame, 
- Freſh Wiſdom we purſue ; 
A thouſand Angels learn thy Name 
| Beyond whate” er 1 knew. 
Thy Name is writ in faireſt Lines, 
Thy Wonders here we trace : 


e : 
* , 1 
3 1 — 
* . : N 4 0 — 8 : . * ad 
a f ; . 


4. 


IM 


B. fl. 8 PIRITVAL Sonos. 
Wiſdom thro' all the Myſt'ry tines, 
And ſhines in Jeſus Pace. = 


The Law its beſt C — 
To our incarnate God; 2 8 
And thy revenging Juſtice ſhows 
1 Honours 1 in * Blood. 


But ſtill the Luſtre of thy Grace 
Our warmer Thoughts employs, -- 

Gilds the whole Scene with brighter Rays þ 
And more exalts our Joys. 


CXXVII. Circumciſion and Baptiſm. 
(Written only for thoſe who praiſe the Bapti/m 7 


279 


* 1 
- 
4 


C1000 
H Us did the Sons of Abrab'm paſs i 
Under the bloody Seal of Cree: $i OF 
T he young Diſciples bore the Yoke, _ 
»Till * the mn Bondage broke. ; 


By milder Ways doch Feſus prove 
His Father's Cov'nant, a his Löbe 5 "ag 
He ſeals to Saints his glorious Grace, Ke, 4 
And not forbids their are. MT 
Their Seed is orinkled with his Blood, 

Their Children ſet apart for God; . 
His Spirit on their Off- ſpring med, 
Like N pour'd upon the Head. 
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'- While Fleſh, and Senſe, and Paſſion reigns E 


1 | ? _ Inſpire us with a heav'nly Flame, 


| Evernal Spirit! write thy La 
| And let the Second Adam draw 
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Let ew ry Saint with chearful Voice = 

In this large Covenant rejoice ; 

Young Children, in their early Days,. 

Shall * the God of Abrab'm Praiſe, | 


CXXVI l. Corrupt Nature from Adam. 


I. 

Leſod with the joys of Wan 
Adam our Father ſtood. 
Till he debas'd his Soul to Senſe, 
And eat th* * Food. 


Now we are oled t 4 Kaſbal Race, 
To ſinful Joys inclin d 
Reaſon has loſt its native Place, 


And Fleſh W 15 Mind. „ 


— 


Sin is the ſweeteſt Good: 
We fancy Muſick in our Chains, 
And fo forget the _ 
Great God renew our ruin'd F rame, 


Our broken Pow'rs reſtore, 
And Fleſh ſhall rei * no more. | 


Upon our inward Parts, 


His Image on our Hearts.  * 
- CXXIX. 
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cxxix. We walk by Paith, | not by Sight. 
I. 

IS by the Faith of Joys to come 

We walk thro Deſarts, dark as Night, 

Till we arrive at Heav'n our Home; 

Faith is our Guide, and Faith our Light. 
II. 

The Want of Sight ſhe well ſopplics 7 

She makes the pearly Gates appear; 

Far into diſtant Worlds ſhe pries, ; 

And brings eternal Glories near. 
III. 

Chearful we tread the Deſart thro?, 

While Faith inſpires a heav'nly Ray, 


Tho? Lions roar, and Tempeſts blow, 
And Rocks and Dees fill the Way. 


So thats” by bind Command. 85 
Left his own Houſe to walk with God PR 
His Faith beheld the promis'd Land, 5 
And fir'd his Zeal along the Road. 


cxxx. 7 be ig Creation. 


7 


25 


4 while 8 exalted Son 
Doth his own Glories ſnew: 


Behold, I fit upon my Throne, — 
Creating all T bings ES 
„ 66 

Nature and Sin are paſs'd . A 


— the old Adam dies; ; 


#82 » Hem dd Bn. 
My Hands a new Foundation lay, 
See the new World ariſe. 
III. 
Fl be a Sun of Righteouſneſs 
Too the new Heav'ns I make; 
None but the New-born Heirs of Grace 
My Glories foall partake. 
* | 
Mighty Reder ſet me free 
From my old State of Sin; 
Oh, make my Soul alive to thee, 
Create new Pow. rs within : 
Renew! mine e Eyes, and form mine Ears, 
And mould my Heart afreſh ; 
Give me new Paſſions, Joys and Fears, 
And turn the Stone to F leſh. 
VI. 
Far 9 the Regi ions of the Dead, 
From Sin, and Earth, and Hell; 
In the new World that Grace has made, 
I would for ever dwell. | 


A C XXXI. The Excellency 78 the Grip 
. een, 3 


ET everleftiith Glories crown 

Thy Head, my Saviour, and my Lord; 

_ "Thy Hands have brought Salvation down, 
And writ the Bleffings 1 in thy Word. 
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So juſt to God, fo ſafe for Man.] 


Some ſolid Ground to reft upon; 


How firm our Hope and Cn ſands ! 


Pretend to an ſo well refin'd.] | 
Should all the Fo orms that Men devil » 


II. 
[What if we trace the Globe around. 


And ſearch from Britain to Japan, 
There ſhall be no Religion found 


„ 
In vain the trembling Conſcience ſeeks 


With long Deſpair the Spirit breaks, 
Till we apply to 8 alone. 


How well thy bleſſed Truths agree! 
How wiſe and holy thy — N 
Thy Promiſes, how firm they be 


V. 
Not the feign'd Fields of Heath 115 Bliſs 
Could raife ſuch Pleaſures in the iind; 
Nor does the Turkiſh Paradiſe 


8 


Aſſault my Faith with treach*rous A 3 
I'd call them Vanity and Lies, Lg, 
And bind the Goſpel to my Heart. 


cxxxn. The Office of Chriſt. 12 


I. 

TE bleſs the Prophet of the * 
That comes with Truth and Grace; 
Jeſus, thy Spirit, and thy Word, 
Shall lead us in thy YO | 


We 


CY 


% ene , BN, 
2 III. 5 
5 We rev*rence our High Prieſt Above, 5h 
Who offer'd up his Blood, þ 
And lives to carry on his Love, 
| oy n wich our God. 
HL 
We 2 our Exalted King: 
How ſweet are his Commands! _ 
He guards our Souls from Hell and Sin, 
"oy his Almighty Hands. 
Ec fo 
h Hoſamns to his glorious Name, TE7S 
Who ſaves by diff rent Ways; 
His Mercies lay a Sov*reign Claim 
To our immortal Praiſe, 


5 CXXX1U U. 20 he rain of the Hey 
7 Lis EY. „ 4 4 
Ternal Spirit! we e 
And ſing the Wonders of thy Grace ; 3 
Thy Pow'r conveys our Bleſſings down 
From God the Father and the Son. 
ah ; 
Enlighten'd by thine RED "ly Ray, 
Our Shades and Darkneſs turn to Baß; 3 
Thine inward Teachings make us hay 
| Our Danger, and our ! err too. 
2 III. iT F-1 
T by Pow! rand Glory works within, 637% 


And breaks the Chains of reigning Sins 
$S 4 | Bon 
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* 


Doth our imperious Luſts ſubdue, 
And forms our wretched Hearts anew. 
n 


The troubled Ser knows thy Vole, 


Thy chearing Words awake our Joys; 
Thy Words allay the ſtormy 8 4 4 
And calm the . of the Mind. 


Cx XXIV. E reumcifon chit ed. 
2 
HE Promiſe wi dic free, 
Extenſive was the Grace; I 
1 will tbe God of Abrah'm be, 
And of bis num rous Race. 
e 
He ſaid. and, with a bloody Seal, 
Confirm'd the Words he N 
Long did the Sons of Abrab'm feel 
The arp 4 and painful Take. 3 
III. 3 
rin God's own Son, deſcending br, By 
Gave his own Fleſn to bleed; 4 
And Hentiles taſte the Bleſſings now, | 
F rom the hard Bondage freed. . 
2» \ <a 
The God o Arn claims our Praiſe, 
His Promiſes endure; 
And Chriſt, the Lord, in gentler Wee 
Na the Salvation . | 
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CXXXV. Type and Proc f Chriſt 0 


ons 
Ehold on Woman s prom 150 Seed! 
B Behold the Great Meffiab come ! A 
hold the Prophets all agreed 
To 1 him the paige Room! 


Abral'm the Saint rej eic of old, 

When Viſions of the Lord he ſaw * 

Moſes, the Man of God, foretold 

This Great Fulfiller of his Tn fv 
The Types bore witneſs to his Name, 

| Obtain'd their chief Deſign, and ceas' d; 

The Incenſe, and the bleeding Lamb, 

= He The Ark, the Altar 5 and che P rieſt. 


= predictions in abundance 1 meet 
= To join their Bleſſings on his Head; 
Jieſis, we worſhip at thy Feet, 


| = And Nations own thy c d Seed. 


. Miracks 5 the Birth of 


0 Chriſt. 


HE King of Glory ode bis VE | 
To make his Entrance on this Earth; 

_ Behold, the Midnight bright as Noon, 
And heavinly Hoſts declare his Birth! 


1 


About 


1 2 


B. II. \ 8 P IRIT UAL | SONGS, 1 7 
e 
About the young Redeemer's Head 4 
What Wonders, and what Glories meet! 
An unknown Star aroſe, and led 
The Eaſtern Sages to his Feet. 
III. 
Simeon and Anna both conſpire 
The Infant Saviour to proclaim ; _ 
Inward they felt the ſacred Fire 
And bleſs*d the Babe, and own 4 his N ame. 
„ 
Let Fews and Greeks blaſpheme aloud, 
And treat the holy Child with Scorn; 
Our Souls adore th' eternal God, 
Who condeſcended to be born. | 
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CXXXVII Miracles in the Life, Death, 
and Refurrettion of Chriſt, 


I. 
Ehold, the Blind their Sight . 
Behold, the Dead awake, and live! 
The Dumb ſpeak Wonders, and the Lame 
Leap like the Hart, and bleſs his N as! "nn 
PS - RI "i 
Thus doth th' Eternal Sr irit « „ | 
And ſeal the Miſſion of his Sonz; 1 
The Father vindicates his Cauſem — i 
While He hangs bleeding on the Croſs. 
III. 


He dies; the Heav'ns in Mourning: ſtood; 3 y 
He riſes and appears a God: 


Behold 


288 D . 1 NN N 8 n 225 B. N. 1 
Behold * Lord aſcending high, 
No more to bleed, no more to die! 
e ee e . 
Hence, and for ever Fou my en. | 
I bid my Doubts and Fears depart ; 


And to thoſe Hands my Soul reſign, 
Which den. Credentials fo divine. 
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QXXXVIIL + T 1 Power of the ohe. 
T. is a Word of Truth po Foes 
Sent to the Nations from above; 
Jebovab here reſolves to ſhew © 
What his A Grace can do. 
5 5 
5 This? 83 did Wiſdom find; 
To heal Diſeaſes of the Mind; 
This ſov'reign Balm, whoſe Virtues can 
Reſtore toy n W _— 
The Goß 1 bids * Dead revive, 
Sinners the Voice, and live: 8 
Dry Bones are rais'd, and cloath'd afreſh, | = 
And Hearts of Stone are turn'd to F leſh, 
IV. 
[Where Satan reign'd'1 in Shades of Night, 
The Goſpel ſtrikes a heav'nly Light; 
Our Luſts its wondrous Pow'r conrrouls, | 
. calms the Rage of an gy Souls] 


[Lion 
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[Lions and Beaſts off ſavage Name 
Put on the Nature of the 1 ; 
While the wide World eſteems it ſtrange, 
Gaze, and admire, and hate ee 
| VL + i 
May but this Grace my Soul renew, | 
Let Sinners gaze and hate. me too; ] 
The Word that ſaves me does engage 
A ſure Defence from all their Rage. 


| 
CEXXIX, The Example of chin. | | 


Tr deat Regleriner; md my T 
I read my Duty in thy Word 
But in thy Life the Law appears, kö; 
Drawn out in Sing D bis i 
Such wan Truth, ng uch thy Ze 
Such Def*rence to thy Father's Will, 
Such Love and Meekneſs ſo divine, 
1 would ee and make them mine. 
Te WM 
Witneſs'd the Feregur of thy night Air N oY 
The Deſart thy Temptations knew, -— 
wg raed. und thy Vic ry too. x io — 
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Examp les of Chriſt and the 
Saints, e 
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4 . IVE me the Wings of Faith to fiſe 
. Within the Veil, and ſem: 
þ I pe Saints above, how great rheir Joys, 
1 And bright their Glories e 


Once they were mourning here below, 
And wet their Couch with Tears; 
They wreſtl'd hard, as we do now, 
_ Wich Sins, and Doubts, and Fears. 
Taſk them whence their Vietry came? 
They, wick united Breath, rei 1 
Aſeribe their Conqueſt to the Lamb, 
Pͤhbeir Triumph, to his Death. 
(Hat Nac IV. e o $24 
By They. marked the Footſteps that he trod, 
1 (His Zeal inſpir d their Breaſt): Wers 
Y And, following their incarnate 275 
8 " Poſſeſs the 
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 _ Our gl6flobs Leder thin vat dat, 
For his own Pattern giv 'n. 
While the long Crowd of Witneſſes } 


Shew che fame Path to Heay'n | JENNY ; 
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CXLI. Faith ated * "veal. : D . 
NN Baprifm, and, 1 Tord = 
* e born 

I. 4 * 

TY Saviour God 1 my Sov'reign Prir 

Reigns far above the Skies! 

But brings his Graces down to Senſe, 
And beige my Fan l 

II. 9 5 

My Eyes and Ears ſhall bleſs his Name, 
They read and hear his Word:; 

My Touck and Taſte ſhall do the . 
When they receive the Lord. | 

„ ee 

Baptiſmal Watet i is defign'd 
To ſeal his cleanſing Grace, 

While at his Feaſt of Bread ang 


75 


JS 


He gave his Saints a P Fe 
8 IV. „ 1 + \ 
dats not the Waters of a F lood I 
Can make my Fleſh ſo clean,; 
As by his 8 180 and his Blood. - ah 3 
He'l ny N 


me Hol flo Sin. 

11 . 1 gd 325 

Not choiceſt, Meats; or.nobleſt Wi ines, 
So much my Heart refreth, - 


As when my aith goes thro the Signs,” 7 
; And feeds Won his Fleſh... wins vi 


FD NL 


5 9 
a lere the Lord, that ſtoops ſo low, 
To give his Word a Seal mh : 
Bot the rich Grace his Hands N 
Exceeds the Figures ſtill. PN 


XLII. Faith j in Chriſt our ood 


or al the Blood of Beaſts 
On Jewifh Altars ſlain, 
Could give the guilty Conſcience Peace, 


Or waſh away he Stain. 


But Chrit, the Heav'nly Lamb, 


Takes all our Sins away; 
\ A Sacrifice of nobler Name, 


rad richer 1 than they. . 
y Faith would lay her Hand 
mx po that dear Head of thine, 
8 While like a Penitent I ſtand, 
: And there confeſs my Sin. 


= 5 

=_— My Soul looks back to ſee 

5 The Burdens thou didſt bear, 
When hanging on the curſed Ts 
And 8 her 5; py was ons: 


n 


We bleſs the Lamb with chearful Voice, 
"4 FO And ling his bleeding Love. 
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crm. Fs and Spirit. 


N I. | : 
WH diPrentPow rsof Gone ad Sin 
Attend our mortal State? 

] hate the Thoughts that work within, 
And do the Works I hate. Hh 
II. 
Now I cpi and groan, and die, | 
While Sin and Satan reign: I 
Now raiſe my Songs of Triumph bigh, 1 
For Grace prevails again. 
III. | | 
So Darnell ſtruggles with this Light, £3 
Till perfect Day ariſe; - 
Water and Fire maintain the F ight, 
Until the weaker dies. 
IV. 
Thus will the F lem and Spirit ſtrive, 
And vex and break my Peace; 
But I ſhall quit this mortal Life, 


And Sin or ever ceaſe. 
CXLIV. The Efiu bs" 6f ale Spire: 7 
Or, The Succe 5 of the Goſpel. | | 
. 
Reat v was — Day, the Joy was my 
G When the divine Diſciples mo gre, oe 
Whilſt on their Heads the Spirit came, 
And fate like Tongues of cloven Flame. - 
od What 
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II. 95 
What Gift ke Miracles he gave! 
And Pow'r to give, and Pow'r to ſave 


Furniſt' d their _Topgpes with wond' rous 
- Words, 


Inſtead of Shields and Spears, and Swords, 
. | F LES 75 1) 


Thus arm'd, he ſent the Teac forth, 
From Faß to l, from South to Nerth : 
0e, and aſſert your Saviour q Cauſe; 
| 8 ſpread. ebe Mp 7 of bis Wap. 


Theſe Weapons of _ holy War, 
Ot what : almighyy Force they are, 
To make our ſtybbern Paſlions IY | 
And lay the 1 Rebel dale 1 
. 1 n 
N Nations, the ear d and thi 64H . 
re by theſe derb nly Arms ſubdv'd; ' 1 
While Sauen eee eee een 


* a 


- Great King of "Si my Heart ſubdyez. >, 
T would be led in Triumph S 4 
A willing Captive.to my Lord,” — 2 


And fog th ns REI of his Word. 


i 


* 62 | 95 4 hs » | F a. * 
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CXLV. Wok through , a Glefhs and Face, „ 

| + ARE oO 2: ANY 

I Love the Windows of thy Grace _ 

1 Thro' which my Lord is ſeen; 

And long to meet my Saviour's Face - 
Without a Glaſs between. Nw 

Oh, that the happy Hour were come, un A 
To change my Faith to Sight! 


I ſhall-behold my Lord 5 ne) : Y, 173 
In a diviner Light. 5 
III. 
Haſte, my Beloved, and remove 
| Theſe interpoſing Days . 
Then ſhall my Paſſions all be Love, ö ; 
And all wy een be Freie. ves * 


aha „ WY 
. * 4 — 


CX LVI. The 2 anity I Creatures : © „ 
N on on Barth. © 9 


* 


* 1 
Mi wi 2 Soul of vaſt Deſires, _ . a 
He burns within with reſtleſs F ny ires L 
oft to and fro, his Paſſions fly _ ö 
From Vanity to . 3 
In vain on Earth we hope to find. 8 
Some ſolid Good to fill the Mind: 
We try new Pleaſures, but we feel wh 


> * 


The inward Thirſt and Torment ſtill. 
3 080 


* 


; We Ns and B. II. 
$6 when a raging Feven burns, 
We ſhift from Side to Side by Turns 
And *tis a poor Relief we gain, 
To change the 8 keep the Pain. 
Great God ſubdue this vicious Thirſt, 
This Love to Vanity and Duſt ; 
Cure the vile Fever of the Mind, 108 
And feed our Souls with Joys refin'd, 


cxlvi. The Creation of the W ord. 
Gen. 1. 
x 8; 
N. OW lu a 1 World * 
| Said the Creator Lord: 
Ar once th' obedient Earth and Skies 
| Roſe at his Sov' reign Word, 


II. 
[Puck w was * 


Deep the Waters lay 
Confus'd, and drown'd the Land. 
Noe call d the Light; che new- born D ba - 
= Artends an his. Command. 0 
| | 3 2. III. 
| He bids the Clouds aſcend on bigh 
The Clouds aſcend, and bear 
A wat' ry Treaſure to the Sky, 
And "float an fofter Air. 
The liquid Element below OR OT 
Was gather'd by his Hand; an 


Thy 


EY pt on 
"26 2 Wi an N 
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The rolling Seas together flow, 
And leave the ſolid Land. 
oy | 
With Herbs and Plants ( a flow ry Birth) 
The naked Globe he crown'd, | 
E' er there was Rain to bleſs the Earth, 
Or Sun to warm the Ground. 
| _— 
Then he adorn'd the upper Skies; ; 
Behold, the Sun appears, 
The Moon and Stars in Order riſe, 


To mark out * and Years. 


Out of the Deep th Almighty King | 
Did vital Beings frame, 55 
The painted Fowls of ev'ry Wing, 
And Fiſh of ev'ry Name.] 
R 
He gave the Lion and the Worm 
At once their wond' rous Birth, 
And gazing Beaſts of various N RES 
Role from the teeming Earth. 


IX. 
Adam was fram*& of equal Clay, 
Tho Sov reign of th .,, 
Deſign d for nobler Ends than they; „ a 
With God's own Image bless d. 


Thus allow in the Maker's Eye „ 
The young Creation ſtood;  - 
He ſaw the Building from on high, 


His Word r it | 
om Lend, 


* 


F 

— 8 
« q 2 

- 
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| | 7 27 8 1 | XI. 1 > * . 4 * 5 ' 

Lord, while the Frame of Nature ftands, 
Thy Praife ſhall fill my Tongue: 


But the new World of Grace demands 
A more exalted Song. | 


CXLVIII, God reconciled i in Chit, 


Eareſt of all the . above, 


My Tefus, — 0 Jen. 
Who can reſiſt thy hea 


Or trifle. with thy Mood = 


IL 
*Tis by the Merits of thy beach ) 
The Pacher ſmiles again; 


"Tis b J thine — —þ+ Brea 
The Spit dwells 8 W 


Till God in human Fleſh 1 
My Thong | 


id 
tomy Mind. ; 
LES TY: 

15 But if — Face appear, a N 
My Hope, my Joy beginsũ 
x ab Name forbids my Beige Bean « as + 


His Wer my Sn * 


| White Jews on their own Law: Ny, #47 
And Greeks of Wiſdom brand 13 

85 love th'incarnate Myſtery 7 1 214 
And W Truft. % vis 

34 a 2 CXLIX. 


Are Terrors to 


— 1 


— * ö 2 5 9 q 22 ; 
* > £ ; 


4 
0 -XLIK. e fo | AA Or, 
Government from God. 


Ternal Sov? reign of the Shy, a 
And Lord of all below, id 
We Mortals to thy Majefty 
Our firſt Obedience owe. 
II. 
Our Souls adore thy T ag ſupreme, mL 
And bleſs thy Providence, © +] 
For Magiſtrates of meaner Name, 
Our A and Defence. | 
The Crowns of Bris Princes tine, 3 
With Rays above the reſt, f I 
Where Laws and Liberties combine 2 
To make the Nation bleſs'd. 28 | 
IV. af 
Kingilomy on fem F Sunk and, 
While Virtue finds Neward; 
And Sinners periſh from the Land, 
- By Juſtice ng the Sword. 
"Vs" 
Let Cæſar's Due be ever — 
To Cæſar and his Throne REL 
But Confciences and'Souls were made | 
| 8 be the Lord's alone. a 


w 


io * _— rant . K B. 1. 
1. OR of Sin. 


IN has a e treach'rous Arts 
To practiſe on the Mind; . | 
Wich flatt' ring Looksſhetemprsour Hearts. | 
*'. nr leaves a Sting behi 
II. | 
With Names of Virtues ſhe deceives.. 
The Aged and the Young; _ +» 
And while the heedleſs Wretch belicves, 
She makes his Fetters ſtrong. 
III. 

She pleads for all the Joys f ſhe brings, 
And gives a fair Pretence; 
But cheats the Soul of heav'nly Things, 

MM Aud Sung it down to Senſe. $34 


So on a Tree divinely * 7 
2 Grew the forbidden Food; 
Our Mother took the Poiſon there, 


And tainted all her Blood. - 
CLI. Prob: and Tnſpir ration. 


"0 That an \ Order 8 the N 

= The ancient Prophets ſpoke his Wards 
His Spirit did their Tongues inſpire, A 
0 And warm d their Hearts with heav y Fire 
II. 

The WorksandWonderswhich out, 
amd che PO brov wht ; 


| 7 


5 
3 
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The Prophet's Pen ſucceeds his Breath, _ 

To fave the holy Words from Death. 

Great God! mine Eyes with Pleaſure look | 

On the dear Volume of thy Book; 

There my Redeemer's Face I fee, : 

And read his Name who dy'd for me. 
„ 

Let the falſe Raptures of the Mind 

Be loſt and vanifh in the Wind: 

Here I can fix my Hope fecure; | 

This is thy Word, and muſt endure. . 


CLII. Sinai and Sion. Heb. Xll, 18, To. 
+ - 0 
'OT to the Peres of the Lord; 1 
The Tempeſt, Fire, and Smoke, 
Not to the Thunder of that Word 3 
Which God on Sinai ſpoxe; 
But we are come to Sion's Hill, 
The City of our Gd. 5 
Where milder Words declare his Wu, 
And ſpread his Love abroad. 
„ 
Behold th Innumerable Hoſt 
Of Angels cloath'd i in Lehr! . 
Behold the Spirits of the Juſt, 
Whoſe Faith is 1 to Sight! 


Behold the bleſs'd Aﬀerably es 2? | 
Whoſe Names are writ in Heaven ! SH "3 


a 7 ; 
+ 8 
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And God, the Judge of All, declares. 
Their vileſt Sins forgiv'n. 
Y. 


The Saints on Earth, and all the Dead, 
But one Communion make 3 
All join in Chriſt, their living Head, 

And of his Grace partake. 
VI. 
In ſuch Society as this 
My weary Soul would reſt: 
The Man that dwells where Jeſus 1 13, 
Muſt be for ever bleſs d. | 


17 cLIn. The Diftemper, Folly and Mad | 
| neſs of Sin. 


I. 
ix, Uke a venomous Diſeaſe, = 
* Infects our vital Blood: 3 
The only Balm is ſov'reign Grace, 
And the Phyſician, God. 
Our Beauty and our Stren 1 are fed, 
And we draw near to Death; 
But Cbriſt the Lord recalls the Dead 
With his Almighty Breath. 
8 | | 
IH Madneſs, by Nature, reigns dds, 
Ihe Paſſions burn and rage 
Till God's own Son with Skill divine 
* inward Fire . 


* 
** 7 
* 

. Sp * 8 E 5 ; £4 

84 1 2 . 
TERS LOSS „ E 

, 
o 
* 
- 
— 


7 


# & 
| 4 


* RR * * . * * 
8 — 


BL s rue Sonos. 1 5 393 2 
1. a 8 
[We lick he Duſt, — Wind, 
And I Good defpife : 
Such is the Fally of he Mind, 
"TUM Tafus makes * wie. 


We give our Seuls the Wounds they keel, 
We drink the pois'nous Gall, 
And ruſm with Fury down to Hell ; 
But Hear n prevents the Fall. * 
VI. | 
[The Man paſteſs'd, amongſt the Tombs, | 
a Cuts his own Fleſh and cries: __ 
He foams and raves, till Fe/zs comes, 
And the foul Spirit flies.] 


CLIY. Self Righteoſue inſu ei,. ö 
* 


ee „WII are theMgurners (faith theLord) i 
*« That wait and tremble at my Word? 
«« That walk in Darkneſs all the Day? 


Come, make Mere your Truſt * Stay 3 


« [No Works nor Duties of your Own 
Can for the ſmalleſt Sin atone; . 
«« +The Robes that Nature may provide, © 
e Will not your leaſt Pollutions hide. „ 
III. . 
% The ſofteſt Couch that Nature knows 9 
__ ES the. e © 0 Mee, FP 4 
| OK 
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„ h 
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E. ng Tai, I wan + La. Xxyiii, 20. 
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"uy hob. 2 — — 
. * * 8 — n * n 2 W N * Ul * 
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oc. ee * 1 'B w 
Look to my Righteouſneſs, wi) livez : 
| EM Comfort and Peace are mine to give. 
3 IV. F 
Te Sons of Pride, that kindle Coals 
* Wirth yourownHands, to warm your Souls, 
Walk in the Light of your own Fire, 
Enjoy the Sparks: on ye defire. 


« This is your Portion. at my ends... | 

Hell waits you with her liek Bands; 
4 Ye ſhall lie down in Sorrow there, 
In Death, in Darkneſs, and 71 


CL. Chriſt our Paſſover. vIF 


| O, che deſtroying Angel flies 7 
II To Pbaraob's ſtubborn Land! 
5 The Pride and Flow'r.of 0e 0 dies 

W By his vindictive Hood.» 


| E 7 He paſd the Tents of "ny 0! er, 
Nor pour d the Wrath divine; _ 
He eee 5 
| And bleſs'd the pee Sign. 

. Thus tht be muſt bleed, 
I 0 break th* Egyptian Yoke; 
Thus J/radl is how? dage freed, 

| _ And*ſcapes the Angers Saks. 

1 | L Lord, if my Heart 0 L vrinkled too 


Win Blood ſo rich as thine, 8 z 
Juſtice 


a 4 9 * Fg 
EE 


4 | vos | 8 ; 5 ; | X Z 
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Juſtice no longer would purſue. 
This guilty Soul of mine. 
V. 
Jeſus our Paſſover was ſlain, x 
And has at once procur'd „ 
Freedom from Satan's heavy Chain, 1 8 
And God's avenging SworCe. 


CLVI. Prefumpti on and D . o 
Satan's various e ene 
I. ; 
Hate the 3 and his Charms, 
I hate his flatt' ring Breath; 


The Serpent takes a thouſand Forms, 
To cheat our Souls to Death, 


II. 
He feeds our Hopes with airy Dreams, 5 
Or kills with flaviſh Fear 

And holds us till in wide Extremes, Sag 

Prefumption, or Deſpair. _ 5 hs.” 
N 

Now he perſende how eaſy "tis 

To wall the Road to Heav'n; 

Anon he ſwells our Sins, and cries, 
T hey cannot be ay 5 1. a | 


[He bids youn Sine, _ 1 
To think of God, or Death, 

For Prayer vw Devation art 
But WY, Breath. 


He tells the Aged, ihey muſt die 

And tis too late to pray; 
In vain for Mercy now they (ry, 

For they have left _ Day.] 
Thus he ſupports his cruel Throne 
By Miſchief and Deceit, : 
And drags the Sons of Adam down 
f .To Darkneſs and the Pit 

Gs 

Almighty God, cut ſhort his Pow'r, 
Let him in Darkneſs dwell;  _ 
And, that he vex the Earth no Ak. om 
 Confine him down to Hell. 


CLVIL We ſame. : 


OW 1 el wid dreadful Roar, 
| And threatens to deftroy 3 

Hie worries whom he can't devour | 

With a malicious Joy. 


3 
Ye Sons of God, oppoſe his wee, 
Reſiſt, and he'll be gone; 
Thus did our deareſt 1. engage 
And un., ä _ 


— 


Ez | Now he appears almoſt Divine, | 


Like Innocence and Love; 
But the old Serpent lurks within, 


ben! he aſſumes = Dove, 
Fly 


; 4 


K II. SoxGs. * 


. 


Fly from the falſe Deer“ Tongue, 
Ye Sons of Adam," fly; 
Our Parents found the Snare too ſtrong, 


Nor ſhould the Children yy. 
CLVIN. Few faved + Or, Te alm 
banker an, the SPP te, and Apolate. 


Road is the Road that leads to Death, 
And Thouſands walk together there; 
But Wiſdom ſhews a narrower. Paths 3.9 # 


4 


With here and there 8 e * bay = 
Deny thy Self, and tl thy AR 5 nA 
Is the Redeemer's Command 3} b:A 
Nature muſt count 7 8040 but * 

If ſhe would gain this benz Land. 


III. 
The fearful Soul that tires and faints, 
And walks the Ways of God no more, 


Is but efteem'd 1A . 

And makey his own Deſtruction ſure. 
3 

Lord, let not all my Hopes be v Vl 

Create my Heart entirely New 4.1. , 

Which Hypocrites could ne'er rain a» £ 


Which falfe An never kn 


; 4 3 
hy mr 1 F Ve # > WP . 
* 5 
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CLIX. An Unconverted Stare: * Or,” 
| Converting hute. 9 7 


I. 
1 \Reat King of Glory 5 of Grace! r 
We Own. with humble cv * ; 

How vile is our degen rate Race, | 
. And our firſt Father's Name. 1 
. II. FLA 

From Adam 1545 our tainted Blood, A 
The Poifon reigns within, 

Makes us averſe to all that's Good, 
And willing Slaves to Sin. 
II. F 
[Daily we break thy holy Laws, 5 
And then 1 my aces 
Þ Engag d in the old Serpent's "gon 
Ain our Maker's Face.] 

We live eſtrang d off from God, 
And love theDiſtance well; 
Wich Haſte we run the dang rous Road, 

EF) That leads to Death and Hell. 

[ V. 1 
And can ſuch Rebels be or dl 
tf Such Natures made divine! 
Let Sinners ſee thy Glor y 

wt And feel this Pow'r © thine, + 

VE 
We raiſe our Father's Name on Kigh, - 
"hs his own = it ſends | oY | 
40e 
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B. I n. Sr irrt so 


To bring rebellious Strangers ni 
And — his F oes co Freuds 


cx. cube in Sin. | 


Jer the wild ee the Wor | 
Put off the Spots that Nature gives, 
Then may the Wicked turn to God, 
And Grange" their Tempers, and their Live. 
7 5g 
As well might Ehiopian "TREES : =. 
Waſh out the Darkneſs of their Skin; 
The Dead as well may leave their e 
As. old Tranſgreflars ae to ſin. 
Where Vice has held its Empire os. 
T will not endure the leaſt Controul ; 'P 
None but a Pow'r divinely N 
Can turn the Current of the Soul. 
Great God! I own thy Pawer 1 * 
That works to change this Heart of wine: 
_ I would be form d a- new, and bleſs 
The Wonders of creating Grace. 


| CLXL. Chriſtian Virtues: Or, Te Dif 
Ku, of Converfion. | 


9 
Trait is the Way, the Door is rai, 
That leads to Joys on hig; 
Tis but a few that find the 1 


While Crowds. miſtake and dle. 1 * - F 
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I! xl. Meditation of Heaven: Or, The 
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Beloved Self Walt he deny's 
The Mind and Will e 


. Paſſion ſuppteſs d, and Patieric d, 


And vain Deſires — 
[Ficth 13. a Gange rous 50 oe to = W #3 - 
Where it 11 5 and rules 
Fleſh muſt be humbl'd, Pride abas d, 
Let they deſtroy par Souls. 


The Love of Gold be baniſh'd * 1 
And evry Member, ev'ry y Senſe | 1 
In ſweet abjeto ie, : ve 1 
The Tong gue, that moſt unruly Pow! . a 
Reſahtr a ſtrong Reſtraint: 


| We muſt be watchful ew'ry Hour, 


And pray, but never faint.] 


3 VI. 
1 Lord can a feeble, he iptefs worm 


PFiulfil a Taſk ſo hard? 


Thy Grace muſt all my Work beben, 
And give the free Reward. 


8 JOY Fs. 


Mt hurmoaterteſcloweiShies, | 
And look within the Veil; 


There Springs of endleſs en riſe, 
1 de Water. never e, „ 
180 F There 
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There I behold, with ſweet Delight, - NY 
The bleſſed Three in One; © 


And ſtrong Affections fix my Sight 
On God's 1 Son. 


His Prowllh ſtands 4 ever firm, 
His Grace fhall ne'er depart ; 
He binds my Name upon his Arm, 

And ſeals it on his Heart. | * 
n * 
Light are the Pains that Nature brings 3 3 
How ſhort our Sorrows are, 
When with Eternal, Future Thiag, 
* he Preſent we compare! e 
1 | : 
I would not be a Stranger ſtill ft hob 
Io that celeſtial Place, ; 
Where I for ever. hope te dwell 
Near my Redcemer' e., 8 


0 LXIII. Gee, of . Deſertic on. and 7 3 


1 7 N 


8 * $ "> - 8 5 


Ear Lord! behold our ſore Diftres 3 FY 
D Our Sins attempt to reign; 


Stretch our thine Arm of conqu'ring Grace, 


And let chy Focs be fang, 3 
II. ED 
[The Lion with his dreadful Roar ye 
* thy VE 3 „ 
4 B | 2 e 
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Reveal the Glory of thy Pow'r, A 

And chain him to che Deep. 
III. 

Muſt we Ma a lon Deſpair ? 5 

Shall our Petitions die? 


Our Mournings never reach thine Ear, "Xe 
Nor Tears affect _ Eye * n 


if thou deſpiſe a 0 Groan, 

” Yet hear a Saviour's Blood; 

5 An Advocate ſo near the Throne 
Pleads and prevails with W 


V. 
He brought the Spirit's pow 'rful __ 


To ſlay our deadly Für: 3 


* * 4 - 


i} . Our Sins ſhall die beneath thy word. 


And Hell! in vain in appoſe.” - 
VE 

"How dens is our Father J an 

In Height, and Depth, and Length! 
He made his Son our . 
His Spirit is our Strength. ' * 


 CLAIV. The Fo of the Werld. 


THY ſhould this Earth delight us fo ? 
Why ſhould we fix our Eyes 
On theſolow Grounds where Sorrows grow, 
Andev'ry Pleaſure dies? FIT. 
* gal 
While Time his ſhar 


Teeth prepares 
There 


Our Comforts to evour, 
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There is a Land above the Stars, 
And Joys adove his Pow'r, 
i "BE 3 
Nature ſhall be diffoly'd and . 5 
The Sun muſt end his Race, 
The Earth and Sea for ever fly 5 
Before my Saviour n 
AIV. 18] 
When will that glorious Morning riſe? „ 
When the laſt Trumpet ſound * 
And call the Nations to the Gn. 
From "underneath the Ground: N 


CEXV. "Unfruitfalnefs.. I Ignorance, 4. 
e AﬀedFions. 5 


oN 8 1 far "tak the Sound 
Of thy Salvation, Lord; 
But ill how weak my Faith is found, 
And Knowledge of. thy. Word! ER 
RD 
Oft I a thy holy Place, 
And hear almoſt in vain: 3 
How ſmall a Portion of thy Grace 8 
My Mem' ry can Win : 92 pi 
" || [Mydear Acts and my God,” 
How little art thou known 8 | 
By all the Judgments of thy Rod, 
Am Bleſſings of thy Throne . 
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A [The Great inviſible! He Gele 
But his All- ſearching 


5 Thoſe warckful R 


Where all our Thoughts are 
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| CHow cold and feeble is ay Love! 


How negligent my Fear 


| How low my Hope of Joys above 1. 


How few Aﬀedtions there r 


Great God! thy Sor reign Pow r impait; 


To give thy Word Succeſs; 


Write thy Salvation in my Heart, 


And make me * ty Grace. 


[Shew my forgerfol Fe F, eet the Way - 
That leads to Joys on high; 


There Knowledge grows without Decay, 


And Love ſhall never die.] 


cl. The divine Perfedti ons. 


* 
Jow ſhall 1. praiſe th* Eternal God, 
That finite unknown? 
Who can aſcend his high Abode, 
Or venture near * Throne 35 


ConceaPd in ging Lig ght; 
ye reveals 

The Secrets of the Night. 

* „ L 

yes that never aer, 
Survey the World around; 

His Wiſdom is a boundleſs 


rown'd. J 


[Speak 
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| IV. 
[Speak we of 11 ? His Arm? is dns. 
leo ſave or to deſtroy; 
Infinite Years his Life prolong, 
And endleſs 1 in his Joy. P 
\ a 
[He knows no Shadow of A Change; 
Nor alters his Decrees 
Firm as a Rock his Truth remains, 1 
To guard his Promiſes.) * pet? e 
[Sinners before his Preſence die : TE 
Hoe holy is his Name!! 
His Anger and his Jealouſy T 
; Burn like ] rowing Flame] | 
| VII. 4 
Juſtice upon a dreadful Throne 
; Maintains the Rights of Gd. 
1 While Mercy ſends her Pardons downs. 
13 with A Saviour* $ Blood... 


Now to my Soul, Immortal King) 5 
> Speak ſome forgivin Word; 
| Then twill be double Joy to fing 
The Glories of my Lord. 


CLXVIL The divine Perfedlin, 5 


* 


G7 God! thy Glories ſhall employ 
My holy Fear, my humble Joy 

My Lips, in Songs of Honour, bring 

od. 1, Tir Tribute to th. Eternal King. 


Speak * — (Earth 
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— 
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M2 
"Frank and the Stars, and Worlds unknown, 
Depend precarious on his Throne; 

All Nature hangs upon his Word, 


And Grace and es. own their Lord. * 


III. 


[His SN reign Pow! r 6” UP Mortal . 
If he command, who dares oppoſe? 
With Strength he girds himſelf around; 
And AY the ebels to the Ground. 'F 
42% 
[Who mall pretend to teach bim Skill, 
Or guide the Counſels of his Will? 
His Wiſdom, like a Sea divine EY 
Flows N and hog Ang our r Line 1 
[His Name is N and his Eye 1 
Burns with immortal Jealou ; 
| He hates the Sons of Pride, and ſh6ds = 
His hery Vengeance on their Ss J | 
VI. | 
| [The Bevenivgy of his piercing Sight i” 
Bring dark Hypocriſy to Light; 
Death and Deſtruction naked lie, 
And He Gn uncover: to his Eye.) 


VII. 
[TW e. eternal tun before him ſtands; 957 
His Juſtice, with impartial Hands, |; 72 
Divides to all their due Reward, | 
| Or ner the eber or the . 1 
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„513 
His Mercy like a boundleſs Sea, 
Waſhes our Load of Guilt away; 
While his own Son came down and dy'd, 
T' engage bis Juſtice on our Side. ] 
"TIX: 


Each of his Words demands my F aith, 
My Soul can reſt on all he faith ; 
His Truth inviolably keeps 
The largeſt Promiſe of his Lips.] 
X. 


Oh, tell M with a gentle Voice, 
Thou art my God, and I'll rejoice! * 
FilPd = Fg thy Love, I dare Welte 1 
The brighteſt Honours of thy Name. 


CLXVIN. The 1 8 5 Mg 


80 
Film reigns, his Throne is high, c 
His Robes ate Light and Mijefty ; 1 54 
His Glory ſhines with Bears ſo bright, 21 
No Mortal can fuſtain the NE - l 
wy A 2 
Its Terrors keep the-World i in Awe, 3 
| His Juſtice guards his holy Law. 
His Love reveals a ſmiling Face, 
His Truth and Promiſe ſeal the Grate. 1 
„ . 
Thro' all his Works his Wiſdom mines, 7 25 . 
And baffles Satan's deep Deſigns; _.- - 
His Pow'r is Sov'reign to fulfil — _ 
The nobleſt Countels of his Will, 
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And will this glorious Lord deſcend 
To be my Father, and my Friend ? 


Then let my 


with Angels join; : 
if God ber mine. 


His Throne i E built on hieb, 1 


The Garments he aſſumes, 


Are Light and Maj 
His Glories ſhine, | 
With Beams ſo br 
No mortal Eye 
Can bear the 8 
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wo 


ight, 
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eep the wide World! in 8 
His Wrath and Juſtice ſtand 
JI To guard his holy Law 5 


And where his . 
Reſolves to bleſs, 
Thro' all his antient Works 
Wiſdom ſhines, 


the Pow'rs of Hell, 


And breaks their curs d De Gigns « 


- 


Strong 
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Strong is his Arm, „ 
And ſhall fulfill 
His Great Decrees, F 
His Soy” ys Will. 
W a1 vil nc 
And can this Mi ghty King te 
Of Glory condeſotnd f | 1 4:0 0 os LS 
And will he write his Name, 
My Father and my Friend 7 
I love his Name, 
I love his Word; Pets ae WD 
Join all my Pow'rs, "SOS e e 
And Preiſe the Lord. 5 


CLXX. Ged . and 8. 
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1. 85 
AN Ct to Perfection, and 
| Th' Eternal, Uncreated Mind? 5 
Or can the largeſt Stretch of Thought | 
Meaſure and _— his +a ature out? . 
*Tis high as Heav'n, tis deep as, Hell; 1 
And what can Mortals know or tell? _- 
His Glory ſpreads beyond the Sky, 
And all the ſhining Worlds on high. 

III. 


But Man, vain Man, would fain be wit,” 
Born, like a wild young Colt, he flies 


— . b — — 1 „ 


D 9 | 
. Bug Thro! 


: ie 


Hymns, &c. 5 n. 
Thro' all the Follies of his Mind, 


And ſwells and ſnuffs the empty Wind Þ. 


. 
God i is aKing of Pow'r eee 


Eim are the Orders of his Throne : 


a , f 7 


Af ppo iS 
Or aſk him why, or what he does 2. 
V. 


He wad, the Hm ne) he makes whole ; 
He calms the Tempeſt of the Soul 
When he ſhuts up in long Deſpair, - 


Who can remove * a Bar ? 


*He frowns, and Darkneſs veils he Moon, 
The fainting Sun grows dim at Noon : 
+The Pillars of Heav'n's ſtarry Roof 
Tremble and ſtart at his Repragh, 
He gave the Faulen Heav⸗ m its Form, 
Ihe crooked Serpent and the Worm; 
He breaks the Billows with his Breath, 
And ſmites the Sons of Pride to Death. 5 
„„ 
Theſe are a Portion of his Ways 3 
But who ſhall dare deſcribe his Face? 
Who can endure his Light? or ſtand | 
1 hear the Fe! of his Hand! 3 
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I. The Lord's _ by an +I. 
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that doleful Night, 
arth and Hell aroſe 
r 
And Friends betray'd him to hi 
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Foes * + 

Before the mournful Scene began, 

He took the Bread, and bleſs d, and brake: : 
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This i is ; my Bady, broke for Sin 


| lis heavy Vengeance, in our Stead. 
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What Love thro? all his Actions r —_ 
What wondrous Words of Grace he ſpakel 


ITE, 


Receive and eat the living Food: AE EE wo es 
n took the Cup, and blefs*d the Wine; 3 
2Tis the New Cov nant in 9 Blood. 
IV. 


[For us his Fleſh with Nails was torn, 
He bore the Scourge, he felt the Thorn: 


And Juftice 3 upon his Head 


* a aw 


Bos 7 


8 For us his woo Blood was g's it, | 
To buy the Pardon of our Guilt; 
When, for black Crimes of biggeſt Size 
He gave his Soul a Sacrifice. ] 1 * 


VI. 


Do this (he cry%d) n Time Bab end, 
In Mem'ry of your dying Friend, 
Mert at 


The Love of your departed Lord. 


my Table, and record 


VII. 


Jef, thy Feaſt we gelebter... 
We ſhew thy Death we ſing thy Name, 
Till thou keg and we ſhall cat 


The nee Wee 
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II, Crabs: with Chriſt and wh 
. I Cor. x. 16, 17. ; 


I. 


0 E $US jovites his Saints. 
To meet around his Board; 
Here pardon'd Rebels fit and hold 
| mmunion with their Lord. 
II. 
For Food he gives kis Fleſh; 
He bids us drink his Blood: 
Amazing Favour | matchleſs Grac * 
Of our deſcending God!] 


III. 
This holy Bread and Wine, 
Maintains our fainting Bret, 
By Union with our living Lord, 
And Int'reſt i in his Death.” 1 


Our heav'nly Father ous... = 
_ Chriſt and his Members onez | 
We the young Children of his Love, | 
And he che firſt· born . 4 
N „ ö 

We wt bur e l Nor 5 


Of the ſame broken Bread; _ 
One Body hath its ſey'ral Limbs, — 
; But Jeſus is the Head. 8 5 

„ 1 
12 all our Pow rs be join d. 
His glorious Name to raiſe; 
8 | Pleas | 
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III. The New Ges in \ the Bluod of” 


Chriſt : e Ky iv, Dew \Covenang 
bro fſealcd. 92 
1 E Promiſe of ary ethers Fer 
= Sball ſtand for ever good: 
1 3 Ile ſaid, and gave his Soul to Take, 
r And ſeal'd the Grace Nan Vl Dode 
*. 

To this dow Cor* nant of thy Word 
Il ſet my worthleſs Name; 

I ſeal th' Engagement to my Lord, 
And __ mn b . Claim. 
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My Life wy Soul, my Heart ad Fleth, 
And all my Powers are rr 3 
eee 
1 call that Legacy my own | 
Which Jeſus did bequeath 3 ; 
*T'was purchas d with a dying ore . 
And ratify'd 1 in = page # |. 


Sweet is the Mem ry r his Name 
Who bleſs'd us in his Will, _ 
And to his Teſtament of Love 
Made his own Life the Seal. 
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| Now tho? he reigns exalted high, 
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IV, Chriſt 59005 — —* — 5 
dun rough at a Ker. P. rice. 
"*: | 
OW condefcesding, 184 105 lun 
Was God's Eternal Son! 


Our Mis'ry reach'd his heav'nly Mind, 
And Pity ious him down. 


When Juſtice, by our Sins provole, 
Drew forth its dreadful Sword, 

He gave his Soul up to the Stroke, 
Without a murm' ring Word. 3 
„ 

(He ſunk beneath our heavy Woes, 

To raiſe us to his Throne 
There's ne'er.a Gift his Hand beſtows, 
But colt his Heart a Groan.] „ 

IV. "rf 2 
This wis ; Compaiiicn like a-G 64 5 
That when the Saviour #0 eo 
The Price of Pardon was his 4 — 98 
His Pity ne*er withdrew. $32 
ö 11 


His Love is ſtill as great 8 

Well he remembers Calvary, . ©. +, 

Nor let his Saints forget. + 8 
1 VI. F 

[Here we behold his Bowels wtf - 


As ins e 
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326 ue and 
And ſee the Sorrows of his Soul 
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v. Chriſt the Bread of Life, John vi. 
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Bleed thro his wounded Side. PALIT 
TY 4 vn. . . bo 


© [Here we receive repeated Seals 


Of Zeſus dying Love: 

Hard is the Wretch that never ben : 
One ſoft Affection move.] : 

Yb «OS, 

Here let our Hearts begin to melt, 
While we his Death record. 

And, with our Joy for pardon'd Guilt, 
Mourn that we Pier d the Lord. 


Ver. 37, 35˙ 39. 
Ss 


ET u us adore the Eternal Word; | 
*Tis He our Souls had fed; 


Thou art our living Stream, O Lord, 


And thou th 1 Bread. 
[The Manna came 7 lower sies, 


But Feſus from above, 5 
Where the freſh Springs of Pleaſure riſe, 


And Rivers flow ppg „ 


5 The Jews, the 8 A at la, 


Who eat that heav'nly 12 
But theſe Proviſions which we raſte, 25 
6 . Can raiſe us from the Dead]... | 
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' Bleſs'd be Por l * Gen l rem 
To nouriſh dying Men; 


And often {j — fis Table freſn, 
Leſt we ſhould 9 again. my 


Our Souls ſhall Kg their heav* oly Breath, 
Whilſt Feſus finds Supplies; 
Nor ſhall our Graces ſink to Death, 5 
For Jeſus never. . V 
Daily our mortal Fleſh decays 
But Chriſt our Liſe ſhall come z 
His unreſiſted Pow'r ſhall raiſe 


Our Bodies from the Tomb. ] : 


VI. The Memorial of our abſent 133 | I 
John xvi. 1 . xxii. 19. N 


XIV, . 5 Wing a Bhs ; T3 
ESUS is ah above the -Skies; 


oF Where our weak Senſes reach him bats | 
And carnal Objects court our Eyes, 
To thruſt our en from our T hought it, 


He kiowy what Mk g Hearts we have, 
Apt to forget his lovely Face; —_ 
And, to refreſh our Minds, he gave. _ .. 


Theſe kind Memorials of. his Grace, 


III. By 
The Lord of Life this Table F pread I 
With his own Fleſh and dying Blood. 
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3 nen uns ain Win 
We on is rich Proviſion "—_ OT 
And taſte the Wine; and bleſs the od. 

28 8 
Let ſinfuk Sweets be all forgot, 
And Earth grow leſs in our Eſteem; 
Cbriſt and his Love fill ev'ry. Thought, 
And Faith and Hope k be fix'd on bim. 

V. 3 
While he is abſent from our sicht, 7 9 
_ *Tis to prepare our Souls a Place, 
That we may dwell in heay'nly Light, 
And live for ever near his F ace. 
Wwe * 

.TOur Eyes. look upwards, to the Hills | 
Whence our returning Lord ſhall come; 
We wait thy Chariot's awful Wheels, 
To fetch our longing Spirits bel. 


r 


3x * 

£ 4 . 
* 

- # 


VII. Crucifie on 10 the World, 2 the 
. 4 ae Han! vi. te 


> SI $7 5 $7. 4 
"HEN l 180 My wond'rous 8 Cross | 
VV On which the Prince of Glory dy'd, 
My richeſt Gain I count but Loſs,  - 
And * Contempt on all my. Wa 5 75 


5 Forbid it, Lord, that I ſhould boaſt 
Save in the Death of Chriſt my God : 


All che vain Things that charm me wk 
3 RN wn em to his Blood. 


ine 


See 


RN HI. sini UAL $0265, * 
W IN 

See from his Head, his js & "IN 

Sorrow and Love flow mingled down! 


Did e'er ſuch Love and Sorrow meet? 

Or Thorns compoſe o rich a Crown 4 

His dying erlatih; like a Robe, 8 

Spreads oer his Body on the Tree; 

Then am I dead to all the Globe. 

And all the Globe is dead to me.! . 
v. . 

Were the whole Realm of Nature mine, 

That were a Preſent far too ſmall: 12 

Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, | ; 


Demands ps 7 "pe n 96d All. 


vun. The Tree o Life. 
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74 YOME, 1et us join a Joyful Tune 3 

| To our exalted Lord, 

Ye Saints on high around his Throne, > 
And we around his Board. 1 


While ance upon this "lower Ground | 7 

Weary and faint ye ſtood, _ 

| What dear Refreſhment here ye found 2 5 

From this immortal Food t] 
SOS © "TT 

The T ree of Life, that near the Throne 


In Heav'n's high Garden grows 1 5 
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Ho rh * 3 ul. 

Laden with Grace, bends * down ; 
Is n Boughs. 

IV. 

the Leaves, there ſtands 


M64. 3 
The gon Celeſtial Dove, 

And Jeſus on the Branches hangs 
1 he Banner of his Love.] 

v. 

'Tis a young 4 > whe of ſtran Del 

s ' While in his Shes we any. ge * 

His Fruit is pleaſing to the Sight, 
And to the Taſte as lebe 


VI. 
New Life i it ende thro* dying Li 
And chears the drooping Mind; 


' Vigour and Joy the Juice im parts, 
Without a rg, + er * { 


Now let the flaming Wes 

And guard all Eders phe £5 
There s ne'er a Plant in all that 1 
| That bears ſuch Fruit as theſe. . 

e ee 

Infinite Grace our Souls adore, 

Whoſe wond rous Hand has made 
This living Branch of Soy'reign Pow” r 


To mile n 7 O 
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v2 Re Ren Abreb wer. 
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IX. The Shi ri , the Water ant the 2 


* Jas v. 6. 
ET all our Tongue be. one, 
To praiſe our God on 
Who from his Boſem ſent his Son, 


To beinen 


Nor let our Voices ceaſe 
"0 1 the Saviour's Name; 
Jeſus, th' Ambaſſador of Peace, 
How chearfully he came! 
III. | 


It coſt him Cries and Tears 4.7 
To bring us near to Gd, J 
Great was our Debt, and he appears 
To make the Payment . 
. 
[My Saviour's dd Side 
Pour *d: out a double Flood 15 
By Water we are purify d, 
And Pardon by che Blood. 
. 
Infinite was our Guit, * 
5 But He, our P rieſt, Atones; : 4 
old Ground his Life was pu. 
And Sffer d with his Groans.] 
VE -- 
my Soul, to Him 
cath was thy Deſert, 


1 
4 
„ 
＋ 
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| Whol Weben 


And band view the living e 
Pow from his breaking Heart. 
bf © 7 
e on the curſed Tree, 
In dying Pangs he lies, 
F. alfls his Father's Great Decree, © 
And all our Wants ſupplies. 


41 VIII. 
Thus is Aerts came, 
By Water and by Blood : 
And when the Spirit ſpeaks the os 
We __ his HARE „ peas 


LANs © 
While the Eternal Three | 
Bear their Record above,. 

Heb I believe He dy'd for me, 

INE, ſeal'd 8 aviour's Lore. 
* 
(Lord, ani my Soul from Sin, 
or let thy Grace departz _... 
Great Comforter ! abide within, 
; And vitneſs to 1 6 Heart. 44 
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B. II. STEITVAT Soxcs. 


II. : 
But in the Stack that reſcu'd Ws: 


His brighteſt Form of Glory ſhines; = 


Here, on the Croſs, tis faireſt drawn | 


; 4+ 


In precious Blood, and Crimſon Lines. 


Ge + Þ 


Here his whole Name ap Years complete; Y 


Nor Wit can g 
Which of the Letters beſt is writ, - 


ueſs, nor Reaſon prove, 


The Pow' r, the Wiſdom; or the Love. 12 


"IF > 


Here 1 behold his inmoſt tae” | 1 


» 


Where Grace and Vengeance Ti ly 


Piercing his Son with ſharpeſt Smart, 


To make the purchas' d Pleaſures mine. 


* 


oO! the feet Wonders of chit cin {45.44 


Where God the Saviour lov'd, and d 


I would for ever ſpe 45 Kc Mn 
In Sounds to not Ears 724 EE 


TY 
Her nobleſt Life my Spirit draws Hh | 
From his dear 12 * and og Side. bn 


A EA 


With Angels join to praiſe the Lamb, 


And worſhip at His Father” s Throne. 


it; Pardon Bong 


þ I X 
OR D, hw dwine chy cone 
How heav'nly is the Place, 
Where Jeſus ſpreads the ſacred Feaſt 
Of his — 5 Grace! 
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There Jeſus ſays, that I am bis, 


See here the Spri 
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334 Hruns ond. B. III. 
II. 


There the rich Bounties of our God, 
And ſweeteſt Glories ſhine; 


Aud my Beloved's mine. 
III. 


Here, (ſays the kind redeemin Leads 


And ſhews his wounded Side) 

ng of all your Jy 955 
That open'd 1 when ** dy! . 

[He ſmiles, and chears my — Heart, 

And tells of all his Pain: 

All this, ſays he, I bore for thee, | 
And then he {miles again. ] 8 

V. 

What ſhall we our heav? Kin 
For Grace 70 vit as this 1 ah 

He brin our Pardon to our ak. 
And ſeals i it with N Kiſs. 


[Let ſuch amazing 7 4 as theſe 
Be ſounded all abroad; _ > © 
Such Favours are beyond bre. 

And worthy of a x PEG 


[To him that PN us in bis pod "4 
Be everlaſting Praiſe, - 2 

Salvation, ra Joly Glory, Pow r. 

N P 5 his Dare! 1 
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k 
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And Gentiles thy Salvation taſte. 


And to this wretched Earth came down, 


It coſt him Death, to ſave our Lives; 0 £ 
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I . 


I. 


[ o rich are thy Proviſions, Lord 
Thy Table furniſh d from above! 

'E be Fruits of Life o erſpread the Board, 
The Cup o'erflows with nr Love. 
II. 


XII. The Gupel-Feaf, Luke xiv, ver. 


Thine ancient Family, the Jeus, 


Were firſt invited to the Feaſt: 
We humbly take what they refuſe, ? 

II. 4 * 
We are the Poor, the Blind, the Th 
And Help was far, and Death was nigh! 
But, at the Golpel-Call, we came, 
And ev'ry Want receiv'd Supply. 

os 

From the Highway that leads to Hel, 


From Paths of Darkneſs and Deſpair, 

Lord, we are come with thee to Fell, 3 

Glad to enjoy thy Preſenee here. 
V. 


- 


[What ſhall we pay th Eternal Jon; 
hat left the Heav'n of his Abode, 


To bring us Wand'rers back to God! 
VI. 


To buy our Souls, it coſt his own; 


„ \ 
f 


936  Hrewns ond B. III. 


And all the unknown Joys he gives, 
Were bought wich Agonies unknown. 
VIE i 


MW _. Our everlaſting Love is due 


To him that ranſom'd Sinners loſt; 
And pity'd Rebels when he knew 
The vaſt Expence his Love would coſt. 1 


XIII. Divi, ne Love making a Feaſt, and 

at zn the hk. 50 Luke xiv. 7 
22, 2251 VVV 

TOW ſweet and awful | is the Place, = 
With Chrift within the Doors 


_ While everlaſting Love diſplays... 


The choiceſt of her Stores! þ Hf — BD 
Hae ev ry "Howl of our - God 
With ſoft Compaſſion rolls 
Here Peace and Pardon bought with Blood, 
bs Food * r dying Sauls. 
III. 
[While all a our Hearts and all our r Songs 
loin to admire the Feaſt, 
Each of us cry, with thankful Fe 
i Longs Why was I a Gueſt? | | 
D 9: 8 Sf 
cc Why was I made fo hear thy Voice, #4 ha 
And enter while, there's Room; _ 
When thouſands make a wretched Jer FX. 
* And rather ſtarve than come?“ Wy 


REI | Twas 


III. Sriaizvas nor 


That ſweetly ford. us in; {3 
And. Þerith'd in our Sin, 15 150 Ae 1 
40 VI. 2 A 1 1-3 | 
{Pi ty ty the N ations, O . tr _ 
Conftrain the arch to come 3 3 
Send ry victorious EM nin hea AP Ta 3 
We 3 to fre 7 C arches all, bs nc 
That all the choſen Race a 
May with one Voice, end Heart, and Soul, 
Sing thy redeeming! Grace. 


XIV. Te de ag of Simeon, uke ii . 28: : 
A-Sight, of Chtilt makes Death 
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* mot Das on 5 erwtl 
oe 
OW haveout Hearts bad . 2 
We would forget all 29; oh — _- 
And wiſh to dig, as. Simeon word 
With his, young 8 "Saviour i in his Arms. 
7 
Our Lips ſhould learn that ih e 
Were bot our: Hearts pre par:'d Rke kh 
* Our Souls ſtill. alta: to be go 
ct And, r thy Won 117 part in 


be. 


Ne 


n Here we haye ſeen thy Face, OLord 


1 And view Salvation with of! its Þ 
: "Q- Tafted 


0 
i: 


living Word, 
115 The Bread deſcending from the 
Thou hat prepar d this dying Lamb, 
; „ Haſt ſet his Blood before our Face, 
Vo teach the Terrors of thy Name, 
= - - «© And ſhew the Wonders of 97 0 Grace. 


ghee : * 


our ] ight, our Morning-Star - 
nate © ſhine on Jations yet un mown; 
The Glory of thine ael here, 
« And oy of Spirits n near the Throne,” 


8 3 


5 ok our dying Lord 
WY wakes a thankful Tongue: 
7 he ſpr is Roya Board, 
Ts el died the Food, and ſung. 
5 ut Ddoble bie was 3 
| By Fa Faith, the ſame Delig ts we taſt Ine 
As that Greaf Fav'rite did, . 
And ſit and lean on eſis? a . 


And take the heav 'nly Bread. 
zwn from the Palace of 
. - Hitker.the King ea 
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"6 . my Beloved, © "eat (he cries) 
« And drink om n, Frien 


"RE." r 4 L \ „ . 544 * 
Ms.» 2 


[< My Fleſh is Food and Phyfick too, 
« A Bahn for all your Pain: 
« And the red Streams of P ardon flow , 


Hoſams to his bounteous Love, 57 
For ſuch a Feaſt below!  , © 
And yet he feeds his Saints above ng 
Wi nobler Bleflings too. 


Come, the dear Day, che glorious Heure 
That brings our Suk to Re 1 * 3 
Then we ſhall need theſe Types no more, 7 


| But dell at th? heav'aly } 
XVI. The fo ies of 
OW let our Pains be all forgot 7 IO 
Our Heart no more epine: 
Suff kings are not WC oh 

The bleeding Prince of Love: 
| Each of us hope, He dy d for me. „ 
| n our. Griefs remove. 


| ity bumble Faith here takes Riſe, . 


: hile ſitting round his Board; 5 
. An 
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And 8 Caluary lies, 
To View Js Pong Lon. 


| 55 Soul, har & g it felt 
en, own ( rew ; 5 
An the large Load of oor AT 
y heavy on him too. 
AS 
But the Divinity" in : K 
Supported him to bear 
Dying, he conquer d Hell : and Fin, 
And made his Trigmph there. ] 
EI ein 33 
ni: Wisdom, Juſtice; joind arid wrought 
x The Wonders of thi: Day :. 
No mortal. Tohgue, nor mortal Thotight 
— Loy Thanks repay. ED 


7 Our 1 ſhould found like thoſe above, 


Could we our Voices raiſe; | 
Yet, Lord, our Hearts ſhalf alt be 1 
And all our Lives de Praiſe. Ex 


| xvII Licom parable 


Fad: Or De Fleſb 


a Blood 120 Cheift. Wt 
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FE ting tb ama? | 

Fat Ghzde divine perſorms 

oy 2 God coͤthes down, and bleeds, 
1 * 6 "nouriſh os” Wolde. 6: 
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5 % IT» _© 0 2 
II. . $$ 
This Soul reviving Wine, 


Dear Saviour, *tis.t SEN 
We thank that ſacred of thine, 


For this agel Food 3 * 


The Bann et that we ea 
Is made * heav'nly N 3 


Earth hath no Dainties half ſo. ert 
As our ROS: brin ings. 2 


In vain had i fought, 
And fearch'd his Garden round, 
For there was no ſuch bleſſed hruit 
In all the happy Ground, j f I 
Tu- Angelick Hoſt n 
Can never taſte this Food; 4 . 
They feaſt upon their Maker's Love, 'T $5 


But not a Saviour 8 Blood. 5 0 
on us the Aly Lord | ho - 
Beſtows this matchleſs Grace, YM 
And meets us with ſome chearing Word,. 
With Pleaſure in his Face. 1 
VII. . 0 
Come all ye drooping Saints "LS 
And banquet with the Kings _ 
This Wine will drown your fad Complain, : 
And tune your Voice tl ling, 34 5 
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„5 ð + | 
Salvation to the Name 
5 Of our Adored Cbriſt: 
Thro' the wide Earth his Grace proclaim, 
His het in the High'ſt. 


: XV II. The Jane. 1 
; J.; 36 
ESUS < we bow bewre thy Feet yp. 3 

Thy Table is divinely ſtor'd; : 
Thy facred Fleſh our d Souls have eat, 
?Tis Og. Brend ; wet thank thee, Lord! 

"He + 

And here? ve drink our Saviour's Blood by * 
We thank thee, Lord; *tis gen'rous Wine, 

. Mingled with Love, the F ountain flow'd 
From that dear en Heart of thine. 


II. | 
* On Earth i is tack Senitcele Dan er 
For the Lamb's-Fleſh is heavenly For 12 
In vain we ſearch the Globe around 
For Bread fo dne, or Wine 1 e 

IV. 
G Proviſions can at * 
But chear the Heart, or warm the Head * 
But the rich Cordial that we taſte, 
Gives Life Eternal to the 7 

V. 
Joy to the Maſter of the F caſt, b 
115 Name our Souls for ever bleſs 5 
To God the King and God the Prieſt © 
A loud Hoſanua round the Place. Do 97 


1 


* 


FAG oP ap. 
8 
n 
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XIX. Glory in the Croſi: Or, Net 
— of Fo ce, 


Be 5 thr ban our deareſt Lord, 
Here we attend thy dying Feaſt; 

Thy Blood, like Wine, adorns thy Board, - 
And thine own Fleſh feeds ev ry Gueſt. 

II. | 

Our Faith adores thy bleeding Love, 

And truſts for Life in one that dy d; 

We hope for heav'nly Crowns ores, 
From a * crucify'd. 


III. 


Let the vain World: pronounce it Shams. 5 


And fling their Scandals on the Cauſe; 
We come to boaſt our Saviour's n 
And make our Triumphs! in his Croſs. 
n 

0 With Joy we tell the ſeoffng Age, : 
He that was dead has. left his Tomb, 
He lives above their utmoſt Rage, 
And we are waiting till he come. e 


XX. The Provifions far the Table of our 


| Lord: Or, The Tree of On and Ri. 
ver of Love. 


B. 111. $p183TVAL Sons. 343 1 


* 


2 * 
* 
* 


8 a * us . 


1 8 
"ORD: we e "IM BE kad. 


And ſing the ſolemn Feaſt 
Where ſweet celeſtial Dainties ſtand 
F or ev*ry willing Gueſt, 


2 Hee [The 


3 mn. 


— 
\ 1 
* 3 * 
5. 7 * 
F: of g K bs © 2 
0 — 1 »y 8 4 


1 
* 
: * 5 * 
4 4 | 


[The Tree of Life We the ee” 
With rich immortal Fruit, - 


And ne'er an 8 got, 
. rd che . 8 


- The Cu ſtands eben with living Taker 5 
The Fountain flows above, 

And runs down ſtreaming, for our Hs 

| In Rivulets of Love.] n PEI EY 

e A 

The Food's prepar'd: by heav'1 nly Are, 
The Pleafure's well refin*d'; | 

They ſpread new Life thro? ev 1 
And; chear the ne” in. Mind: 


Shout and proc am 10 Saviour's Love, 
Ye Saints that taſte his Wine: 5 
Join with your Kindred Saints ove. 3 
In loud Hoſanna's } „„ 
F R 5 
A bad Glories to the God 8 e 
IT bat gives ſuch Joy as this 
Hoſanna ! let it ſound abroad, | 
And reach where Tefus 1 „ 


XXI. The Triumphal Feaft for Chriſt's 
 Viftory over Si 1, 1 Death, and Hell. 


C OME, let us life our Voice high, 
Log as our Joys arife, 


| is nh And 
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5 
1 


Jeſus, the God that' fought and bled, 


Am. 
* 


And join the Songs above the SIE 
Where Pleaſure hever dies. © 
TO ROST, TH II. 5 


And conquer'd when he fell, 
That roſe, ' and at his Chariot-Wheels | 
Dragg'd all the Pow'rs of Hell. FP 


2 A T7959 


Da, the God, invites us here NEL 2 4 


this triumphal Feaſt, 
And brings immortal Bleflings « down 
For each redeemed Gueſt. ] 


F 


IV. 
T 5 Lord! how glorious in his Face! 
kind his Smiles a ppear! fy; 
And Wl 5 what melting Words he ſays 
To ev'ry humble Ear! 
- 
« For you, the Children of my Love, 
<« It was for you I dy'd;, _ 
„ Behold my Hadds, Ebola my "Rows. 
. And look into my Side. | 
| VI. 
« Theſe are the Wounds for you 1 bore © 
„The Tokens of my Pains, 


When I came down to free your Souls : F I 


" From Miſery and Chains. whe In 4 
3 


le Juſtice unſheath'd its fl ry Sword, 


*. N Nun ng $1 it in my Heart ; . 
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6 Infinite Pangs for you I bore, ; oy - 
And moſt W Smart. 
| VIII. 


* When Hell and all its ſpiteful Powers 


« Stood dreadful in my Way, 
& To reſcue thoſe dear Lives of yours, 
<< I gave my own away. 
IX. 
« But while I bled, and grow d, and 670 
441 ruin'd Satans Throne 
High on my Croſs I hung, and ſpy d 
The Monſter tumbling down. 8 
5 44 | 
« Now you muſt triumph at my ; Feaſt; | 0 
And taſte my Fleſh, my Blood, Er 
< And live eternal Ages bless d, 4G 2 
737» EE ris immortal S 
N XI. 
Vidorious God! what can we pay 
For Favours ſo divine? 
We would devote our Hearts way 
To be for ever thine.] 
XII. 
We e give thee, Lord, our higheſt Phy + 5 
The Tribute of our Tongues, 
But Themes ſo infinite as theſe 
Exceed our nobleſt Songs. 


XXII. 7 be Compaſſion of 4 dying Chriſt, 
1. 

\UR Spirits join padore the Lamb; 

Oh, that our feeble Lips could = 

& cu RS? 5 
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In Strains immortal as his Name, 
And melting as his dying Love! 
| II. 
Was ever equal Pity found? 
The Prince of Heav'n reſigns his Breath, 
And pours his Life out on the Ground, 
To ranſom guilty Worms from Death. 
> 202; - 

Rebels, we broke our Maker's Laws; > 
He from the Threatnings ſets us free, 
Bore the full Vengeance on his Croſs, 
And nail'd the Curſes to the Tree.) 

IV. 
[The Law Wi no Terror now, 
And Sinai*s Thunder roars no more; 
From all his Wounds new Bleſſings flow, 
A Sea of Joy without a Shore. 

= 5 * 
Here we have waſh'd our deepeſt Stains, 
And heal'd our Wounds with heay*nly Blood: 
Bleſs'd Fountain ! ſpringing from the Nos 
Of Teſs, our incarnate God. ] 

VI. 


of 


In vain our mortal Fat Ude 1 1 
To ſpeak. Compaſſion ſo. ane rh 
Had we a thouſand Lives to he | 


A thang Lives ſhould all b 


; 
b $4" 
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XXIII. Grare and Glery by the Death of 
| Chriſt, a 


.[CQltting apa our Father's Board, 
MR We raife our tuneful Breath; 
Our Faith beholds her dying Lord, 
3 he And dooms our Sins 4 Death * 
II. 
We "uy he Blood of Fefus ſhed, 
Whenee all our Pardons riſe; . e 
The Sinner views th* Atonement made, 
And loves 150 Sacrifice. 
III. 3 Fe 
| Thy crnel Thorns, thy A Croſs, | 
Procure us heavinly Crowns? ;. 
Our higheſt Gain ſprings from by Les; | 
Our r Healing, from thy Wounds. | 
"TE. 
Oh 1 *ris impoſſible that we, 
' Who dwell in feeble Chas, an, 
b Shouldequal Suff „ for FN 
0 equal I . 


* 
: : # 8 1 
/ 0 © * 
7 c * * 3 * * * „ * 8 | 
I 1 1 Y 4 9 _ } 1 4 „ fy > N 


Ather, we wait to feel thy Grace, 
- To fee thy Glories ſhine ; 
The Lord will his own Table bleſs, 
And make the Feaſt divine. 


* * > . * 1 > 8 L 4 : , bf — 5 
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II. ; 


We touch, we taſte the heay' nly Bread, 
We drink the facred Cup ; 


With outward F orms our Senſe 1 is fed, 3 

Our Souls rejoice in Hope. 

III. 

We ſhall a por before the Throne 

Of our forgiving God, 
Dreſs d in the Garments of his Shs, © | 

And ſprinkled with 21 Blood. 1 I; 
We ſhall be ſtrong to run the Race, | | 

And elimb the upper Sky;  ' 

Chriſt will provide our Souls with bene, 


He bought a N Supply. 


[Let us indulge a chearful F rame, 
For Joy becomes a Feaſt; 


We love the Mem ry of his Name, | ; 
More than the ine we taſte. * 


XXV. Di. vine Ghri es and Graces, | 
I. 
11 OW are thy Glories nere diſ play'd, 
& 


Great Gol | how bright they ſhine, 

hile, mn, Word, we break 8 
And pour th e flowing Wine 

RES 


Here thy revengir Juſtice ſtands, _ 
. oy ay 3k = Cauſe; _ 4 
ere faving Mercy ſpreads. her "TY 

Like 7505 an dhe Oroſs. oe A 


4 
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. 
Thy Saints attend with every Grace | 
On this great Sacrifice; - . | 9 
And Love appears with een bas, 
And Faith with fixed 1708 * 
A. 
Our Hope in "alting Poſture fi . q 
To Heav'n directs her Sight: 
| Here ev'ry warmer Paſſion meets, 
And warmer Pow' rs unite. 
3, AION 
Zeal and 192 * perform thei pat, 
And riſing Sin deſtroy; 
© Repentance comes with aking Heart, Ly 
Tet not forbids the NE: 
| VI. 
Dear Shvibur. change our F to Sg, 
Let Sin for ever die; 7; 
Then ſhall our Souls be all Dogs, 
nan er oy 1 be 1 i 


1 Pn os ah. 3 w — 3 * 


78 arch ue af to put a | fall Pe- 
theſe Divine Hymns, *till I have addreſſed 
4 Song of Glory to 8 tbe Father, tbe 
Son, and the Holy Spirit. bo the Latin 
Name of it, Gloria Patri, Be retained in our 
Nation from tbe Roman Cburch; and tho 
tbere may be ſome Exceſſes of ſuperſtitious Ho- 
nour paid to the Words of it, which may have 
wrought fome unhappy Prejudices in weaker 


— 


= (ri iftians, ik 4 believe it A to be one of the 
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nobleſt Parts of C briſtian Worſhip. The Subject 
of it is the Doctrine of the Trinity, which; is 
that peculiar Glory of the Divine Nature, that 
our Lord Jeſus Chriſt has ſo clearly revealed 
unto Men, and is ſo neceſſary to true Chrifti- 
anity. The Action is Praiſe, which is one of 
the moſt complete and exalted Parts of heavenly 
Worſhip. I have caſt the Song into a Variety - 
of Forms, and have Fitted it by a plain Verſion, 
or a larger Paraphraſe, to be ſung either alone, 
or at the Conclufion of another Hymn. I bave 
added alſo a few Hoſanna's, or Aſcriptions of 
Salvation to Chriſt, in the ſame Maney and 
for the Jong End. Fee bo 2; 


Er 


2 a. * 


A A Song of Praif 2 the Boer-bleſed Tri i- | 
nity, God the Father, Son, and TOR 6 


XXVI. if Long Metre. 1 


_ Wes 

Leſs'd be the Father, and is > act 
To whoſe celeſtial Source we owe 

Rivers of endleſs Joy above 

And Rills of Comer here Py && HA) 
Glory to Thee, Great Son of God. 

From whoſe dear wounded Body rolls 

A precious Stream of vital Blood, . 

Pardon and Life for fin Souls, e 


352 ET ol. | am. 


We give PT Sacred 8 irit, Praiſe, 
Who in our Hearts of Sin and Woe, 
Makes _ rings of Grace. ariſe, 

And into bou! ad DT flow. Su 
Thus God FY Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit we adore, e 
That Sea of Life and Love unknown, 
W ithout a Bottom or a | Shore, aps 


xxvn. I a Common Metre. | 


1 8 
y to God the Father* 8 Naige, 
o, from our Sinful Race,” — 


Glory to God the Son be ay 
5 Who dwelt in humble Clay, 
And to redeem us from the Jead, 
we his own Life away. 
M Glory to Gad the Spirit give, | 
= Fr rom whoſe Almighty Pow'r "IF; 
= Our Souls their heav'nhy Birth derive, 
And bleſs the happy Hour. 
IV. 5 
Glo to God that reigns above, 
| Thy Eternal Three and One, 
Who, by.the Wonders of his Love, 
Has made his Nope known. Ty 
8 * XXVII. 


+ 


"I 18 18 Fr 
B. HII. SPIRITUAL Sense. 


XXVUIL 1 Short Metre. 
J. 7 
ET God the Father live 
For-ever on our Tongues : 
Sinners from his firſt Love derive „ 
The Ground of 1 rs Songs. TT 
I. 
Ye Saints, ck your Breath 
In Honour to the Son, 
Whos htyourSouls wen eltandDearh,. 
y off ring up his own. 1 
III. 
Give to the Spirit Praiſe, 
Of an immortal Strain, 
Whoſe Light and Pow'r, and Grace conveys 
Salvation down to Men. 


W. 
| While God the Comforter, 5 
Reyeals our pardon'd Sin, 1 
O may the Blood and Water bear : 
The ſame Record vithun, 
v. 

To the great One and Thre oe, 
Ilhat ſeal this Grace in Heavy th _ 
The Father, Son, and | Spirit, W 

Eternal Glory Siv'n. | N 


XXIX. 


4 - , PA 3%. g 
N n : Sat . cv, 1 3 * 3 1 * 
1 8 Yo 5-4 Y 8 * 
* : * Ny p: * 
at * 4 . 4 

21 { } « 1 — * 

4 * 7 0 «7 X R " * FE & L ; 

1 2 8 | 4 $ 4 Er: 
| 4 - þ v 4 , 

g f a X ö 7 * ? 4 * * % + - 7 a N. 

© % % 1 5 ' N 

2 © 4 » 
£ 1 
4 1 . a 


XXX. 2 . Metre. Z 
J. 


5 \ Lory to God the Trinity, : 
] Whoſe Namehas Myſteries unknownz | 
| I Eſſence One, in; Perſon Three; 
| A ſocial . yet alone. 8 
When all our nobleſt Powers are e join d, 
The Honours of thy Name to raiſe; 
Thy Glories over-match our Mind, 
E. . e faint beneath the Praife, 


3 XXX, | 1! Common a. 10 


* 8 
\HE God of Mercy by als 'd, 


Who calls our Souls from Death, 
Who ſaves by his redeeming Word, 
And new · creating ane 


II. 
5 To praiſe the Father and the Son, 
And Spirit, all Divine 
The One in Three, and Three in One, 
Let Saints and Angels, ol. 144 
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; PS 8 5 % 2 f 2 1 | 
XXXI. 2* Short Metre, © | 

* 0 : ; * ; i 

f 5 ; 6 | = . >Y 4 

1 


ET God the Maker's Pamnme 
Have Honour, Love, and Fear. 
To God the Saviour pay the fame, . 
And God the Comforter, 
II. 


Fakes of Lights os, 
Thy Mercy we adore, 


The Son of thy: Eternal Love, * 
And . of oY Pow Fr ot vile tay” 


XXIII. * Long Meire, - 


1 God the Father, God the "PH | 

And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be Honour, Praiſe, and Glory givin 
* all on TIT, and all in Heav'n. 


xXXIII. Or thus #.- 


LL. Glory to thy wond' rous Name, 
Father of Mercy, God of Love; 
Thus we exalt the Lord the Lamb, | 


And thus we A | the heay 'oly Dove. 5 


TR; ens 
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den oh $6 Gage Mer 


OW let the Fathe! 


And Spirit be ador'd, - . 
Where there are Works t wh oh cehim known, | 


Or Saints 9k a . 


xXXXV. or thus : : 


Hide to Thee, Almighty Three, 
And eyerlaſting. N TA 1 

All Glory to the Father be, ; 
The 3 and the Son. I 


pu the Son, 


0 XXXVũI. of here Metre. 


V E Angels round the. Throne, 
LET? And” Saints that dwell below, 
Wort the F ather, love the Son, 
| And bleſs the Spirit too. 


XXXVII. of thus : 


De IVE to. the Father Praiſe, 
J Give Glory to the Sone 5 
And 2 the S 9 8 of his Grace 
Be equa 


Honour done. 
WNEK:-: | |. SENVUL 


— 


— 


5. Y $ yer us, Sono, $7 If 


XXXVIII. 4 dee 22 Pra tb ul. 


Bleſſed Trinity. 486 be 
cxlvui® Plans, 9 
Give immortal Praiſe 
To God the Father's Dy 

For all my Comforts here, 


And better Hopes above: 
He ſent his own  _ 
'Etertal Son, OY ag Cr OO. 
To die for Sins 3 
That Man had done. : 


II. 

To God che Son belon ngs 
Immortal Glory V 
Who bought us with his Blood | 3 
From everlaſting Woe: "UP 5 

And now he frves, : | f 

And now he reigns _ 

And ſees the Fruit F 

Of all his Pains. 3 


12 


To God thi spirit 5 Nate 
Immortal Worlhip give, 
Whoſe new-creating Power 5 
Makes the dead Sinner live 
His Work compleaaes | 
The Great Deſign, 4 
And fills the Soul = 
With Joy Divine. 
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Iv. . 
$ ORR God, to Thee, - : 
Be endleſs Honours _ 

| The Undivided Three, 

And the Myſterious One: 

=_— Where Reaſon fails 

=—_ With all her Pow'rs,' 

= There Faith * OP | 

= And RTE 


| XXXIX. The us as the crit ran. m. 


4 | . 
O Him that choſe us firſt, | 
Before the World begann 
To him that bore the Car, = 
To ſave rebellious Mann 
To Him that forme 
In endleſs Praiſe 
= And Glory due. 
l 5 The Fathers Love mall run 
HI ubro' our immortal Songs; 
We bring to God the Son 
W— #2/amas on our Tongues : 
Our Lips addreſs * 
The Spirit's Name 
With equal Praiſe, * . 
And Zeal the ſame: 


1 * 


2 
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III. 
Let ev'ry Saint above, „„ 
And Angel round the Throne, „ 
For ever bleſs and love | 
The ſacred Three in One: 
Thus Heav'n ſhall raiſe 
His Honours high, 
When Earth and Time „ 
Grow old and die. eee, we 


"Ms The ij as the cxlyiiith Palm. 


0 God the Father's Throne 3 
Perpetual Honours raiſe; MERE 
Glory to God the Son, 
To God the Spirit Praiſe: : 
And while our Lidfc̃s 
Their Tribute WS. 
Our Faith adores 
3 Name we Le: : 


XIII. Or thus : 5 | . LY 


0 our Eternal Bug” E 
The Father and che Son, „ 
And Spirit all _ 
Three Myſteries in One, -- 
Salvation, Pow ſe 3 15 eee 
By all on Earth, JL FAR DORN 24 BN 
And all in Heav'n n. 7 FN FLY 
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anna to King David's ; : 
Ih reigns on a ſuperior Throne; 
oF bleſs the Prince of Heav'nly Birth, 
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HY 00 anna PALE Grace, 5 oy. 
Sion behold th Ring: 
Proclaim the Son d Davies Race, 


And tech” the Babes to Los: A 2 7 


Foſanna to th Incamnae' Word, 
1 Who from the Father camo; 
Aſcribe Salvation to the Lord. 
Wich Bleſſings- vn his Name, 


6 XLIV. 


* i 


. 


K - * — 2 
9 n 8 9 * 8 a 444 65 
< Ie" " * * * * 4 TT OTE 2 F F g * N 5 
8 1 * 2 : * K WE wy „ * of 
* * 6 F, \ 9 
$ * * f 
þ 1 * & x 2 
1 8 . 

4 — 

[cd % * * 

i 3 

- 3s 
I 


B. III. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 361 


. - Short Metre. 
ge TICS „ 
| £70 anna to the Son pots Fo | 
Of David, and of God, © 1} 


Who brought the News of Pardon down, 3 
And bought it with his Blood. iN 


II. 


To Chriſt th* anointed a King 

he endleſs Bleſſings giv'n; 

Let the whole Earth his Glory ſing, 
Who made our Peace with Heav'n. 


XLV. 4s the Lal Pſalm: 


OO NOT. 
x 2 . 


H Of David's ancient Blood 3 
Behold he comes to bring 
Forgiving Grace from God: 
Let Old and Young _ | ” 
| Attend his Way, ; iy 
And at his Feet T 'Y 
Their Honours lay. 
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Hy MNs an 
: II. 
Glory to God on high, 
Salvation to the Lamb; 
Let Earth, and Sea, and Sky 
His wond'rous Love proclaim ; 
Upon his Head 
Shall Honours reſt, 
And ev'ry Age 
Pronounce him bleſt. 
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To find any Hina by "1 Title or 
Contents of it. 


Note, The Letters a, b, c, fighfy the firſt, ſecond, ard 
third Book: The Figures wire to the Hymn. If you 
find not what Hymn you ſeek under one Word of the 
Title, feek it under another, or by fome Word that is 


of the fame Significatian, "the perhaps not —_—_— | 


is ICY n 3 
= — 2 — — — 
A. From God for ever in- 
| _ tolerable, b. 107 


A fron and Grit, a 4.145 Heceſi to the Throne by a 
Moſes and Jeua, Mediator, b. 108 


Abraham's Bleſſing on the Corru t Nature” tim 
Gentiles, a. 60, 113, him, b. 128. the firſt 


114. b.134. offering and the ſecond, a. 57. 
his Son, 5 


Abſence and Preſence of Adoption, u. 64, 143. _ 
God, b. 93, 94, 100, Election, a. 94 
| EI R 2 | 22 


b. 121 Adam his Fall, a. 17. 
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Advocate. See Chriſt's * B. 
tercęſſion. 

Actions inconſtant, b. 20. ND Aby/on falling, a. 56, 59. 
UnfanRify'd . d. 16 See Fnemies. © 
Ai did, Ps Compaſ- Back/lidings and Returns, 

ſion to them. a. 125 b. 20 


AMictions removed, a. 97 Baptiſm, a. 5 2. Preaching 
n to a. 5, 129. and the Lord's Supper, 
b. 1cg. be ex and b 141. and Circumci- 
Comfort under them, ſion, a.121. b.127,134. 

b. 50, 65 and Death * Burial with C Hi, a.122 
under r ge a. 83 Beatitudes, a 102 
Almoſt Chriſtian, ' b. 158 Believe and be ſaved, a. 


Angels ſinning, b. 8 100 


Standing and Falling, Believer baptized, a. 52 122 
b. 27. Praiſe ye the Res firſt and ſecond, a. 
Lord, b. 27. puniſhed, gg, 99, of Chr:ft, Mi. 
and Man faved, b. 96, racles at it, b. 136 
97. their Miniſtry 15 Bliſſed are che Dead in the 
* and Saints, b. 18, Lord, a. 18. Society 
112,113 in Heaven, b. 5 7 
F b. 101 Bleſedneſ, and Buſireſs 2 
Anger of God. See Wrath, Heaven, a. 40, 41. b. 
K 86. only 1 in God, b. 93, 
Anfwer to the Churches 94, 100 
Prayers, 24. 30 Bleſing of Abrabam on the 
Anti-Chrift his Ruin, a. 29, Gentiles, a. 113, 114. 
56, 59. See Enemies. 134 
Apoſtate, b. 158 Blood and F len of Clrif 
lr Commiſſion; à 128 is our Food, c. , 18. 
fre and Reſurrection the Seal of © New 
Chriſt, - b. 76 Teſtament, e. the 


Aſffance 1 Tempta- ; 1 and the ter, 


tions, a. 16, 32. b. 50, 65 . 9 

Afferance of Heaven, a. 27. Baafti ing SIS 9 
2 of the Love of 1 bib See * 
Cbriſt, a. 14. b. 73. f H _ 
Faith, a. 103 Book. of God NES 

Attributes. . See God. Sarto i441 0 . 129 
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Bread of Life is Chriſt, c. 5 
i 
Britain's God praiſed b. 1. 
for Deliverance, b. 92 
Burial, b. 63. with Chriſt 


in Baptiſm, a 122. and 


Death of a Saint, b. 3 


. 
Cue, * Heaven, b. 


08; $4 

Carnal Joys arted with, 

b. 10, 11. eaſon hum- 
bled 


A. 11, 12 


Ceremonial. See Law, Types, 


Prieſt. 


Characters of che Children 


of God, a. 143. of Chriſt, 
a. 146, 150. of Bleſſed- 
nee a. 102 
Charity and Uncharitable- 
55 a 126. and Love, 
4.430% 133 
Children in the Covenant 
of Grace, a. 113, 114. 
devoted to God, A. 121. 
-* 1,0; OB 
Chr: rift Sai Loved Goin, 
> 145. and Adam, a. 
124. his Aſcenſion, b.76 
Beatific Sight of him, b. 
75. | Beloved deſcribed, 
a.75 the Bread of Life, 
e. 
His Care of the Young 
and Feeble, : 
138. and the My 
5 » finding, Oe. 
Coming to 


Glory by it, 
Victory and Kingdom, 


8 Example, 
Faith and Know 


Divine Nature, 
13, 16. 
and Exaltation, a. 1, 63, 


365 
His Com- 
103, 104. 


judge, a 61. 
miſſion, b. 


Communion with him, 
1 


and Saints, 
c. 2. com- 
pared to inanimate 
Things, a. 146. His 
Coronation and Eſpou- 
ſals, a 72. His Croſs 
2 to be aſhamed of, 

9. Crucify'd, God's 
Wiſdom and Power, 
c. 10 


A. 67, 76. | 


David's Son, a. 16, 50. 
His Death caus'd by 


Sin, b. 81. Grace and 


E „ 


b. 114. His Divine Na- 


Din . 2, 13, 92. b. 
52. dwells in Heaven, 
viſits the Earth, a 76 


Enjoyment of him, 75. 
TB 


16. His Eternity, 
139. 
ncelienetes, a oh: 32 47 
Knowledge of 

Him, a. 103. His Fleh 
and Bloodour Food, e. 17, 

18. found and bropghs 
to the Church. Iv 


His Glory in Heaven, 


= God reconciled in 
im, b 148. Grace 
"given us in him, a. 137. 

40 


High Prieſt and King, a. 


61. His Human and 
a. 2, 
Huntitiecion 


R 3 141, 
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141, 142. b. 5, 43, 81, 


83, 84. c. 10, 16 

His Incarnation, a. 3, 13. 
Interceſſion, b. 36, 37, 
118. Invitation to Sin- 
ners, A. 12 
The King at his Table, 
a. 66. His Kingdom 
among Men, a. 3, 21. 
Knowledge . 
in Him, . 103 
The Lamb of God, 2.1, 
64. His Love to the 
Church, a. 14, 17. Un- 
der Deſertion, b. 50. 
Shed abroad in the 
n a. 135. To Men, 
a. 92. Lifted up, a. 111 
Miniſter'd to by Angels, 
b. 112, 113. 


b. 136. Miracles in hi 

Life, Death, and Re. 
ſurrection, d. 137. And 
Maßes, a. 118, 149 
| Names and Titles, a. 147, 
148. Nativity, a. 3, 13 


Obeyed or reſiſted, 2. 93. 


His Offices, a 14% 150. 
132 
Pardon and Stren 5 
from him, c. 24. 
Paſſover, *. 155. His 
Perſon glorious and 


gracious, 4. 75. b. 47. 


Our Phyſician, a. 112. 


His Pity to the Afflicted 
and Tem a 125. 


His Prieſthood, a. 145. 
b. 118. His Preſence, - 
ſee Preſence. Prophecies, 


Faith | 


Miracles 
at the Birth of Cbriſt, 


and * of him, b . 
135. Prophet, Prieſt, 

and King, a 25. b. 132. 
 OurProphet and Teach - 
er, | a. 93 
Redemption. See Redeem. 

n by the Jews, 
141. Reſurrection, 


ö b. 72, 76. Is our Hope, 


a. 26. Reſurrection, 
Life, and Death miracu- 
lous, b. 137. Reveal'd 
to Man, a. 10. To 
Babes, a. 11, 12. Righte- 
ouſneſs and Strength in 
him, a. 84. 85, - 
ouſneſs valua be, a. 109 
His Sacrifice, b 2 5 
And Interceſſion, b 118. 
Salvation, Righteouſneſs 
and Strength in him, a. 
15, 84, 85, 97, 98. Our 
Sanctification, a. 97 98. 
Satan at Enmity, a. 107. 
Saints in his Hand, a. 
138. Our Shepherd, a. 


8, 142. The Subſtance 


of the Types, b. 12. 
ſent by the Father, a. 


100. b 103, 104. His 


Sufferings, c. 16. and 
r godly Sorrow, b. 9,106. 
and Glory, a. 1, 62, 63. 
b. 43, $1, 83, 84. c. 10. 
oy Titles and Kingdom, 

, . Triumph over 
8 5 nemies, a 28, 29. 
8 pes and Prophecies 
ictory over Satan, 4.89. 
Beal and Hell, c. 21. 


unſeen 
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unſeen and beloved, % c. 22. to the AMiQed, 
5. 0 a. 125 
Wiſdom of God, a. 92. Complaint of a hard Hean, 
Our Wiſdom and Righ- b 98. of K 90 and 
teouſneſs, a. 97, 98. Temptations, b. * 
WMWorſhipped by the Cre- of Dulneſs, b. 34 
ation, 2 a 62 indwelling Sin, 2.415, 
Chriſtian. See Saints, Spi-" of Ingratitude, b. 74. 
ritual, &c. Religion its of Sloth _ 127 8 
Excellency, b. 131. Al- gence, 5 
moſt, b. 158. FRO Condemuation by che aw 
| | 161 2. 91 
Church. See Worſhip,Saints, Condeſcenſion to our Wor- | 
Spiritual. Its Safety and ſhip, b.45. Affairs, b.46 
Protection, a. 8, 39. b. Cogfeſſon and Pardon, a 
64, 92. Its Enemies 131 
_ by Chrift, a. 28, Conſcience good good, the Plea- 
Converſing with fures of 0 b. 37 ſecure, 
Grip (viz.) ſeeking, and awaken'd, a. 115 
finding, calling, an- Conftancy in the Goſpel, b. ; 
ſwering, a. 6 —71. Contention and Love, a. 130 
2 Under God's Care; a. Converſion, a. 104. b 159. 
66. Eſpouſals with the Difficulty of it, b. 
Ctris, a. 72. Beauty in 161. delay d, a. 8891. 
the Eyes of Chrift, a. The Joy of Heaven, 
73. The br of a. 101 
Cris a. 74 — of Sin 115 ra 
Circumciſion, aboliſhed, b. Law, a 9h 105 
134. and Baptiſm, 2 a. the Croſs 88% b. 


11. b. 127 0 
 Cloathing Spiritual, a. 7, 40 en Adam, 
Comfort in the Covenant a4. 51. b. 128 


with Chrift, b. 40. re- Covenant of Grace, a. 9. 
ſtored, b. 73. See Par- Children therein, a. 
don. In Sorrows of Mind 113, 114. ſeal'd hy 
and Body b. 50, 68 ſworn, a. 139. e 3. 
Communion with Chrift and = in it, n. 139- | 
Saints, a. 2. between made with Chrift © 
mo and the Church, — b. 40. Or : 
| a 66—71. b. 15, 16 Works. See Law and 
Compaſſion of a dying Chriſt, Goſpel. | 
4 ce | 
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© of Daty, n „ Of; 


1 


_ Covetouſneſs, &c. a. 24. b. flictions under Provi- 
56, 101 dence, a. $3. terrible to 
” Courage and Conſtancy, a. the Unconverted, a 91. 


14, 15, 48. b. 4, 65 made eaſy by the Sight 
Creation, a. 92. b. 71,147. of Cris, c. 14. b. 31. 


New, b. 130. Preſerva- by a Sight of Heaven, 


. tion, Ge c. of this 1 4 66. God's Preſence 


F in it, b. 49, 117, our 
Creatures j is 4 15 Fear of it, b 31. de- 


b. 71. Love dangerous, ſireable, a. 19 b. 61. 
b. 48. God above them, overcome, x i tri- 
a. 82. their Vanity. b. umph'd over, a. 6. b. 
146 110. prepared for, a. 

C/ of Chrift is our Glory, 27. b. 63. of a Sinner, 
c. 19. Repentance flow- a. 24. b. 2. and Burial 
Ing k 106. Sal- of a Saint, a. 18. b. 3. 


vation in it, b. 4. Cru- and Eternity, b. 28. 
cifixion to — World and Glory, a. 110. b. 
by it. c. 7 61. and the Refarrec- 


Corſe and Promiſe, a. 107 tion, b. 3, 102, 110. of 
e in . b. 460 Moes at God's Com- 
n mand, b. 49. dreadful 
5 D. * and delightful, b. 52 
Dtieceitfulneſs of Sin, b. 1 50 
Dk of our amen a. = 12, 
ilgrimage, b. 53. 0 117 
Death and Riel, Þ $5. Deity of 2 a. 2,1 7 
* Ok to the _ mY 
| b 48 Delay of Converſion, a. 
 Darknejediſpell'dby of 8 —91. b. 25, 4" 
. Preſence, b. 54. Of Delight in Worſhip, b. 14. 
Providence, b. 109 in God, b. 42. in Con- 
"os of Grace, and Time verſe with 0 b. 1 5, 


een. a 45, 61, Deleverance, b. 3. See E- - 
„8g, go. memies, Church. And 
Dead in the Lord, their Submiſſion, a.199. from 
Bleſſedneſs, a. 18. to Spiritual 3 47. 
ſin by the Croſs of , 
Chrift, a. 106 Dependance. See Fait 
Death, See AS: and Af- 
Defirtion 
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Deſertion and Temptation Salvation from them, 
complained of, b. 163 b. 82. triumphed over 
Defire of Chriſt s Preſence, by Chriſt, a. 28,2 29. See 
b 100. See more in Church, Babylon, Michael. 
Heaven, Chriſt, Love, &c. Enjoyment of Chrift, b. 15, 
Deſpair and Preſumption, 16. See Worjoip | 
a. 115. b. 150,157 Enmity betwixt Chrift and 
Devil vanquiſh'd, ' A. 58. Sat 107 
See Vickory. Envy and Love, a 130 
. fervent defired, E/pouſals of the Church to 
b. 34 Cbriſi, e 
Difficulty of Converſion, Ehabliſhment i in Grace, * 
+106 361 
Diſelutio of this World, Eternity of God, b. 17. = „ 
13 his Dominion, b. 67, 
Diſeaſe: See Sickuhs.. and Death, b. 28. ſuc- i 
Diftemper. Folly and Mad- ceeding this Life, b. 55. 
neſs of Sin, b. 153 See Heaven, Death. 
Diſtin guiſping Love, a. 11, Foering and Morning 
12, 96, 117. b. 96,97 Hymns, a. 79, 80, 81. 


Divine. See God, Deity, ce. b. 6. 7, 8 
Dominion of God, and our Exaliarion. See Cbriſi, Glo- 
Deliverance, b. 3. Eter- ry, Safferings, &c. = 
nal, b +67. over the Sea, Example of Chrift, b 139. 
b. 70 of Saints, b. 140 
Dealt and Fears fuppret, Excellency of the Chriſtian - 
S 73 Dn. 48. 131 
DulnfeSpirital, le Hos Dal — 5x | 
F E. | 


FF Tadith. in Things —— 
Eau b. a. 120. b. 129. and 
146. and Heaven, b. . Kyowledge of G, a. 
10, 113 53 103. Love and Joy, a. 
Effufion of theSpirit, b.144 108. and Unbelief, b. 
- E[:&ion excludes Boaſting, © 125. living and dead, 
3 Free, a. 11, 12, a2 140. aſſiſted by Senſe, 
54, 117. See Decrees. . b. 141. its Joy, b. 162. 
Bad of the World, b. 164 in Obriſt our Sacrifice, 
Enemies of the Church 1iſ- bi 142. and Salvation, 
© 0 * b. 91, 92. 4. 100. of Aſſurance, a. 
R 5 103. 


370 
103. and Sight, a. 40. Funeral Thought, b. 63. 


b. 145. triumphing 
: Chrift, a. 14. for 6 


don and Sanctification, 


b. 90. Faith and Rea- 
1 b. 87, 109 

Faithful of God's s Pro- 
' miſes, b, 40, 60 


CN 
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See Death, Burial, 


G.. 


of Chrift 3s the 
Church, a. 74 


: Fall of Angels and 0209 Garment of Salvation, &. - 


b. 24. and Recovery of 7, 20 
a. 107. b. 78 Gentiles, Chriſt revealed to 


Man, 
Fears and Doubts 1 


them, a. 10, 13, 50. c. 
13,14. Abraham's Bleſ- 


Feaft of Love, a: 68. 7 ſing on them, a. 113, 


Triumph, c. 21. of tge 


114. b. 134 


Goſpel, a. 7. c. 12, 20. Gbrigꝰ d Martyrs and 


made, and n in- 


vited, 13 
Fellewfhip. See > wax 


Rug of Devotion de- 


ſired, 


i b. 34 34 
rn e 


the beſt Food, c. 17, 18. 


our Tabernacle, a. 110. 


and Spirit, b. 143 
Feed Spiritual, G 2 


ven, b. 91. 


en a. 40, 41. Body, 
b.110 


Glory and Death, 3 


Ig 61. 3 Of 


Fo . God above our Reaſon, 
Fl:/þ and Blood of Chrift . 


b. 87. of Chrift 1 in Hea- 
See Chriſt. 
And Grace by the Death 


of Cbriſt, c. 5 Juſtifi- 
an 


Rifca- 
To the Fa- 


cation and 
tion, a. 3, 


TS - "hs ther, Son, and Holy 
Folly and es * ; Ghoſt, c. 26—41. of 
b. 153 God in the Goſpel, b. 
Forbearance. See Patience. 126. and Grace in the 
Forgiveneſs. See Pardon. Perſon of Chrifl, b. 47. 
* in Worſhip, a. and 81 of Chrift, 

d 136 b. 43. See Sufferings. 
Frail. See Life, Health, Glorying in the Croſs of 
ok. Forgetfulneſ3, b. 165 Chri * N C. 19 1 
Frailiy and Folly, b. 32 Ged all and in all, b. 93. 


Frese. See Grace, Elictian. 


bo "eas. from Sin and Mi- 


ſery in Heaven, b. * 


94. his Abſence. See | 
Abſence. His Attributes, 
b. you = wy. 97 5 


fy'd by Chriſt, b. 126. 
c. 10> the Aven 
his Saints, 
Care ofhis Church, a 39. 

Condeſcenſion to hu- 
man Affairs, b. 36. to 
dur — 

Creator and 


Our Delight, b. 42. 


nion over the Sea, b. 
70. Dominion, and 


our Deliverance, b. 111. 
duwells with the Humble, 


a. 87 
Eternity, b. 17. Eternal 
Dominion, b. 67. E- 


verlaſting Abſence into- 
lerable, b. 100, 107 


r of 
115 


b. 45. the 
Redeemer, 
b. 35 

our 
Defence, a. 47. Domi- 
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Our Portion or Chief 
Good, b. 93; 94: His 
Power, b. So. andGood- 
neſs, b.6,7,8. HisPraiſe. 
See Praiſe, Preſence in 


Life, and at Death, b. 


115. See Preſence. Pre- 
ſerver of our Lives, b. 6, 


7, 8, 19. Promiſe and 


Sight of him weans us 


from Earth, b. 41. So- 


vereign, b. 170 
Terrible Majeſty, b. 22. 
and Mercy, b. 80. His 
Truth, b. 60, 69 


Vengeance, b. 44, 62. 
Unity and Trinity, c. 


.20—41 


Far above his Creatures, His Word, a. 53. Wrath 


a 82. the Father, Son, 


and Mercy, a. 


1 * 
and Spirit, c. 26-41. Geode of God, b 58,74. 


His Faithfulneſs to his 


Promiſes, b. 60, 69 


Glory 
Lion, b. 64. his Glory's 
above our Reaſon, b.87. 
his Goodneſs, b. 58,80. 


his Grace. See Grace. 
_ Scripture. Glorifies God, 
b. 126. No Liberty to 


- Government from him, 


b. 149. Holineſs, Juſtice 


and Sovereignty, a. 80 
Inviſible, b. 26. Incom- 
7 1 b. 87, 170 
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